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PREFACE, 


Tue grounds on which this book has been prepared and offered to the 
Baptist Churches may be learned from the following correspondence, ad- 
dressed to the publishers of the “ Plymouth Collection :” 


7 , “‘ BROOKLYN, May Ist, 1857. 
™ GENTLEMEN : :—The Pierrepont-street Baptist Church being greatly in- 
terested i in the improvement of Congregational Singing, have heal their at- 
tention’ directed to the merit and msetincks of the ‘ PLymoura Cotiecrion 
or Hymys anp Tunzs’ published by you. Many of us have examined it 
carefully, used it in our families, and observed its influence upon the singing 
in public worship, and we are led to believe that it is, on the whole, better 
adapted to promote Congregational Singing than any other book now be- 
fore the public, and that, with some alterations and additions, it might. be 
well adapted to the use of Baptist Churches, and be made to supply 2 

_ want at present extensively felt among us. 

« In this view, at a meeting of the Church, held ‘April Ist, 1857, the fol- 
lowing resolutions were passed unanimously, and. directed to be communi- 
cated to you :—fKesolved, 1st, That we request of the cditor and publishers 
an edition of the ‘ Plymouth Collection of Hymns and Tunes’ adapted to 
the use ef Baptist Churches. 2d, That, upon the issue of such an edition, 
this Church. use the same in their public worship. 

* Yours truly, 


_ The editor and publishers of the “Plymouth Collection” having signified 


their request, and with the advice and co-operation of a Hise number of 

the pastors of other Baptist Churches, prepared for publication a new edi- 
__ tion of the “Plymouth Collection.” All Hymns have been stricken out 
a that seemed not in harmony with the views and feelings of Baptists, and a 
large number have been added, not only those of a denominational charac- 
Viet! but the old familiar Hymns, which, by long use, have become much en- 
 deared | to the Baptist Churches, The original plan of the book has been 
carried out i in restoring, to their former integrity old standard Hymns, which 
eat been, mu tilated by nee eats = few choice Hmns 


“WILLIAM F. FORBY, Cuerk.” __ 


their willingness to accede to the above request, the undersigned has, at 


He a Te 2 Co __ . pre ata A, Tore a! 
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have been added that have never appeared in any collection, and a number 
of original Hymns on Baptism, and subjects on which hymnology appeared 
especially barren—such as Home Missions—have been obtained from very 
distinguished pens. Especial acknowledgments for original Hymns are 
due, among others, to Wiii1am C. Bryant, Esq., G. W. Beraune, D.D., 
8. F. Surru, D.D., 8. D. Portes, D.D., Cuartes Tuurser, and Rey. Syp- 
NEY Dyer, This edition contains about one hundred and fifty Hymns and 
fifty Tunes more than the original number of the “ Plymouth Collection,” 
making in all about sixteen hundred Hymns and four hundred Tunes, 
which, it is believed, will form the most complete collection of the. kind 
ever offered to the public. 

The Musical arrangement for the new matter of the present edition has 
been under the control of Professor Roprrr R. Raymonp. 

This Collection, it is admitted, differs in some respects essentially aa 
any work before presented to the public. Whether these peculiarities are 
excellences or defects can be determined only by experience. Theories, 
though generally received, often mislead us, and practice, after all, is the 
only reliable test of adaptation. Our own observation has led us to con- 
sider the experiment thus far eminently successful. The book has been 
used, we think, by no Church without a decided increase of interest in this 
department of worship, and in some instances it has been so singularly suc- 
cessful in securing Congregational Singing, as to leave no longer a doubt 
of its practicability. 

Acknowledgments are due to a large number of br ethren i in the ministry, 
and others, for valuable assistance afforded in the prosecution of this work; 
and it is proper to say that, in many respects, we haye been influenced, in 
a great measure, by their combined judgment, rather’ than our own. We 
can not retrain from especial mention of the valuable services, kindly ren- 
dered, of Joun H. Raymonp, LL.D., in several critical departments of the 
work, 

The book is now sent forth on its new mission, in a wider sphere of 
usefulness, in the earnest hope that, by enlisting a more general interest in 
this part of divine worship, it may, with the blessing of God, be in some 
degree instrumental in aves the love and strengthening i=l 
our Zion, ? Myr: 


JouN SranFonp Fetus on 
PAsTon Or PIERREPONT-STREET B 
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Tus book here presented to Christians and Churches numbers more 
than thirteen hundred hymns, and three hundred‘and sixty-seven tunes. The 
work is the result of a conviction that Congregational Singing best answers 
the end of worship by means of song. A choir should not sing for the 
congregation, but incite them to sing, and lead the way. ' 

- It is hoped that a book which shall present both the hymns and the 
music will contribute to the development of Congregational Singing, by 
providing the materials for it. 

Although the work will not specially benefit those who have never 
been taught to read music, yet every year musical instruction in schools 
and in the community at large is increasing the number of those who can 
read plain music with facility. Already, and especially among the young, 
the number who might use such a work as this is very considerable. 

_ It is desirable that every pew in the church should contain one or 
more copies of the Hymn and Tune Book, The Hymns have, however, 
been printed without the music, at a je ee rate, for the use of those 
who wish only hymns. 

We submit. a few words in respect to the Pei and the Music, 


I—THE HYMNS 


i, N o pains have been spared in collecting materials for this work, 
Tho principal collections of Psalms and Hymns “that have been published, 
either in America or Great Britain, have been carefully searched, and the 


_ fugitive pieces which have appeared in religious journals, or in collected 


7 .: yl express feeling. The recitation of historical facts, | descriptions of 
‘scenery, narrations of events, meditations, all may tend to inspire fecling. 


age works of recent authors, have been made to contribute to the store. 
_ A-hymn is a lyrical discourse to the feelings. It should either excite 


1s are not to be excluded, therefore, because they are deficient in 
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lyrical form, or in feeling, if experience shows that they have power to 
excite pious emotions. Not many of Newton’s hymns can be called poeti- 


eal; yet there are few hymns in the English language that are more 
useful, iptv 

We have carefully avoided a narrow adherence to our own personal 
taste in the selection of hymns. Scarcely any two ministers would agree 
in the selection of hymns. <A collection should be made so large and 
various that every one may find in it that which he needs. Neither should 
one complain of the multitude of hymns useless to Aim. They are not 
useless to others. A generously-spread table is not at fault because, in 
the profusion, each guest can not use every thing: Every one should haye 
all the liberty and the means of following his own taste. Had we made 
this collection merely for our own use, it would not have numbered more 
than five hundred hymns. des 

Many Hymn-books have been so fastidiously made, as not only to 
exclude many hymns, as extravagant, that were not half so extravagant as 
are the Psalms of David, and as is all true and deep feeling which gives 
itself full expression; but also those retained have been abused by cor: 
rections, so called, and tamed down from their noble fervor and careless 
freedom, into flat and profitless propriety. . gee 

We have, as far as possible, avoided all Tinie except those ‘ne- 
cessary to restore mutilated hymns to their original state. No language 
can well replace that which the original inspiration of the author suggested. 
Watts’ hymns and psalms have been carefully compared ‘with the original, 
and for the most part restored. c nie 

2. Great additions have been made to the hymns which cele 
Christ ; to hymns of Christian experience, in its deeper and more tender 
moods; to hymns suitable for religious awakenings}.and there will be 
found a great number of admirable pieces upon these topics, not com- 
bined in any other single collection. wes 

Much attention has been given to the Great Humanities which,the 
Gospel develops, whenever it is faithfully and purely preached. The hymns | 
of Temperance, of Human Rights and Freedom, of Peace, and of | 
lence, will be found both numerous, energetic, and eminently 
No pains have been spared to secure a full expression to the hives 
feeling and activity of aur times. 

3. We have sought for hymns in the books of every a n 
Christians. There are certain hymns of the sacrifice of Chri 
almost soul-dissolving yearning for the benefits of His 
none could write so well as a devout and truly pious 
Some of the most touching and truly evangelical hymns i 
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have been gathered from this source. It has been a matter of joy to us to 
Jearn, during our research, how much food for true piety is afforded 
through Catholic devotional books to the masses of darkened minds 
within that Church of Error. 

We have gathered many exquisite hymns from the Moravian Collec- 
tions, developing the most tender and loving views of Christ, of his 
personal presence, and gentle companionship. We know of no hymn- 
writers that equal their faith and fervor for Christ, as present with his 
people. Nor can any one conversant with these fail to recognize the 
fountain in which the incomparable Charles Wesley was baptized. His 
hymns are only Moravian hymns re-sung. Not alone are the favorite ex- 
pressions used and the epithets which they loved, but, like them, he 
beholds all Christian truths through the medium of confiding love. The 
love-element of this school has never been surpassed. 

To say that we have sought for hymns expressing the deepest relig- 
ious feeling, and particalarly the sentiments of love, and trust, and divine 
‘courage, and hopefulness, is only to say that we have drawn largely from 
the best Methodist hymns. The contributions of the Wesleys to Hymn- 
ology have been so rich as to leave the Christian world under an obligation 
which can not be paid so long as there is a struggling Christian brother- 
hood to sing and be comforted amid the trials of this world. 

Charles Wesley was peculiarly happy in making the Scripture illustrate 
Christian experience, and personal experience throw light upon the dcep 
places of the Bible. Some of his effusions have never been surpassed, 
Nor are there any hymns that could more nobly express the whole 
eestacy of the apostolic writings in view of death and heaven. 
~~ Cowper, Stennet, Newton, Doddridge, Mrs. Steele, and many other 
familiar authors, will be found in this collection, as in every other that 
aspires to usefulness. 

With whatever partiality to Dr. Watts we may have begun this com- 
pilation, a comparison of his hymns and psalms with the best effusions 
of the best hymn-writers has only served to increase our admiration, and 
our conviction that he stands incomparably above all other English writers, 
Nor do we believe any other man, in any department, has contributed so 
great a share of enjoyment, edification, and inspiration to struggling 
Christians as Dr. Watts. We have retained the greatest number fer ‘ 

versions of the Psalms, though under the title of Hymns, A table is pre- 
a by sal eth ad version of any particular psalm may be found, 
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II—THE MUSIC.» bite sities. 
fe Frabler: 
1. As this work is designed for families, for social meetings, and for 
the lecture-room, as well as for the great congregation, so the mmsie has 
been selected with reference to all these wants. But the tunes are chiefly 
for Congregational Singing. We have gathered up whatever we could find 
of merit, in old or new music, that seemed fitted for this end. Not the 
least excellent are the popular revival melodies, which, though often ex- 
cluded from classic collections of music, have never been driven out from 
among the people. These have been gathered up, fitly arranged, and 
having already performed most excellent service, they are now sent forth 
with the best of all testimonials—the affection and admiration of thousands 
who have experienced their inspiration. Because they are homebred and 
popular, rather than foreign and stately, we like them none the less. And 
we can not doubt that many of them will carry up to heaven the devout 
fervor of God’s people until the millennial day ! eyeYEO 
2. Congregational singing will never become general and permanent, 
until the churches employ tunes which have melodies that cling to the 
memory and touch the feelings or the imagination. Lepage 
Music is not simply a vehicle for carrying a hymn. It is something 
in itself No tune is fit to be sung to a hymn which would not bo 
pleasant, in itself, without any words. Any other view of the function of 
music, if it shall prevail, will in the end bring music to such a tame and 
tasteless state that a reaction will be inevitable, and the pxblic mind will 
go to the opposite extreme. Thus, those who are conscientiously anxious 
to make musie a means of religious feeling, will, by an injudicious method, 
produce by and by the very mischief which they sought to cure. ae 
A corruption of hymns will not‘be more fatal to public worship than 
will be a corruption of music, And any theory that denies to church 
rausie a power upon the imagination and the feelings, as music, and makes 
it a mere servile attendant upon words, will carry certain mischief upon — 
its path, and put back indefinitely the cause of church music. 
The tunes which burden our modern books, in hundreds and thou- 
sands, utterly devoid of character, without meaning or substance, may 
be sung a hundred times, and not a person in the congregation will re- 
member them, There is nothing to remember. They are the yery 
emptiness of fluent noise, But let a true tune be sung, and every 
of sensibility, every person of feeling, every child even, is aro 
touched. The melody clings to them. On the way home snat 
will be heard on this side and on that; and when, the nex 
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same song is heard, one and another of the people fall in, and the volume 

_ grows with each verse, until at length the sang, breaking forth as a many- 
rilled stream from the hills, grows deeper and flows on, broad as a mighty 
river! Such tunes are never forgotten. They cling to us through our 
whole life. We carry them with us upon our journey. We sing them in 
the forest. The workman follows the plow with sacred songs. Children 
catch them, and singing only for the joy it gives them now, are yet 
laying up for all their life food of the sweetest joy. Such tunes give new 
harmony and sweetness even to the hymns which float upon their current. 
And when some celestial hymn of Wesley, or of the scarcely less than 
inspired Watts, is wafted upon such music, the soul is lifted up above all 
its ailments, and rises into the very presence of God, with joys no longer 
unspeakable, though full of glory! 

In selecting music, we should not allow any fastidiousness of taste to 
set aside the lessons of experience. A tune which has always interested a 
congregation, which inspires the young, and lends to enthusiasm a fit 
expression, ought not to be set aside because it does not follow the reign- 
ing fashion, or conform to the whims of technical science. There is 
such a thing as Pharasaism in music. Tunes may be very faulty in 
structure, and yet convey a full-hearted current that will sweep out of 
the way the worthless, heartless trash which has no merit except a literal 
correctness, And when, upon trial, a tune is found to do good work, it 
should be used for what it does, and can do. 

3. We do not think that Congregational Singing wiil ever prevail with 
power, until Pastors of Churches appreciate its importance, and universally 
labor to secure it. If ministers regard singing as but a decorous kind of 
amusement, pleasantly relieving or separating the more solemn acts of 
worship, it dee aliegh be degraded. The pastor, in‘ many cases, in small 
rural churckes may be himself the leader. In larger societies, where a‘ 
music2i director is employed, the pastor should still be the animating center 
of the music, encouraging the people to take part in it, keeping before them 
Meir duty, and their am in aie oa in this most delightful part of 
public worship. 

It is a very general i impression that the pastor is to teach and to pray, 
but another man is to sing. Music is farmed out, and the unity of public 

services is marred by two systems of exercises conducted by different persons, 
and oftentimes without concord or sympathy with each other, and some- 
times even with such contrariety that the organ and the choir effectually 
neutralize the pulpit. While it may not be needful that the pastor should 
_ perform the part of a musical leader, yet it is certain that there will not be 
Lica of song, in the whole neem if he is himself indifferent to it, 
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and the first step toward Congregational Singing must be in the direction 
of the ministry. 

The musical department of this work has been under the joint care of 
Mr. John Zundel, and Rey. Charles Beecher, But by far the greatest part 
of the labor has devolved upon the latter gentleman, to whose diligence 
and enthusiasm the Christian public will be greatly indebted for the adapt- 
ation of words, and the arrangements and harmonies of the music. 

Our task, which has occupied much time during a period of four years, 
is now concluded, We shall be disappointed if the judgment of the Chris- 
tian churches shall set aside this collection, as adding nothing to those 
which have gone before. But even then we shall not regret our task, It 
has rewarded us at every step. Should it only prepare the way for another 
and better work, promotive of Congregational Singing, we shall rejoice 
to have wrought as a pioneer. 


Brooxtiyy, N. Y., August 10, 1855. 
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Your harps ye trembling saints......... 194 

AAS ts . 314 


Zion stands with hills surrounded 
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ee 


: \ ‘METER “ft 
All glory while the ages run....... sracerscsnercrestanatonrenesasnas s1e;en aes 

All praise to the Father, all praise to the Son........... 
Blest Trinity, vouchsafe. .. 22). 00.0500 ce sjsiess ssi clblee sein niece sipinibinns oats weet tii etna eanns 
By angels in heaven............ se esos coemecesecvecese ccveny vee saree see sis pny eelsOH Gleam 
Endless praise to Our LOI... +...2.sereecereres eve ceccedcebe 


Father, Son, and Holy Spirit......... 


Glory be thine forever........... soeee o's ole ple olen a woeclelelaledle 

Glory to Jesus, who returns..... see c cece cece eceeceeeeenerorsese 

Great Jehovah, we adore thee...... pin 0 aT a= slp airibingiaielapie sieieim oats 

Have mercy on us, God Most High.............- wclols ale’ vib've a qin bite Sass Rees enna 
In hope to join the angel host....... teesenssccees ohare ste os sin ee Sa swle 


May the grace of Christ, the Saviour.............. pe Sage Sele o's w'etdientrhe agatha pale Ti.c cares 
Now to the Father and the Son........... vrata she cbc on tpce eta nine dee hoe sae) ee ano 
Now to the great and sacred Three... ...0..sesciecsecceececceeesceeseceonesns codss be Mone 

Now to our God, the. Father, Son. sj. ib. Mic ccc ccceccuc ssc ccenins ovine cs sp losis ; 
O Father Almighty, to Thee be addressed..... Bs eis ea:aiwisd ole Ss.0 vin.e'sis ee odie ones 
O may thy grace on us bestow........2..e3.sc80+ Sa = aecgevan eee keane 
O saving Victim, open wide.........-..++5 


O self-existent One in Three....... tusvee.c 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow. 

Praise him who with the Father sits,........... cee edbdcsvotdevbbeeees b8o0t,c0s Renan aan 3 
Praisé and Honor to the Father be. ...«<<ssccescacive ¥en cesta rentects BO Poa Ic Mk gan r 
Praise the Father, earth and heaven........... cage edslies caval o's 0 J5lc 3 osple ew OW NGatne manana 


Praise the God of all creation........ oo. nec eeie wins 'eiaruls’> ate’ ajelojnieln. dalsis "ete afethtr ai taon tania 
Praise the name of God Most High....... rac he naat SNe Cee ‘bli Such 
Praise to the Father with the Son.........s.scsececesoss 
Praise'to the Father and the Son.........scsccvcovsssecs 
Sing we to our God Gs Tiara Soe rrr Pore re) 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.............200- 


The God of mercy be adored stays. sinc. tecs vas tect ucvane 
The peace which God alone reveals...........-+ ots vis.0'ewe eae tae e Vues Seat 
Thou art the first, and Thou the last............. : Sought cud seaese ene y 


Through everlasting ages............56+ cv.siewere ets asineies ooo nn 00 siesK uae snipes 
Thue sing the angels, and thus sing we...1...s<.sssbsdueacasmammeucle eS 
To Father, Sony and’ Holy ‘Ghost... ..0.00:5 0.0 6nvesvsiee hate mpereene es annie 
To God the Father and the Son..... aye ois: Cael 
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ABASEMENT oFr SELF. 


| ApopTion. See ABBA, FatHer. 


Backslider, 413, 414, 416, 438, 443. | Adoration of God, 133-174, 1384- 


Blind to God's wa LYS, 477. 

Burdened with sin, 411, 434, 452, 
456, 461, 470. 

Chief of sinners, 405, 479. 

Conceived in sin, 480, 


Depravity revealed through tri- 


al, 410, 
Exhausted with sin conflicts, 456, 
Fond of earthly toys, 472, 479. 
Grace decays, 425. 
Hard-hearted, 442, 469, 528, 
Harassed with doubt, 456. 
Heart-broken and, friendless, 479, 
Hell-deserving, 330, 406, 435, 
Lifeless without Christ, 433, 754, 
Prostrate at Christ's feet, 400, 
421, 432, 454, 457, sil, 
* Prostrate at Cross, 409, 420, 663. 
| Prostrate at mercy- ~settt, 479, 812, 
Proud and faithless, prem 
Repentant rebel, 406, 443, 469. 
Shame for sin, 401. 
Shrouded with sp'tl. death, 407. 
Sin-sick, 465, 480. 
og Spirit Magri 405. 
nfwithful, 405, 444 
Tngratei 432, 443, 444,469,1319. 
Unsteadfust, 471. 
Vile, 883, 432, 447, 457, 489. 
Wanderer, 400, 403, 478, 812. 
‘bape § with sin, 41, 434, 452, 456, 


Worthless, 383, 446. 
Wretch, 421, 433. 
Wretched, 398, 901. 
ABBA, Farner, | 474, 581, 608, 636, 
817, 863. 


ABIDE 
In me, 677. 
(sha to Christ of old age, 1337. 
With ws, 537, 678. 

ABOUNDING GRACE, *» 

. See Grace or Gop, 
ABRAITAM, 
Fuith of, 748. 

ABSENT 


FromCiurist. See EStRANGEMENT. 


ABSORBED 

In Christ, 1081. 

"See CurisT ALL IN ALL. 
Accertep Trap, 308, 309. 


_ AccEss 


To ae through Christ, 520, 547, | 


_ Aortyrry 
In well-doing, 1345, 1408. 
_ ApMoNITION, - 
Manifold, 375. 
Of coming terrors, 462. 
imminent a hale 
at ees Yor: decitly, 308, 809, 
Bere ‘or de 
311, 826, 388. 


FE To Blepare ees Bee. : 


To BI3, 828, 329,” a8 30, 
su ek 
“Bee bao #2 INVITATION, 


858, 362, 


| ALMSGIVING, 1043, 1046, 


nee 
Of Christ. See Praise TO Curist. 
Of God. See Praisn To Gop, 
By Angels. See ANGELS, 
ADVENT (second), 1187, 1189. 
See JUDGMENT DAY. 
Advent of Christ, 208-222, 1404- 


ADVENT OF CHrIsT. 5 
Angels at, 203, 206, 208, 209, 214, 
215, 217, 219, 221, 222, 228, 
Object of, 1417, 1433. 
See Comine or Cunisr. 
ADVERSITY, 
God, the light of, 52 
Joy and tr dumph in, * 80, 
Relieved by fuith, 7 7b. 
Relieved by v efer ence to God, 
743, T76, 790, 1284, 
See AFFLICTIONS. 
ADVOCATE, 
Christ the, 284, 447, 559, 
AFFLICTIONS 
Bewailed, 476, 1182, 1219. 
Brings to Christ's feet, 739, 1184. 
Pues Hie én, 284, 527, 590, 617, 
Faith re 198, 548, 753. 
Healed by Christ, 372, 543, 
Lightened by God's love, 181, 651. 
Prayer for escape from, 434, 827, 
859. 


Real Blessings, 748, 790, 871. 
Remember Christ's agony in,231. 
Sweet, 1444. 
Trust Christ in, T41, T44, 745,1884. 
See Drspatr, DrsronDENcy, 
Sorrow and TRIALS. 
Acre, See Op AGE. 
AGED 
Invited to Christ, 851. 
Invited to sanctuary, 51. 
AGED CHRISTIAN, 
Faith of, 1237. 
Joy of, 1235. 
Praise of, 1238, 
AGONY oF CrrisT 
On Calvary, 232, 238, 235, 287, 
238, 241, 24T, 257, 318, 392, 412) 
In Gethsemane, 225, 239, 246, 247, 
; 250, 347, 396, 412. 
‘Am. See Assistance. 


| ALL, 
Binder’ for, 30T, 319, 822, 329, 
840, 365, 368, 369, 392. 
Give to Christ, 1055. 


Invited to praise Christ, 200, 208, 


215, 216, 217. 
Ts well, “172. 
Sacrificed Jor Christ, 818, 879. 
| ALL IN Att, See Cnnist. 
| ALL-SUFFICIENCY 
Of . ig 258, 346, 426, 480, 531, 


ALIENATION FROM Cirist, 
See EstnANGEMENT. 
1047, 


+ 


AMAZING 
Grace, 110, 554, 570, 636. 
Love of Christ, 233, "328, 881, 452, 
455, 571, 579, 862, 
Anancny, 1031, 
ANcHOR, 
Anchored to earth, spt.ine., 481 
Christ the anchor hope, 66S. 
ANCIENT OF DAYS, 
Christ the, 212. 
ANGEL 
By the tomb, 1075. 
OF the scroll, 967. 
ANGELS 
pkecred the throne, 1250, 1255, 


At advent of Christ, 203, 206, 208, * 
~ 209, 214, 215, 217, 219, 221, 
292) 228 
Attendants on Christ, 286, 981. 
Behold the, 705. 
Blest by Christ's presence, 274, 
Fallen, 517. 
Giving glory to God, 1258, 
Greeting saint, 1222. 
Invited to praise Christ, 981. 
Ministers to Christ, 277, 286, 288, 
292, 299, 517. 
Ministering spirits, 135, 151, 164, 
653, 892. 
Song of 1452. 
Anerr or Gop 
Deprecated, 684, 
ANOINT witn GRACE, 1293. 
ANOINTED, 
Christ the, 209. 
ANTICIPATION 
Of heaven, 1, 2, 1190, 1197, 1198. 
APOSTLES 
Sent forth, 962. . 
See Departure or MissroNn- 
ARIES, 
ARMOR 
Of Christian, not ied 640. 
Of gospel, 466, 518, 526, 612. 
ARCHANGELS 
Praising Christ, 277, 292, 298, 
1274. 2 


See ANGELS, 
Ark, 
Christ the, 456, 516, 520, 773, 798. 
Of God, $33. 
OF God's love, prayer for en- 
trance to, 414, 


are the Lord, trust in, 889, 


"Children held in Christ's, 1362. 
Everlasting, 552. 
ASCENSION 
Of Christ, 254, 256, 268, 277, 666, 
See THRONE. 
ASHAMED 
Of Christ, deprecated, 492, 586, 
563, 566. 
ASPIRATION 
For Christ, 402, 404, 466, 485. 
er ies 64, 188, 425, 482, 


For heaven, 68, 482, 584. 


. 


586, 


XXX 
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ASPIRATION 
For nearness to Christ, 401, 488. 
for nearness to God, 191, 585. 
For vest, 344. 
For peace on Sabbath, 9. 
To God in the night watches, 782. 
AssURANCE, 1506. 
Of forgiveness, 895, 1463. 
Sought jor, 1454. 
ASSISTANCE OF GoD 
In duty implored, 622. 
In spiritual conflict, 466, 490, 
518, 519, 566, 612. 
In trouble, 138, 181, 18S, 191, 651, 
776, 790, SUS. 
ASTONISHING. See AMAZING. 
ATONEMENT 
Essential, 480. 
For all, 357, 319, 322, 829, 840, 
865, 368, 369, 392. 
Gratitude yor, 441, 446. 
Security of, 257, 393, 409, 
Bifickency of, 288, 346, 426, 480, 


Attribute of God, 108-132. 
ATTRIBUTES OF Gop 

Grouped, 495, 1032. 

Praised, 163, 166, 170, 178, 179. 
ATTRIBUTES 

Of Christ ewalted, 644. 

Of Christ grouped, 202, 212, 218, 

399, GOT. 

Of Holy Spirit, 289. 
Avtuor or Linrrty, Gop, 1004. 
AUTUMN, 

Emblem of Death, 1178, 1884, 

Gratitude in, 1328. 

Sabbath of the year, 1334. 
AWAKE, 

Christian Soldier, 982, 992. 

Daughter of Zion, 726. 

My soul, 519, 526, 545, 564. 

To praise of Chr “ist, 632. 

To praise for loving-k ind., 545. 

For sadoation, 575. 

To praise jor redemption, 207. 

To praise God in morning, 1298, 

To heavenly prize, 564, 

To Sabbath morning praise, 65. 
AWAKENING 

From the Lord desired, 534, 624, 

883. 


Backsiiper 
Confessing, 413, 414, 481, 478, 650. 
Penitent and returning, 408, 418, 
& 414, ee 893. 
raying for restoration, 416, 


Ban, 
A sovereign, 357, TST. 
Of Gilead, 671, 1312. 
Of par doning love, 480. 
Hast thou a? 1340. 
Banps or Love, 1039, 1264 
BANISHED ONES, 
See EstranGremMent. 
BANISHMENT FROM CHRIST 
Unendurable, 630, 1211. 
Banquet.or Love, 1264, 1846. 
Baptism, 
An act of faith, 1470. 
After the administration of the 
ordinance, 928. 
Believers constrained to by love 
of Christ, 1472. 
mers oc Christ, 984, 1466, 
Emblematie dove at, 1471. 


The emblem of spiritual resur- |. 


rection, 926, 933, 94, 
An expression of the Christian's 
Saith, 1464, 1467, 1470." 


Baptism, 


BELIEVER 


DBELILV HRS 


Berovep or Gop, 


BrENEFICENCE 


BEREAVED 


‘DEREAVEMENT 


Betnespa, 419, 746, 
beh a 


TTRIST. 
Bible, The, be set ei 


Bite riso% 


Betolled, Tete ins. 


following Christ in, 1474, 1477, 


1484. Guide to salvat 


TTearty obedience in, 1465, 1474. Inspiration of, 13, 7 . 
Lloly Spiritinvoked at, 924, 1471, See GosrEL. : zat 
147s, Love jor, antidote ints eri 


Imitation of Christ in, 925. 

Of Christ, 1473. 

Of Chr ist an example to us, 982. 
One baptism, 71. 

Profession of Christ in, 1477. 


Riches of, 1878. 

Sacred stream, 173. 

Source of true inno 1078, 
Biretn or Curist. See © 
Birtu-PLack, "“ 


Rising with Christ in, 933. Of Christ, 206, 214, ; + i 
ee as Jrom the world in, | Buessen, A¥9 Aa 
1483. Christians ra : 85... 4 ek 


Suferings, death, & resurrection 
y Christ set forth in, 1467, 

Symbol of the cleansing blood of 
Christ, 1466. 

A symbol ‘of the washing away 
of sin, 1481, 

A watery grave, 1475. 


Place, Zion , 
Who Wie in pee 2 
See BratiTUDES. ov 
See Deatu or Curts an 
BLESSEDNESS OF eh 
Christian unity, 708-710, 716. a 
ya el, T4-82. 


Worship, 1475. nL times, 518, 1009. Sat, 
Barren Fa Tre, 316. if knowing ihe jospel, 1382, 
BanrENnness, [aes er, 686. ada 

Spiritual, 407, 425, 483, 754, Public volte 1-73, | 7 
Barirunus, 448, 649. Sons of God . 
BearinG SuamMe BLESSINGS Saree 

For Christ, 404, 415, 566, 567. All from Christ. 04,606.70 
BEATITUDES. Naught » roitcnrtae’ I) 


Blessed ure the meek, 184. 
Blessed are the mere tful, 1047. 
Blessed are the peacemak., 1019. 
Blessed are the poor in sp., 250. 


See Curis? ALL IN ALL, — 
Of Children, eh 1872, POs 5 
ya Sree, S50 fot ot 
Of Christians, 2-608, 604 


Blessed are the pure in heart, Of forgiveness, 620. 

1359. Of: mercy-seat, 733. i” 
Blessed are the reviled, 970. Of Sabbath, 11, 12. a ste 
Blessed are they that mourn, 774, | Buixn, 

905. Christ gives sight te, 448, 

Blessed are they who hunger | BuixpNess DEPLORED, ve 
after righteousness, 610. Buiss 
BeAvury | Of heaven. See wecveea “ok 
Of Christ, 604, 1030. Boop or Curist 


Of heaven, 101, 


Ce 806, 34 50,38, 
Of Zion's messengers, 1040. a Dare 


+ 


wl 


“acy of 398, 634. 
ssential, 34 ior asain 
Fountain of, 578, 1404. 


Precious, 887, 899, 4 
A ransom, sh, rt ne 


Ry 
Buriat of, 1087, 1089. 
Safe, 1463, 


In Christ, happiness of, 602, 608, 
864, 867. 
One with God, 864. 


Redeemed, T70, 800, 1244, 1244. ‘Brcluded, See A : 
Trium phant death or. ‘ 
See DBATH-BED OF CHRISTIAN, “Of perfections lone i ae 
Example of lives, 565, 872. ‘One in Christ with, 18, a 
See CnrisTIAN. Bonps, ‘* Ed d 
Be Love only true, 1089. 
Wot toll for sailor, 1100. Sweet, 1264, 
Tolling jor death, 1160. BonpsMan. = SLAVE. : 


He giveth pee. to, 1073, 1074. 


Of Christ, model to Christians, 
1048, 1046, 1047, ’ 


To sin, remov, 
| Book or Lirr, pas 


Despairing, 10. 

Invited to sanctuary, 10, oa 
Of all except Christ, $43, 85S 
Penitent, 10. 

Separated from friends, 10. 


Fea tet Be in God's iA dd 
Tata 1219. 
See AFFLicrions. 


Charms of, 960, 
Not ‘Sinat! 1057, 3 ( 
Bee ANGELS AT ADVENT = Bo 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. XXxi 
Bowin Canes Cuosen Propty,” 
- At Tan feet, 400, 1154, Lightened by hope of heaven, 803. God mercifiic ‘of 1200. 


Relieved by Christ, 805, 835. Nations vexed on ‘account of, 
See Burvens & "Ar FLICTIONS. 183. 
CareTAKER, Gop a, S89, 896. Cared for evurywhere, 185. 
CENTER, See Cniistians. 
Christ is the, 86. 
POF Lees Christ the, 1249, 1261, | 


Before God, 137, 1315. 
See PROSTRATE. 


Boy, 
Death of, 1071, 1072. 
Breap or HEAVEN, 


, CHRIST, 
Bible is, 16. Adoration of from «all, 248, 258- 
1). 


Christ is, 865, 888. ) 
Breasr : Senor IES, J The Advocate, 284, 447, 559. 
Of Jesus a refuge, T71, 837. Outward, vain, 14, 898. ) Agony of. See AGONY. 
Breatit CHAMPION OF JESUS, j Ld in All, 332, 398-402, 404, 422, 
Of Holy Spirit essential, 481, 483,} Death of, 1103, 1138, 1139. 429, 439, 449, 451, 482, 5.41, 542, 
Breyrry CilAMPIONS : J 544, 549, 587, 597, 623, 730,792, 
Of life. See Lirz FLErrine. Of freedom, 1005-1007, 1056, 1201, 1203. 
Briouwrness CuANGE All-supicient, 258, 846, 426, 480, 
Of heaven. See Teaven. Produced by gospel, 78, 79, 515. 531, 634, 
Broap CHANTS The ancient of days, 212. 
The sinners road, 310. In affliction, 1182. The anointed, 209. 
BroKeNNess Immortality, 1134. The ark, 456, 516, 520, 773, 793. 
Of heart, 1432. See Pentruncy, | Burial service, 1134. Ascension of, 254, 256, 268, 277, 
Brorurr, Condemnation of guilty, 873. 666. See Trronr. 
Death of 1149, 1183, 1199, 1210. Death of chibdren, 934. Atonement of. Sec ATONEMENT. 
Broriusenoop Death of Christ, Ws, Attributes of, grouped, 202, 212, 


218, 399, GT. 
Beauty of, 6i 4, 1080 
Birth of, 203, 204, 

215, 228. 


Tumble supplication, 874. 

Invocation of Father, Son, and 
TToly Ghost, 674. 

Mary at the cross, 236, 237. 


Ofman, $3, 1009, 1045, 1083, 1059, 


Brotuerry Love, 710, 718. 
Broisep Keep 


206, 208-210, 


Christ wilt not break, 408. Silent land, 1131. Birth-place of, 206, 214, 
Burvex Thy will be done, 1284, ] Blessingsali from, 6: eo oe 792,797, 
’ OF any rest from, 305, 30T. CHARIOT Body and blood of, 9 
Burpens Of love bears un to heaven, 1346. | Biooa of. See rt 
Borne by Christ, 464, 835. Of God, surrounded by light-| Bosom of, 64%. 
Cast on God, T94. ning, 139. The bread of heaven, 865, 888. 
Experienced by Christ, 791. CuHariry The burden bearer, 464, 835, 
Sa hr y shared, 710, 716, 721,| Lnjoined, 1062. Call to worship, 210. * 
067. Extolled, 493, 1052, 1445. The captain, 518; 618, 633, TO4, 
0, a laid on Christ, 452, 456. | Cutart, The caretaker, 805, 835. 


uatience under, 106T. 
See AFFLICTIONS. 
Burvenepd Sinner, 
: Benet ar of; 4it, 434, 452, 456, 


1, 470. 
Invited to Christ, 353, 356, 364, 
867, 369, 372, 332. 
Catz To Srxyurs 
From dark ways of sin, 329, 867. 
In view of judgment, 388. 
Long unheeded, 431. 
~ Throwgh Providences, 315. 
~ To Christ the fountain, 340. 
To Christ the new born king, 210. 
To Christ the sacrifice, 348, 
To escape destruction, 462. 
_ To Ser repentance, 828, 
To repentance and | gospel feast, 


873. See Apmonrrron and}. 


Inviration. 


LING. 
Our Civristian, 622. 


ok loved, 973. 

6 “op Bee Son 8, 
See Ssrenrry, 
300, 347, 408, 463. 
_ See RUOIFIXION. 


Bible our, 76. 
Cuastentne. See Arriictrons. 
Creer or Curist’s Presence, 284, 
527, 590, 617, 1177. 
Cneer up, 284, 1177. 
CHEERFULNESS 
Approved, 527, 617. 
Crrervsro Lecrons, 21T, 235, 238,292. 
CHERUBIM AND SERAPIUIM 
At Christ's birth, 215. 
Praise God, 1352. 
Cnier or Sinners, 405, 479. 
CurpINnG ONE’s-SELF, 
See ABASEMENT. 
Curtp, 
Death of, 1069, 10ts 1072, 1094, 
1127, "1185, 1136, 1 
Depurted, 1374. 
Grave or, 1133, 1156, 
Piety of, 1510. 
Prayer of, 596. 


Should hate rofanity, 1369. 
Children’s mms, 1354-1374, 
1507-1518, 


om national troubles im-| CnitprEen 


Around the throne, 1276. 

- Blessings of, 1367, 1372. 

Christ as a child, example to, 
1364, 1373. 

Christ took in arms, 1862, 1512. 

Evening hymns for, 1360. 

Fraternal love jor, 1871. 

God sees, 1365, 1368, 

The children's hymn, 151 


a $5,704, . i oe pei ‘or, ‘to. 


oon of, 1358, 
Invited 


to come to Christ, 1507, | 


The center, 861, 
The center of heaven, 1249, 1261, 


The children’s Saviour, 1517. 
The comforter, TST, T79, 805. 
Coming to judgment, 1443. 
Compassion of, 1411, 
See Compassion, 
Condescension of, 204, 20T, 20S 
ave 222, 227, 230, 436, 446, 448. 
1406. 
The conqueror over death, 235 
238, 267, 276-278, 280, 283,180 
The corner-stone, 507. 
Creative words of, 959. 
Death, his presence in, 145%, 
ek of, 242, 245-248" 250, 251, 
‘B31, 


The defender, 890, 896. 
The deliverey from chains, 205. 
The deliverer from sin bondage, 


461, 463. 
The deliverer of gore people, 


Desertion of, 240. 
Dasire of a all nations, 1200. 
Desired at sanctuary, 18, 14. — 
Divinity of, 214, 240, 248, 260. 
Doing ail for me, 331. 
Electing love of, 1448. 
Entering Jerusalem, 234, 
Equal with the Father, 1293. 

See Drviniry. 
Estrangement fr 

See ESTRANGEMENT. — 


XxXxli INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 
ee a he church, 913. (OF 7 of 202, 208, 218, Oar rece 409, 418, nee 8 
he foundat'n of the chure ap prince of peace, er severce, 
The fountatn ae 837. 220, 228, 721, 868, 9 901, Race, 998, #8, 
The friend, 665, 722, T44, 850, 867,| The prince of Sulem, 228. Stability prayed for, 1422, 
1323. A ransom, 335, 387, 426, 496. CHRISTIANS wh 
Gives sight to blind, 448, 649. Reconciliation of und through,| Are soldiers 612, 613, oa 
Glory to. See GLory To Curis. 665, 669, 839, Blest, 2, 85. 
The guest in the heart, 904. A refuge, Blessings of 864, 867. 
The guide, 704, 815, 1194, See Ark & Reruge,Curista.| Conduct of, 506. $xhen A 
Hailed by shepherds, Reliance in. See RELIANCE. God's sp chat car re 183-1 
See SUEPIMERDS. 


TTelp, See AssisTANce. 
The high priest, 209, 258, 272. 
Homeless, 227. 
The hope, 640, 786. 
Thwimnitiation of, 666. 
Imitation of, 1439. 
In affliction, cheering presence 
of, 284, 527, 590, 617, 1177. 
Incarnate God, 199, 207, 496, 599. 
The Inter cessor, 250, 280, 284, 299, 
892, 669. 

Ts love, 232. 

The joy, 259, 268, 269, 293, 296, 
427, 642 


, 642, 
Joy at advent of, 216-219. 

Joy at reign of, 216. 

Joy of Israel, 204. 

The keeper of the flock, 1452. 
Kingdom of, See Turone. 
Knocking, 304. 

The lamb. See Lams. 

The leader, 518, 720. 

TTis vife and ministry "Ys 1410. 

The life, 642. 

The on ees 450, 485, 593, 630, 


(00. 
The light to blind, 218. 
The light to Gentiles, 204. 
The light of Zion, 437, 672. 
Likeness to, longed for, 908, 904, 
Long-suffering of, 304, 851, 371, 
874, 387, 408, 
Longed for, 401, 402, 404, 418, 416, 
420, 423, 425, 466, 485. 
Looks of glorious, 509, 510, 582, 
714, 730. 
Love of. See Lovr. 
Love and truth, 415, 
Loving-kindness of, 545. 
The loving Shepherd, 1442. 
The mediator, 447, 514, 571. 
Meekness of, 230, 245, 250. 
The memory of, 1460, 
Mission of, 218. 
The most high, 211. 
Name of, 339, 538, 540. 
See Name or Curist. 
Nature and name of, is love, 
538, 539 
Nearness to invoked, 401, 488, 
799, 1051. 
Not break bruised reed, 408. 
he only Saviour, 346, 367, 435. 
Parting with all for, 1425, 
Passion of, 225, 226, 231, 239, 246, 
396, 412. 
Patience of, 230, 555, 862. 
The physician,336, 419,465,671,855, 
The pilot, 668, 750, 771. 
Pity of, Avi, 408, 454, 457, 
Praise to. See Praise. 
Prayer to. See Prayer. 
5 aera of, a 
reciousness Of, 243, 259, 366, 404, 
, 603, 605. 


Predicted by prophets, 204, 
Presence of at little prayer- 
meeting, 1457. See PRESENCE. 
serene intr 
© prince o 12, 
The prince of tip git, 215, 


Christies 1 Experience, 401-907, 


Phas ibe ring 


The relief from trials, 619, T72, 
779, 800. 


The relief in sickness, 806. 
The repose in, 452, 460, 544, 
The rest, 223, 305, 807, 855-35T, 
Resurrection of, 
See Resurrection, 
Return of invoked, 430, 433. 
Revelation of to heart, "205. 
Righteousness of, 1424, 
See RicurrousneEss. 
A rock, 440, 614, T58. 
The rock of ages, 346, 552. 
Rules on high, 265-267, 269, 270, 
279, 293. 
The sacrifice,250. See SAcRIFICE. 
Salvation through, 
See SALVATION. 
Second coming of, 1079, 1187,1189. 
The cae d, 9S, 473, 489, 670, 
1442, 1452, 1511. 
Sinners should look to, 1420, 
Story of, 1366. 
Story of amazing, 204. 


Substance of Levitical priest- | CuristiaNity, 


hood, 254, 
Sufferings of, 417, 441. 
The sun, 203, 418, 648. 
Support in death, 779, 1084. 
Supreme, 295-297, 301, 487, 482, 
513, 551, 561, 909. 
Sure, T3T. 
The sure support, 725, 
The surety, 669. 
The sustuinen, 843, 
The sympathy of, ah 270-272. 
Tears of, 407, 801, 
The trust, 640, 736. 

See Trust 1x Curis. 
Thrice holy, 201, 211, 214. 
Throne of. See THRONE. 
Trial of, 245. 

Triumph of. See Trrumprn. 

Unequated, 644, 652, 658, 739, 755, 
157, 1323. 

Union with. See Uxion, 

The universal Lord, 212. 

Universal praiseto. See PRAISE. 

Visions of, 586. 

Voice of charming, 590, 730. 

Vows to serve. See Vows. 

Walking on sea, 868. 

The way, 520, 547. 

Weeping over sinners, 1481, 

The well-beloved Son, 214. 

The Word, 199, 207, 496, 959. 

Worthy the Lamb. See Lama. 

Yoke easy, 805, 872, 411, ~ 


Assurance of, 1506. i 
Borne above troubles, 588. 
Confides in Christ's ee 
Death of, 1098, 1104, 1106, 1125, | 
113) "4137, 1138, ie ts 
1153, 1162, 1168, 1169, 1186. 
ee of peace, tae 676, 


Toy at hese oy 


Journey Of, r in 

Joys pee a pee ne t 
Kinga and priests, ST, u 

Tie of, prayer, 1437, 


uted we "y Of, aa 


One jiock, es 
One with God, 864. 


Their ” privileges & possessions, 


Zig eh Crt 
ugh poor, 

Tempeh a seed ten f ough ough the. 
Union oa Soo Unio Cnn) 
Unity of, 11, 71, 718, Sia, =. 
Victory of Sure, 614. 

Vie ed ems through Chia, 01 
Picton over Sqoulte and 
Victory over trials, 907, : 
Wants of 631, Pada aw 


Wilting suljects, 608. 
See BELIEVERS. _ 


See GosrEL and Tone, - 


Cnurcu 


Belowed of God, 98, 980. nip. ek 
Kee on 8 seed 
ton en (Ons PECE: 
aio Of; a = 
he garden v, 
Invincible, ota, , na 


Militant and are. 
Ordinances of @ : 
ment, 1447. : 4 
Reviving siaoiad ic 
Safety. _ 1485. oy — 
Secure, 44. . CS Ray 
Spouse, 6 rs tb , Pa 
Srartgers vite 
ti ae 


Or our God, 983. Sie + 4 
The heavenly, 1208, 1 ; 
See ERUS 


HEAVEN. 


Citizens or Zion, 43. 
CLEANSING BLoop 


acy of, 306, 
Inert 


CLEANSING OF Ho: 
Coup oF WitK 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 


Come. See Inpex or First Lives, 
Cau TO Sinners, and In- 
VITATION. _ 

MF 

’ oo pepried of (chant), 1132. 
Of Holy Spird invoked, 860. 
To beretved in immortality, 
1174, 1179, 
ComrorTEr, 

Christ the, TST, T79, 805. 

Toly Spirit the, 197, 199, 201, 1400, 

CominG oF Crist 

Antic spate, 666, 1000, 1053, 1263. 

Gentle, 2 

Hailed, 4 it, 1001. 

Invoked, 1200. 

New life comes with, 220, 

Second, 1079, 1187, 1189. 
Comtne TO Cirist 

Just as Iam, 398, 399, 
CoMMANDS 

Of God plain, 46. 
Commission or Cirist, 962, 
CoMMUNION, 

Joy in Christian. See Joy. 

OF laa sweet, 1264. 

Table. See SAORAMENT. 

With Christ, 629, 927. 

With God, 695, 696. 

With God in night watches, 782, 

& 1273, 1290. 

With God morning, evening,and 

— midnight, 1309, 1330. 

CoMPANY 

Of saints cho'n, 504, T05-709, 1264. 
CoMPASSION OF CitRrIst 

For falien race, 208. 

For sinful worms, 207, 436, 446. 

Moves to penitence, 371. 

Prayer for, 448, 454, 457. 

Seen in death, $87, i411. 

Seen in his meekness, 280. 

Seen in his poverty, 227. 

Seen in his tears, 851, 407. 

Seen in smiles of mercy, 874, 

Shines from Christ's eyes, 190. | 

Compassion or Hoty Sprrit, 1403. | 

COMPENSATION For Sorrow, 905, | 

Compcaints. See AFFLICTIONS. 

CONDEMNATION, 373. 

See Sry and Sryners. 

CONDESCENSION 

Of Christ. See Cunisr. 

CONFESSION 

Of burdened pitt 411, 434, , 
452, 456, 461, 470. i 
Of estrangement from Christ, 
, 433, 479. 
See ABASEMENT, PEnrrencr, 
and Tears ror Six. 
= Christ, 265, 546, 563, 725, 7 
hr ‘ 
: In God, 673, 692, 756, 758, To, 
4 . 778. 
Samir ; 
ts orate te a ohn 380, “Lt, 612. 
e, 1 ‘1 
o right and wrong, 982. 
Perseverancein, 
. er priate 


CoNSECRATION 
Of new convert, 878. 
of young ar to Christ, 941, 
0 Christ, 549, 604. 
See Vows To Curist. 
To freedom, 1017. 

See Depication. 

Te God unreserved, 1446. 
CoNSOLATION, 

God is, 188, 191, 822, 825, 849, 

Ohrist ‘ts, 284, 527, 590, G17, 1177. 

See ResigNation, 
ConsTANCY 

To the end, reward with crown, 
870. See Courage. 
CONTENTIONS 
Of Christians deprecated, 488. 
Of Christians healed by love, 488. 
CONTENTMENT, 836, S57, 

See RusiGNATION. 
Contrition. See sat aa 
CONVERSION 

Essential, 461. 
Of Jews, 955. 
Supplicated, 103. 

See New Convert. 

ConvicreD 
Urged to Christ, 872. 
ConvicTION 


| By Holy Spirit, 1897. 


OF sin, 421, 452, 461, 548, 828, $32, 


CorneEr-STONE, 
Christ the, 507. 
Zion built on, 50T. 
CorONATION 
Of Christ, 551, 664. 
See GLony To Currsr. 
Corrvrpr 
Nature from Adam, 480. 
Country, 
Our heavenly, 1220, 1246, 1247, 
1272, See Native Lap. 
Our, pleading with ws, 1498. 
Pu ctered prayer for youth of, 


Religious destitution of ‘our,1489, 
1501. 


| CouRAGE, 


Because Christ lives, 640. 
Because of angel help, 892. 

By thought of God, 600. 

Hearing Christ's voiee, $68. 
Implored, 566. 

In dark hours, 519, 970. 

In go of heaven, 518, 618, 722, 


Inview of Christ's right ness, 578. 
In view of God's might, 519, 612. 
CoursE 
OF Cegien unwavering, 566, 
? 
Courts, 
Earthly, See Sanctuary. 
Heavenly. See Weaven. 
_| Covenant or Gop, 453. 
Hope in the, 1435. . 
Orapip Hymn, 1361, 
CREATION. 
Praise Asia we 103, 106, 142, 146. 
Songs at, 9: 


. |Crrartor, 


Christ the, 142, 959. 
God -the, Si, 89, 98, 98, 103, 132, 
136,142. 


Cross, ; 
_ Cling to, 40) 
Crown eheuat through, S72. eal 
Ore oon an tat 497, 882, 
ory in, | 
Incitement to } <a 


XXX1il 


Cross, 
Preach the, 977. 
Prostrate bewwore, 409, 420, 663. 
The pou etae 233, 287, 24, 257, 269, 
40) 


The cure for sorrow, 372, 895, 
See Crucirixi0n. 
CRrossxs, 
Reasons for, 410, 
See AFrLicrions. 
Crown 
For Christian, 770. 
Of victory, 614, 618. 
Put on Christ, 551, 664. 
See Coneu ERORS. 
CruciFixton, 232, 233, 235-288, 241, 
251, 318, 392, 412, 
CUMBERER 
Of the ground, 1297. 
Cursr 
Of sin, 
Removed by Christ, 634. 
See Sin. 
Darty Devotion. See Worsuir. 
DANGER 
Of stapen imminent, 358, 862, 367, 


378, 386, 383. 
DANGE Rs, 
Courage in. See CouracE. 
DARKNESS, . 


Faith in, 776, 1021. 
See AFFLictTIoNs. 
Of God's withdranval, 592, 
See EstrRaANGEMENT, 
eed N, 1279, 1281, 1313. 


Close of, 657, 1348. 
Death, dawn of, 1116. 
Of, forgiveness past, 379. 
Of freedom invoked, 1034, 1035. 
Of Pentecost, 291. 
of resurrection, 1109, 1144, 1154, 
1170, 1240. 
Of smal things not despised, 408. 
See JupGment-Day. 
Lord's, 25, 30, 40, 41. 
Strength equal to, 765, T6T. 
pasate hymn for, 1328. 
Day-Sprti 
Vailed, 079, 980, 986, 993. 996. 
DEACONS PRAYED For, 1487. 


EAD 
In sin till Christ gives light, 488. 
Who die in the Lord, 1156. 
Deratn, 
Admonition to prepare for, aS 
309, 811, 826, 338. 
At sea, 100: 
Autumn, emblem of, 1173, 1834. 
Bed of Christian, 1169, 1172, 1177, 
1178, 1191, 1192, 1193, 1220, 
1221; 1245, 1254, 1977, 1304, 1433, 
Bed of young Christian, 1175. 
Best hour of life, 1125. 4 
o boy, 1071, 1072. 
ot brother, 1149, 1188, 1199, 1210. 
OF le of Jesus, 1108, 1138, 


Of a child, 1069, 1071, 1072, 1127, 
1135, 1136. 

Of ehitdren, 1094, 1097, 1125, 1150, 

Of Christ, 242, 245-248, 250, 251, 


% See CaLvany &ORucIrrxion. 
Of Christian, 1098, 1104, 1106, 
1125, 1137-1139, 1150, 1153, 
On rjc ue ae 
brist su a 19, 
rist's ‘ean ITos 


F int, 
; ees 280, 283, 1080 
, sey 


> » : 
ao eee 


XXxiV INDEX OF SUBJECTS. See 7" 


DEATH, Derraviry, 1426. See Renal Eartu ; 
Dawn of day, 1116. Descent Hollow with g 
A deliverer, 497, 498, Of God invoked, THA. Home, none on, V 
Easy jor old uge, 1093. Of God praised, 760, See WorLp. fret. “+ Tag 
Entrance to ere land, 1131. OF tol es, Erricacy | db berm Wage 
Everywhere, 1 See Hoty Sprrir,  * a) nee 6,425 
Fear not, 276, 283, 818, 1084. , Of New Ferusalem, 1208, 1217, ys * 258, aan ag 
Gain, 1130. 1234, 1262. pee 1402, 1448, _ 
Gate of heaven, 182, 1198, DFSERTION oF Curis, 240, EMANCIPATION, ; 
Glory to Christ for victory over, | DESOLATION gh invoked, sor 
960, 276, 280, 283, 561. OF church bewailed, 804, 816, 883, S, 1084-1086, 
Gentle, 1128. Relieved by God's pr esence, 131. Ewcouni ame ; 
God's presence at implored, 701. | Desvair, Because Christ hears prayer 
Gone before, 1096. Christ remedy for, 440, 529, 32,| Because Christ ix advooa 
Imminent, 338, 358, 862, 378, 886, 538, 543, 750, 760, 863. Because Christ rei 
877, 1110. Deprecated, 477. Becaise Christ sustains, 
Impartial, 1088. Of bereaved, 10. Because of atonement, 
Inevitable, 1142. DrsronDENCY Because of Christ s pend 
Like sunset, 1102. Cured by faith, 808, 830. _| Because of divine Kaa 
Like winter, 1113. Deplored, 816, 846, 856. 616, 793, $94. 
Link to heaven, 1126. On account of Zion, S04. Because ee God's power, 
Made sweet by Christ, 1084, 1433. | Relieved by Christ, "i, 758, T77. | Because a 
Not mourn at, 1108, 1186, Drvotion. See Worsip. Because re cer 
Of a missionary, 1209. Dinicence in Dury, 1494. f 
Of a sister, 1231. Direction, Sec GUipaNce, Becanse ofp, 
Of all except sor, 317, 887, 394, | DisarrointMENTS Glory to Gb m1, * 
1101, 1134, 1158, 1159, Wean from life, 1184, ENTREATY 
of loved one, Y191, 157. See ADVERSITY. To immediate vr 
Of martyrs, 1497, DiIscoNnsoLaTE See REPENTANCE. P 
Of young Christia m, 1097. 1124. Invited to Jésus, 372, 865. To watch, 386, 611, ah 
Pleading the death of, 1421. See AFFLICTIONS. Equality. 
Portal of life, 182, 1198. DIscouRAGEMENTS, Of man, 1059, 1805. 
Rest, 1099. Christ eure for, 229, 866, 902. Of Christ with the Fat - 
The River Jordan, pane 1272. .| God the relief of, 181, 193. Bre Divinury | a 
Sleep in Jesus, 1095, 1106 Reason for, 410, ERRIN 3) xs. 
Spir itual, shrouded with. 407. | DISEASE OF SIN, 336, 465, 480. Deal, gently with, Are : 
Takes from evil to come, 1123. DISMISSION EsseENTLAL, “es o 
Welcome, 393. Of congregation, 19, 21, 22, 49, 63, ‘Atonenvent is, 367, 0h *] 
Winter, emblem of, 1118. DisquietupE ReBuken, 188. Regeneration és, 461. ce 
Drorption, Ser, 1418. DISSATISFACTION EstrRANGEMENT FROM CiRIs' 
Drorees surK, 1352. With the world, 472, 479, S54, 1215,| Confessed, 430, i ro vee 
DEDICATION DISTANCE Dangers of 490, : 7 
Of church, 935-938, 940. “From God. Sec Estrancemsnt.| Deplored, 448, 459, }, 684, > 
Of Sabbath i prayer, 28, 24, Digrenau aye * 732. - é 
Of selfto Christ, 646, STS. THUCe, p rayer for 
See ConsECRATION. Love, See AMAZING. Unendurale, fe, O80, iain, 4 
DEFENSE Distrust " 
From Satan, 552. Deplor ed, 816. ( e 
God a, 60, 144, 188, 678. Of one’s ‘eligion, ::) Length of, 1282, a 
Christ a, 890, 896. Drvinity or Crist, 214, 240, 248,) Of hrist's love, 542. 
om t L feast without, $22. Desore eat se 3 
‘ome to gospel feast withow comi ship, 
Sinners es against, 313, a Of be things, ey 1330. oor, 
821, 324, 225, 329, 358, 362, 36 ee JUDGMENT-DAY, M ny : 
375, 878. Dominion sai Sols children, 1,1 
Detrairt. See Joy. “a Of God. Seo Tunonn. Love for secret worship, | A 
ELIVERANCE | Dovr, Of 1 > 
Through Christ, 661. Christ, 1081. ae Ye 6 ee 4 
Through death, 497, 498. Restless soul like Noah's, 838. Gane to ¢ a, a - 
Of land from slavery, 1034, 1035. | Dounrs ate er for pete! presence « ‘ 
DELIVERER, Dispel'd by God's love, 1277, 1288. ad : 
Christ a, 205, 461, 463, 661, 760. TTarassed with, 456, ‘ 
God a, 760, TTT, TTS Doxo.oerrs, 
Holy Spirit a, 197. | Pages 11, 18, 17, 25, 29, 49, 59, 117, 
DELUSIONS 135, 155, 185, 187, 191, 193, 199, | 
Of earth, 479, S14, 1215. 203, 217, 221, 237, 949; 261, 273, 
Deny Tryserr, 648. See Vows. 297, 811, 301. 307, 309, 401, 415) 
Derartep Ors, 423, 407, 446, 447, 
Not recall, 1160, bp Dnovan, 
Near, 1236. Ke Spiritual, 888. See Crurcn. 
In heaven, 1260. DuLuness or Ieart, $31. ° 
Remembered ut eve, 1336, 1387. | Dutirs 
Where? 1243. Done for Christ, 498, 464, 
Dur ARTORE ae Thondh Tails 190%; | Teomnge Oy toeaateh 105, 028, 
0 heaven at hand, 123%, 1: wma ey 
1245, Of life, 622. 
DEPENDENCE DWELLING _ : 
On Christ, 514, With Christ, See U £ 
On God, 145, 152, 515. one a Gop open, 11. 


Durtonryas | Christ, 

‘or estrangement fro I: Death 

S55, $58" S08 O88, as, 132. Pi ht 
Me ay Ey 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


EXAMPLE, 
' Christan, 250, 347, 1043, 1046, 
1050, 1 
Christ an, to children, 1364, 1373. 
OF believers, 565, 8T2. 
Of Christ in baptism, 932, 
EXPERIENCES 
Of Christ enwmerated, 454. 
Of SF are tempered by Christ, 
340. 


Paradoues of Christian, 784, 
Exopus or Jews, 169, 1034, 
Exptation 

By Christ, 478, 634, 662, 665. 

See ATONEMENT and Bioop. 
ExpostuLation witn Sinners, 144. 
Exsracy 

In Christ, 597. 

Of! love, 491, 608. 

Extremity or Brettrver, 

Ohrist’s time, 799. 

Face or Curist 

Gives satisfaction, 525, 

Glorious, 509, 510, 532, 714. 
Fairn, 

aA ad and living, 1418, 

Assurance of, 1506. 

. Best gift, 602. 

Firm, 594, 1438. 

In agliction, 198, 543, 753. 

In dark hou, 776, 1021, 1438. 

Power of, 748, 

Shield, 612. 

Surpassed by charity, a 

Triumphing, 1463. 
FarrirutNess , 

Of God adored, 149, 152, 161. 

Of Jesus, 80 
Fatse ote. 1418. 

Fairy 

Chesred by Christ's presence, 595. 

Love in, 1119. 

Whole in heaven, 1513. 

Worship, 1495. See Worsute. 
FareweEtui 

Of dying Christian, 1220, 1221. 
Fast, A true, 1016. 

Parner 

Calls to come home, 722. 
~ God is a, 474, 581, 608, 636, T80,S1T. 
Farturrs, 

God of owr, 688. 

_ Pilgrim, 958, 1006, 1007. 

Pilgrim, great 7) earth, 1005, 

Where are they? N45. ‘ : 
Favor or Gop. 
Praise for, Ti. 

Worth a heaven, 582. 
eee or Gop, “Manifold, 182. 


«Not, 725, 761, 779, 813, 840, 863. 
Not deat) 276, 983, 813, 1034. 


’ spel, 922, 610. 
CONFESSED, 456, 563. 


Frrenpcess, 479. 
Futtyess or Crrist, 79 
Ava Iiyays, 866, Tost, 1089, 


See Deatu & Resurrecrion. | 
G AIN or Dratiy, Nad ‘ 


Fieut, Fought a good, 1345. 
See Conriicr. 

Fie Teer, Barren, 316. 

Firesipg, Vacant chair, 1374, 

First Love 

Longed for, 592, 693. 

Lost, 430, 459, 

Freetinc. See Lirz FLELtine, 
Fook, 

‘A lamb gone, 1374. 

Christians one, 845. 

Of Christ safe, 914. 

Prayer by small Christian, 1818. 
Frowers, God seen in, 1292, 13.44. 
Fottow Curist, 1218, 
ForsBearaNnok Rel Gop 

Invoked, 1297. 

FORERUNNER, Christ the, 280. 
PORGIVENESS 

A joyful sound, 1409. 

Assured, 895, 

Blessing of, 620. 

Day of, past, 379. 

Free, 363, “ 

From Christ, 807, 318, 892, 443. 

Glory to Christ for, 546, 

Gratitude for, 422, 424, 426. 

Implored, 22, 332, 406, 412,413,432. 

Of many. sins, 316, 609. 
Prayer for, 22, 463, 
Foratven Ones, Peace of, 484. 
Fore@tven Sry, 620. 
FountTatn, 

Christ is a, T28, 887, 1298, 1404. 

Efficacious, 1404. 

God, 178. 

Of Christ's blood, 573. 

Of gospet, 81. 

Of grace all-sufficient, 531. 
FREE 

Grace of God, 610, 667, 1185, 
Freepom 

Attained Berens Zove, 1019, 1037. 

By Christ, 82. 

Champions of, 1005-1007, 1056, 

Diy of, invok ed, 1034, 1035, 

Encour agement to, 970. 

From sin, 470, 

Gift of 1 ifs inwolves, 1039. 

Night changed to day of, 972. 

Of heaven longed. for, ee 1205. 

Of jubilee year, 364, 8 

moard, 1028. 

Prayer por, 978, 1017. 

Progress of, 1036. 

Trwe, 1038, 

Universal, 1027. 

Victorious at last, 971. 
Frrenp, 

Christ is, 665, 722, 744, $50, 867, 

1323. 


God is, 62, 780, 797. 
God is, of needy, 141, 1032. 


Frienps 


-In Zion, $1, 48, 48, 49. 59, 68. 
| Love of, second. iry to God, 314. 
Christ's Love greater at ’ee7. 


* ef Cite 227. 


j 1o2%cnres the Church, 1458. 
Of heaven, death, 182, 1198, 
Den, me Pb os ee 


GARDEN 


‘sctnetut 
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GENTLE 
Death, 1128. 
Words, 1048, 1062. 
Nerina 225, 226, 231, 239, 847, 


6. 
Giteap, Balm of, 671. 
GivING, 
» Law of low wh 
Of alms, 104 
Of sympa on 1046, 1047. 
GLORIES 


Of heaven, 1272, 1274. 
Of N. Jerusalem, 1233, 1284, 1239. 
Griory 
In Christ, 492. 
Of Christ's face, 509, 510, 525. 
Of God, 130, 150, 159, 179, 
Of heaven, 1206, 1229. 
Of Zion, 1164. 
To God from ali, 596, 511, 612, 
To Trinity, 221, 595, 517, 1024, 
Gtory To Curist 
As thrice holy, 211. 
At birth, 203, 209, 215, 217, 218, 
By the great cong: equation, 163, 
262, 274, 2 7, 293, 551, 561. G04. 
For coming fom heaven to save 
the world, 263. 
For forgiveness, 546. 
For intercess'n, 280, 299, 392, 669. 


For victory over death, 260, 276- 
280, 283, 561. 
Inspired by song of Betht'm, 960. 
A, welcome, 659. 
. See Praisy to Crist. 
Gory To Gon, 
All invoked to jotn in, 506, 511, 
512, 674. 
From angels, 1258, 
For emancipation ofslaves, 1035, 
For paternal love, 581. 
Guory to TRINITY, Cb. 
Guorious REIGN or Curis, 
See GosrEL and Tnronr. 
GLoryvInc 
In eross of Christ, 288, 427, 882, 
GLoomy 
Thoughts. See DesponvENcy, 
Goat in Nature, $1-107. 


ap tele 145. 

Attributes of, 495, 1082. 

Author of liber ty, 1004, 

Blestfor revelation at sahel y, 24, 


ue i aie 
Help 


Bounty of, 81, 118, Pras 1351. 

Caretaker, 889, 896 

The Creator, 98, 136, 142. 

The defense, 144, 188, G73. om 

The fer nerer from despair, 760, 
TTT, 778 

Ear of, o en, 11. 

The everlasting, 1ST. 

Everywhere, 106, 108-110, 112, 
122, 126, 192. 

Evidenced in flowe” R, 1292. 

The Het 149, ‘162, 161. 

The ping 474, 5st, 60S, 636, 789, 


Thebuntain of all blessings, 178, 
The friend of needy, 141, 1032. 
Glory to from all, 506, 511, 512. 
Glory of, 136, 150, 159, 179. 
a Of, boundless, $29, 399. ya, 


1 Ae Paes 


The rie light, 522... 
Tappiness as, in, oe ot : 
7" 
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Gop, 
ter nad of supplicated, 863, 


Inytnite “105-107. 

In nature, 84, 86-89, 91, 93, 97- 
103, 106, 176, kas "135. 

Ts love, 91, 94, 651, 1283, 

Justice of, 406, 809. 

Knows the thoughts, 122. 

The Light, 522, 828, S47. 

Longed Jor at sanctuary, 18, 24, 
58, 54, 58, 59. 

Love of. See Love. 

ey of, 189, 148, 151, 155, 157, 
1201. 

Memory of his goodn’s sweet, 157. 

Mercy of; See Mercy. 

Of our fathers, 688. 

Omnipotent, 151, 152, 158. 

Omnipresent, 192. 

Omniscient, 109. 

Our strength, 519, 594, 

Our support and trast, 1446. 

Paternal, 474, 555, 636. 

Pilot, 1212, 

Pity ‘of 190. 

Power of, See Power 

Praise to, 93, 94, 96,97, 100, 108-105. 

The prayer hearing, 190, 

Presence desired, 199, 699, 

Presence essential, 191. 

Presence of in heaven, 497, 498. 

Preserver, 1332. 

ca Senne 147, 653, 
673, 

Ther ck 173-175, 181, 187. 

Repose in, 445. 

Rules well, 840, 842. 

Seen in flowers, 1292, 1344. 

The shepherd, 92, 670, 6S4. 

The source of all, qood, 88, 89. 

The source of truth, 90. 

The source of wisdom, 90, 94. 

The swn, 673. 

Sun, emblem of, 50. 

The "support, 188, 191, 515. 

The sustainer, 822, 835, $49, 

Throne of. See Turone. 

Triwmphing in, 801. 

2 nehangeable, 107, 128, 821. 

Wisdom of, 112, Gb1. 
Wrath of, deprecated, 827, 859. 
Gone Berore 
To heaven, 1096, 1126, 


Goon, 
All from God, 809-811. 
Memory of Dg eg 1092. 
True desired, 7 
Goopness, 
Praise to God for, 115, 118. 
Goopness or Gop 
Celebrated by nature, 1355, 
Seen in nature, 112. 
Sce Gop in Natoure. 
Goopwi.LL To Men, 203, 206, 208, 
209, 215, 217, 219, 221. 
GosPeEL, 
Armor of, 466, 518, Hales 612. 
Blessedness Of 74-8 
Change produced = 78, 79, 513, 
Evempl ‘sre i conduct, 506. 
Feast, 322, 61 
Fountain of, Si, 531, 
Light of, 46, 77-80. 
Proclaimed by life of “faith, 506. 
Rejoicing in the, 138 
Spread the. See Mepaeiee! 


okie of, oom pao peers: Past 879, PS 

umpet 0. ARVESTS, GRATITUDE FOR, 1328, 

Cniveraal 9 eagles 50, 974-976, ease a alg ee a 
implor le rh 

Universality of; 518, 1009, » Drgutbings 419. + hae: “ait ad 
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Government and, Providence of Seed Of gospel, duty of, 819. 
be ns 


God, 175-19 ied: 
GOVERNMENT A faith pu one d. 
Of God. See TuRoNne. os invited to, 436, 
Grace, le for Ch 


Believer owes everything to, 1430. 
Growth in, through trials, 410. 
Graor or Gop 


emple ji vist, DSO, 
Seared 1218-1277, 1602-1500, 
HEAVEN, peers ie 
ode eace, $39. 
Advoreleg tecrc's to, 1115 


Ty 


Boundless, 110, 329, 899, 447, 582. 15. - oy. 
Celebrated, 83. Alone ees 788, bs Aes: 4 
Charming theme, 181, 509, 615, A new, va 
Debtor to, 650. Anticipation of, 1, 2, 1190, 318%, 
Free, 1185, ‘ 
Heart cor dial, 605. Beauty of, 101. N 
Living principle, 008, Better than earth, 887, 
Matchless, 548, Better than Frama 4.0 ng ¢ 
Miracle of, 1195. Bound for, 
Wonder: ul power Of, 110, 554,| Brightness of oF 90, 1197, 1198 nh iad 
570, Christ in, yea 
Geer Christ light of, 487, 1249.0 2 
Eestatic, 491. Cure of sorror, S07. patie 
ros atonement, 441, 44 Free from tears, 11 wima™ 
For forgiveness, 422, 424, 496, 1384.| Glories g 1272," — A gon (asm 


Glory of 1206, 122 ae 
Hailed by dying Christan, 12 . 
Hallelujiahs Of, 1227. a 


Hope.oj, 1236. 


For harvests, 1328. 

For salvation, 52. 
Inspired by Llessings, 413. 
Of new convert, 418, 422. 


To Christ, 628, 629, 917. Hope oy Chases support, 1107. 
To God for forbearance, 1297. Invitati 
GRAVE Trookeaan to mere ; Christ 218, 
A rest from coniict, 1162, 1268. Joys of, 497-500, 1204, 
Bu ptism, an emblem of Christ's, wea Chr eit hentate 
1482 See Joys. P. 
Of a child, 118, 1156. Naught else left,1219. ii 
Christhas passed through before| Naught without Chrést, 1223, 
us, 1176, 1188, 1186. Of love, 603. «Capete 
Conquered by Christ, Of praise, 586, ara. 
See Dratir. Only home, 788. : 2 
For all, 311. Only rest, T8T. oy, ae 


TTymns at, 1081, 1089, 1158. 
GREATNESS 

Of God exalted, 131, 182, 165. 
Greerine or He AVEN 

To saint, 1222. 
Grier 

Past, 900, See Arrricrions. 
Grizve Not Tue Spratt, 313. 
Growin 

In grace through trials, 410, 
GuARDIAN, Gop A, 178, 653, 
GuipE. 

Bible a, 395: 

Christ a, 704, 815, 1194. 


Tigris 8 rest, 499, 824, 1107, 


es a God in, 49, 4 
Rest in, 
pie ad S18 See 
Reward of, $24. 
Reward of Ch 
Sabbath, emblem of, 
See eps 

Sanctua: ate D 
Separated ordan 

death, 1 1279, y 
5 ring, pan Fi nig nq 
Triumph Sie at la 


God a, 174, Undeserved but di a 
Gurpanor bp a seve 1013. Ey ae g 
Of God invoked, 688, 690, S838- e fam > 
” 890,894. ey World of ligi i a eal 
Gurpine Liaut, Gop a, 522. HEAVENS 
Guitt. See Srx, Praise God, 87, 89, 9 
HALLELUJAHS TLeatTuen, iG 
At Christ's birth, 209. Call of, 943, 959, 98 
Of heaven, 1227. DEN. See 


HAutervsan Hymns, 986, 1185, 
1187, 1282. 
TLappy, 
Invited to sanctuary, 51. 
Saved, 1269. 
Who die in the Lord, 1151, 
See Deatu or CrrisTiAN, 
TLAPPINESS 
») All from God, 809-811. 
In union with Christ, 585; 
Only in God, 876, 302, B97. 
Hanrassep witn Dovusts, 456. 
Harassments. See APFLICTIONS, 
Harp-neartepness, 442, 523, 
See ABASEMENT. 


HELPER OF Poor, 
Irp1ne-P Lace, 
Christa, § 


, 


- 


aan 
a 
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Horry Spreit, 
Breath of essential, 481, 483. 
The Comforter, 197. 
A delight, 645. 
A deliverer, 197. 
Grieve not the, 318. 
Grieved and implored to stay, 
405. 


Implored, 405. 

wf welling inwoked, 1891, 1377, 
1338, 1490. 

Inviting, 1377. 

The life, 196. 

The light, 197, 1389. 

Love of the, 1377, 1899, 1403. 

New life from, 624. 

Power of, 523, 1392. 

Praise 0, 194-197. 

Prayer for the, 1388, 1399, 1396. 

Presence implored, 23, 198, 199, 
405, 472, 624, 660, 662, 852, 860. 

Regenerating, 4377. 

Sanctification, 1392. 

Seal of truth, 1397. 

Sealing, 1392. 

Sinners entreated tv turn, 1419. 

Slighted, 361. 

Source of blessing, 1400. 

Sovereignty of in regeneration, 

’ 1395. 


. Still small voice of, 313. 
_ Teaching of, 1389. 
Tlome Mrssrons, 1439, 1496, 1498, 
1499, 1501. 
Tlomr, 
iy ins 119. 
None on earth, 1265, 1266. 
. Home in Have, 
Cull to, 722. 
Joyfully anticipated, 1270. 
Mine, $99. 
Near, 1146. 
Only in heaven, 788. 
Sweet, 1264-1266. 
Homecess, Christ was, 227. 
llonor 
To God of nature, 1349, 
Ho To the Lamb, 512. See PRaIsx. 
PE, - 
Christ the, 640, 786. 
~ Of Christian, a 712, 716. 
ee aed 1d 
arene ee 


of heaven, al cn i support, 


Surpassed by ‘charity, 493. 
HosanNaus 


Ps the pilgrim sts, 


To Christ. See GLory To Curist. 


gerice. time Sor, 40-42, 


How 
“Of God, dwellers in blessed, 
See Sanctuary. 
Of oe dedicated, 935, 988, | 


HousrnoLp 

‘Cheered by Christ's presence, 595. 

Love in, 1119. 

Worship of. See Wonsurr. 
_ Howace PHERE 

Exalted by love, 521, 395. 
ATION OF Crist, 666. 
See Carist, CoNDESCENSION oF, 
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Ivots oF Heart, 
Prayer for destruction of, 416, 
449, 470, 671. 
ILis 
Draw toward heaven, 1115. 
See AFFLICTIONS, 
IMMENSITY 
Of Christ's Love, 233, 281, 541. 
See AMAZING. 

Of God's reign, 154, 158. 
IMMINENT, 

Death is, 838, 858, 362, 378, 386, 

S77, 1110. 
ImMorvTALITY 

Of good deeds, sted 

Of Jesus, 1169, 1 

Of soul, 317, Br, "304, 1101, 1134, 

11 58, 1139, 

With Christ, 621, 1104. 
IMPARTING, Law of love, 1058. 
Importunity or Prayer, 715, 849. 
INCARNATION, 199, 207, 496, 599, 
INDIFFERENCE 

To Ohrist bewailed, 469, 592. 

To spiritual troubles deplored, 
442, 444, 5s 
InpusTRy, 1345, 1370. 

INDWELLING 
OF ig implored, G77, 678, 736, 


Of Goat 81 plicated, 863, 1091. 
INFIDELITY DEPLORED, 405, 444, 
Inrosire, God is, 105-107. 
INFLUENCE, 

Divine prayed for, 1407. 
INGRATITUDE 

Deplored, 482, 443, 444, 469. 
Insustice 

Of judges seen by God, 1033. 
Institution and Ordinances, 908- 

939, 1464-1487, 
INTEROESSION, 
Glory to Christ for, 253, 280. 
Of Christ, 280, 284, 299, 392, 669. 
See ADVOCATE. 
INsPrravion oF Brsxg, 75, 76. 
INSTALLATION, 

Hymns for, 939, 942, 943, 945, 964, 
InTERCESSOR, 

Christ the, 230, 284, 299, 392, 669. 
INTUITION For THE Riau, 910. 
INVITATION 

Of bereaved, 10. 

Of Christ to "himself, 229, $80, 742. 

Of disconsolute to God, 865. 

Of weary to Christ, 859, 356, 357, 

366, 368, 369. 

To angels to praise oa 931. 

To Christ, the ark, T73. 

To Christ's praise from aul, 702. 

To follow Christin baptism,1479. 

To gospel feast, 322, 610. 

To heaven, 382. 

To sanctuary, 51. 

- To trust Christ, 387. 
To worship, 502, 
tay rhwion To Jesus 

Of captives in sin, 341, 

Of doubting souls, 321. 
Of hungry souls, 319. 
be sinners, 328, 329, 840, 667. 
MH thirsty souls, 32 ie 
Of wanderer, a4, 8 a 
of young hearts,.38 


See Work, 


JENOVAH, 
Praise to, 73, 86. 
Reigns, 44. 
The I Am, 98. See Gon. 
JERUSALEM, 
Entrance by Christ, 254. 
Joys of, 1233, 1234, 1289, 1273. 
Longed for, 1233, 1234, 4237, 1239, 
1261, 1262. 
New, descent of, 1208, 1217, 1254, 
1262. See Zron. 
Jesus. See Curist. 
JEWS, 
Conversion of, 955. 
Evodus of, 160, 1034, 
Return of hailed, 980, 988. 
Return of implored, 948, 968. 
Spiritual restoration of, 1491. 
JOINING Cuvron, 426-429, 444, 446, 
453, 646, STS, 1459, 
Jo 


yf 
Christ the, 259, 268, 269, 293, 296, 
427, 642. 


At death of Christian, 1150. 

In adwent of Christ, 216-219. 

In Christ, 593, 

In Christ's reign, 557-562. 

In Christian communion, 703, 
708-710, 716, T1S. 

In heaven over ‘penitents, 1408. 

In reign of Christ, 216. 

In rewnion, 727. 

Of Israel, Christ the, 204, 

Of new comer, 225, 487, 501, 554, 
645, 729. 

Of self-denial, 648, 

To ie Segre at Christ's reign, 

16. 


Joys 
Come from Christ like a river, 
13: 


23, 
Of Christian, 527, 60S, 641, 645,639. 
Of Christian in ‘hope of heaven. 
1181-1183, 1267. 
Of. forgiveness, 487, T12. 
Of heaven, 497-500, 1204. 
Of New Jerusalem, 1233, 1234, 
1239, 1278. , 
Of Past, 1115. 
Of pust longed Sor, 476. 
Of salvation, 512. 
Of world, 671. 
Ewaltation above earthly, 1247, 
1248, 1356. 
Return of 900. 
JOYFUL 
Anticipation of reunion, 873, 
JoyFuLiy, Chorws of, 1270. - 
JUBILEE, 
Hymns of, mer 6, 
Year of, 364, 8 
JUDGES, Unjust, roe moay, 1033. 
JUDGMENT 
Mrist coming to, 1443. 
Of Christ by Pilate, 245, 
Of gt by God, 1020-1022, 


JuDGMENT-Day, 
Be ready for, 345. 
es tion of, 302, 43, 349, 859- 
a Tih, 1186, 1078, 1079, 1085, 1154, 


Mourning at 890. 
Sure to come, 33) 


2-334. 
See Cat TO ent Where will sinners be at? 350, 


* 


tive to Christ, 589, ‘ 


.. “fe _plored, : | Isvrrations Justicn 
i ; Barat te ri 1063, Of Christ unheeded, 431. Of God, 134, 151, 406, cag 
=> 5 ‘| Temesonurton ge ee peas 471, 563, Bude void, 1031, 1033. 
<> A ae epenns, 60, a ae 350, 
ASEMENT, ense, ; . y 8 righteousness, 
| Friend, 69. ork BTS, STS, 620. aoe 
sae a ms |Ke Par, 965. PS te ol 
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Kepron, Brook of, 226. 
Kiypness or Gop, 495, 
Kine, See Turone. 
Kiyeés anp Priests 

Through Christ, 5TT, 
KinGpom oF Curist 

Secure, 44. 

Universal, 513. See Turonz. 
Kyock1nG or Curist 

At the heurt, 304, 436, 1412, 
KNOWLEDGE 

Of God through love, 508. 

In vain without love, 580. 
Lazsor. See Work. 
Lamp—Curist, 

Accepted by sinner, 398, 

Behold the, 583. 

Light of heaven, 437. 

Of God, 31T. 

Opens seals, 734. 


Praise to, 288, 556, 577, 632, 1252, 


1255, 1267, 
Victorious, 1441. 
Laxp 
Of Canaan, 1220, 1246, 1247, 1272. 
Of free, 1004. 
OF rest, 339. 
Laneuor 
Of devotion, 472, 619, 624. 
Last Day. See Jupement-Day, 
Law or Love, giving, 1058. 
LEADER, Christ a, 518, 720. 
Leaves Pavia 
Remind of death, 1173. 
Leprosy or Si, 465, 480, 
Liseraniry, 
In giving, 1048, 1047. 
Universal law, 1058. 
Liserty, 
God, author of, 1004. 
Life’ is, 1039. See Freepom. 
Life and Death of Christ, 223- 
251, 1408-1411. 
Lire, 
‘At boisterous sea, 668. 
A Songce 518, 519, 566, 611, 612. 
Book: of, 111. 
Christ the, 642. 
Close of, wiil be light, 682, 1076. 
KHurnest, 872. 
Evening of, T76, 1337, 
eg triers | of tempered by 
Christ, 1340. 
Fleeting, 102, 114, 117, 187, 30, 
338, 394, 877, 1105, 1117, 1118) 
1147, 1148, 1167, 1171, 1230, 
Ts liber ty, 1039, 
The lost, 253. 
Of the soul, 483. 
Pilgrimage. = PILGRIMAGE. 
River of, 990, 997. 
Shortness of, 826, See Fierrine. 
Spring time of, 697. 
Stream of, 1340, 
F pes i Of, T2. 
mé for salvation, 808, 809. 
Tree of, 1259. aes 
Vanity of, 1117, 1118. 
Voyage of over, aes 
Wasted, 851. 
Weary of, 884. 
Lieut 
At evening time, 1076. 
one ee 450, 485, 593, 630, 648, 


Of Christ invoked, 450, 881. 
Se sonin 1841, 
a, 
God source of. 89. 
Gradroreity, God the, 52 
if adversity, 5 
Of Bible, 74-30. re 


Lieur _ | Love aie 
Of gospel, 46, 77-80. Of Zion, TIT, — 
Of heaven, Christ is, 437, 1249, Only true aa Ty cae 
Of Jehovah, 69. 
OF Sabbath, 62, 72. 
Shed upon daily ly duties by love, 
521, 595, 623. 
Shed upon Zion, 487, 672. 
To blind, Christ is a, 218. 
To Gentile, Christ a, 204. 
Walk in, 828. 
World of, 99. 
LIKENESS TO CHRIST 
Longed for, 903, 904. 
Lrrany, 454, 457. 


Lirrie Pray yER-MEBTING, 1457. ey h 
Lirtie Tunes or VAuuE, 1061. Unity of Clartaticanee a 
Littie TRAvevers, 1516. Love or Curis? 


Lrvine To Curist. See Vows. Amasiay, 828, 579. 
Lonernes Boundless, 541, 
For Christ, 401, 404, 413, 416, 420, | Depths of, 862. 
23, 425, 466, 485, 146 jl. Eternity of, 542. _ 
For Christ's presence in heaven, | Ever the same, 419. 
1202, 1204, 1205, 1207, 1213, Fraternal, 6 
1216 1225, 1227, 1230, 1248,| Glorying in, 


1249) 1264, Greater than. 
For heaven, 884, 1504. Infinite, 574. vias 
For Jerusalem, 1233, 1284, 1237,| Jmmensi neity. ae 2, 3 Shy Soe a: 
1239, 1262, Makes a wal, 
For likeness to Christ, 98, 904, | More patient than , Pibenem, 
For Paradise, 1259. Pen, oT 


Of ber'v'd mother for child, 1183. | Mystery of, 269. : 
Of oe eaved mother for death, Overcomin ng the sinner, 
086, 


Secured by, 270. + An 
Satéyfed, 610. Syn athetic, 1, 
Unsatisfied, 315. Unch eo 268, bai 
Lone Lire not Design, 1183, Cnequaled, 
LonG-SuFrFERING Unquenchavile, tt 
Of nt 804, 851, 871, 874, 887, Wondrous, B81, 452 
408, Wronged, 488. ; 
Ohrist incitement to peni-| Love or Gop wr 
tence, 887. Evidenced by nature, o1. : 
Looking Bvidenced by hear het 
To Fesus, 317, 1420, 1482. Seen in procs Bice 
In temptation and trial, 1441, Seen in salwation, 1 ‘ od 
Looks or Curist Source of all good. 81 
Glorious, 509, 510, 582, T14, 730. See Love or © 
Lorp. See Crist, Loven or tur Sprinir D 
Lorp’s-Day, 25, 30, 40, 41. 1408. 
See Sappatn. Lovep ONES 


Lorn’s Prayer, 1368. Departed, wnion 3 

Lorp’s Supper. See SACRAMENT. 

Love , Not dead, 118%. 
At home, 1371. Lovine-KispNess 
Best blessing, 510. Of Christ, ty bil rs 
Better than wrath, $27, 859, Seé Love oF 
Between church and Christ, 740. | LuKEWARMN 
Bond of the race, 1089. Deplored, 4% ‘de 
Bond of union, 710, T78. Masesty oF Gop, 105 

Christ is, 232. 55, 157, 204 

Constant to God, 418, 422. 

Eestacy of, 608. 

Eden of, 1267. 

First, lost, 430, 438, 459, 592, 693. 

For Christ weak, 862. 

For chureh, 717. 

Fraternal, 710, 718. 

Gives peace, 1619, 

Giving, lar of, 1058, 

_ God és, 91, 94, 110, 113, 198, 1288. 

. God source of. 81 

Heals contentions of Cir'ns, 438, 

Heaven of, 603, 

pots law oe 1058. 
In the fiemily, 11 

Much, 1195. Btood 

J implored, soe 10101046, Many 

Seana 


Name of At 
Name of God, 
a adr 
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Meprator, 392, 669, 
Christ the, 447, 514, 571. 
See ApvooaTE. 
MEpITraTIion 
At evening, 1300. 
In night, 732. See PRAYER. 
MEEKNESS 
OF Christ, 230, 245, 259, 
Prayed for, 1498. 
Merk, Blessed are the, 1 
Members, Receiving of tal, 1459. 
Memory, 
Gow’s goodness sweet, 157, 
Of good enduring, 1092. 
Mercres 
Of God constant, 133, 180. 
MercircL May, Blessed, 1047, 
Mercy, 
Covenant, 1463. 
Implored, 454, 457, 524, 649.” 
Long enduring, B51. 
Of Christ, Ce ews giod | of, 548. 
Of Ohrist, beauty of, 223. 
Of Christ, encouragement of, 635. 
Of God enduring, 133, 180. 
Of God in Christ, 1417. 
Of God shut off from, 379. 
Of God tempers the wind, 189. 
Of God unlimited, 319- 322, 840. 
_ Not wrath, the object of Christ's 
mission, 1413. 
Pleading for, 1428. 
Gener SEAT, 
Blessings of, 733. 
Only place for sinners, 479, 
Refuge, 
Messtau, Reign of prayed for, 1038. 
MILLENNIUM 
Antici Poet 951, 952, 956, 965, 
9S¢ 1000, 
Described, 1053. 
Sabbath of 83. 
Ministers, 
Superior vocation of, 1040. 
To Christ, angels are, 277, 286- 
288, 292, 299, 517. 
Of Ziom, 1040. 
-MINISTERING Sprrits. 
ele are, 135, 151, 164, 653, 892, 


MINISTRY 
Of divine @, if "Reform, 962. 
Missions, an Reform, 940-1065, 


Ae Ops oe tid ACE,. 1195. 
Missionary. Hymns, .~ ; 
At deuth of missionary, 1209. 
Call of heathen, 943, 959, 935, 986, 
994, 995, 996, 997. 
Departure of missionaries, 945, 
952, 953, 954, 962, 977, 984, 985, 
. 991, 998, 
For missionary sacrament, 916, 
948, 945, 946, 949, 950, 952, 961, 


972, 974. 
Bods power invoked, 948, 961, 
tee! 947,956,966. 
Pe nto ya small begin- 
* sah 
. ‘Home Goniaks: 1489, 1496, 1498, 
~ 1499, 1501. 


: 1500, 1 
dns, mes 7, 943, oi Hepat 
' a, 9 3 1000, 0 tn, 408, 


Mornina, 
Child sweeter than, 1335. 
Of Sabbath. See SapBatu. 
Star, guidance implored, 1190. 
Lime to praise God, 1357. 
Worship of; 713. 
Mornine@ Ilymns, 
Blest day awaited, 1318. 
Do ali for God, 1280. 
Furewell to despondency, 1279. 
God works in all, 1281. 
God's light implored, 1306, 132T. 
God's love renewed, 1301. 
God's rere thanked, 1161, 
1332 
Gratitude, 1542. 
Guidance implored, 1299, 1315. 
Like the sun, 1293. 
Purity desired, 1302, 1312. 
Thanks for life, 1314. 
Vows renewed, 1298. 
Mortauity 
Ofman. See Lire FLEETING. 
Mortiricatron 
Of sin. See ABASEMENT. 
Mosgs anp Lamp Song of, 632. 
Motuer, Prayer of for death, 1086. 
Mourn Nor, 1073-1075. 
Mourners Invyirep To ARK, 773. 
Movurnina@ 
At judgment, 390. 
For Zion, TAT. 
Rebuked, 186, 188, 193. 
Murmurs, free from, 795. 
Music 
At Christ's birth, 215, 219. 
In bees of Christ, 

See Praise Tro Cunist. 
Language of praise, 137, 169. 
Of Christ's name, 553, 562, 574. 
Recals mysterious antecedent 

life, 285. 
To God by all, 202. 
See Praise 'to Gop. 
Toward Zion by Christians, 616, 
619, 632, 638, 655, 720. 
Mystery 
Of God's Providence, 745, T64, 
Of some antecedent life, 285. 
Name or Crrrist 
Fealted, 583. 
Ei nowledye of, wrestled for, 538. 
Is Christian's trust, 
Ts love, 589, ¢ 
Melodious, 598. 
Music of, 558, 562, 605, 607. 
Precious, 599, 
Name or Gop Errroacrovs, 600, 
Name or Jesus 
Made familiar, 1057. 
Nations 
ss: pare throne of God, 130, 


Controlled by God, 124, 963. 
- Prayer for, 916, 5th verse. 
NATIONAL BuesstNos, 1828. 
Nationat Trovstes, 
Calm from implored, 978, 
Native Lanp 
Commended to God, 1042. 
Land of free, 1004. 
May God bless, 1025. 
Oppressed by slavery, 1034. 
, | Nativity 


Nature, 
Declares God, 
e.Gop ty Nature, , — 


res praise, 113. 
‘anifests God's power, 29, 12. 


| agai 530, 


Of Christ. See Cunisr, Bier oF. 


| ORIGINAL Sin. 


Nature, 
Rejoices in God, 1349, 1351. 
Ruled by God, 1326, 144. 
A temple, 735. 
NEARNEsS 
To Christ, 401, 488, 799, 1051. 
To God, aspiration for, 191, 585. 
To God in voked, 898. 
NEGLECT OF Gop. Bee ABASEMENT. 
Neiensor, Who is thy? 1051, 1805. 
New Convert, 
Consecration of, 878. 
Death of, 1097, 124. 
Gratitude of, 418, 422, 
Joy of, 225, 487, 501, 5d4, 645, 729. 
Perseverance of, 818. 
Portrayed, 403, 453, 461. 
Submission of, $18. 
Yielded to Christ's love, 646. 
New JreRusaLem, 
Glories of, 1238, 1284, 1289, 1278, 
New Heavens, 142. 
New Lire rrom Hoty Sprrrn,, 624. 
New Year, 326, 455, 515, 1112. 
Nieut 
Belongs to God, 84. 
Changed to day, 972. 
Guidance in implored, 894. 
Meditation in, 782. 
Tells of God, 87. 
Vail of God's temple, 99. 
Nieur Watcnrs, 
Aspiration to Godt in, 782. 
Communion with God in, 788, 
1278, 1290. 


Now 1 
The accepted time. Sec Dray. 
OBEDIENCE 
To God, 591. See Bares 


Onstrxacy broken down, 351. 
OcnAN, 
Ohrist’s presence desired on, 224. 
Death on, 1100. 
Gospel bearer, 998 
Hymn for, 1285, 1286. 
Hymn upon, 1212. 
Of God’s love, 1289. 
Of life boisterous, Ohrist's pres- 
ence desired in, 223, 668. 
Praises the Lord, 301, 
Star of Bethlehem # eee over’, 583, 
Way of God, 478, 
OFFERING OF Harr, “Tike true, 14. 
Orrices or Crest GrourEp, 202, 
212, 218, 399, aut. 
OLp AGRE 
Described, 1118, 
TTymns for 725, 869, 1357, 
See Acrep CHRISTIAN, 
Oxtrvet, Garden of, 226. 
OMNIPOTENCE OF Gop, See Power. 
ec saabrrep eta or Gon, 106, 108, 109, 
110, 112, 122, 126, 192, 691, 
| OwntscraNcr. 109, 1368. 
One Tune Neeprut, 1415, 


NE : 
| With God, Christians are, S64. 
| ONENESS wit Corist. See UNION. 
| ONWARD, 982, 1029, 1256. 
See CouracE. 
ORACLE SEALED, 460. 
Orvinances, Delight in, 
See Sanotuary and Sacra- 
MENT. 
ORDINATION, ‘ 
Hymns for, 941-943, 1486, 
Of in aire 958, 962, 977, 984, 


350. 


See ABASEMENT. 
Onpitan Curepaen,. : 


er 190. 


ei.is es bed 


vf 


Sa) us! 


xl 


OppresseD 
Judget by God, 1020-1022, 1060, 
Suved by God, 1032. 
OPPRESSION 
Broken at last, 971. 
Ended, 1001. 
Ourcasts. See Poor. 
Panavise. See HEAVEN, 
Beauty of, 101. 
Longed yor, 1259. 
Regained, 1259. 
PARADOXES 
Of Christian's experience, 784. 
Parpon. See ForGivensss. 
Panoriy or Gop. See Armor. 
Parent. See Fatuer. 
ParentaL Prayer For Yours, 
1514. 


PENITENCE 
In view of the cross, 1432, 
Longed for, 442, 444, 469. 
Of backslider, 403, 413, 414, 667. 
Shown by rivers of tears, 323, 827. 
See EARS. 
Urged, 403. 

See ABASEMENT OF SELF, 
Pentecost, Day of, 291. 
Prrreotion or Love, 768. 
PERSEVERANCE 

dn uchiewement, 872. 


Invhristian life, 409, 418, 428, 892. 


In Christian waryire, 1256. 

In prayer, 715, $49. 

Of young Chr istian, 878. 

Prayer Jor, 241. 
PESTILENCE, 


PAartinG, Mym ns for, T24, 853, 1163, | None in heaven, 1272. 
1354, 


1214, 1 
PARTING MISSIONARY Hymn, 
See Missionary. 
PArtTINGs, 
No move, 708, TOT, 719. 
Not in heaven, 1159, 1354. 
Passing AWAy, 1359, 
Passion 


Of Christ, 225, 226, 231, 289, 246, 


896, 412. 
Waves of subdued, 829. 
Passions, Bewwre of, 526, 
Past, 
Joys of longed for, 476. 
Ties of extolled, 1115. 
PATERNAL, 
God is. See ABBA, FATHER. 
Parience or Curist, 230, 555, $62. 
See RusiGNATIoN. 
Pattern, 
Christ our. 
PEACE 
Anticipated, 1012. 
At home, 1371. 
Attwined through lowe, 1019. 
Christian, depths of, 615, 676, 689, 
695. 
From Christ, 730. 
TTeaven, abode of, 339, TST. 
Invoked, 766, 1011. 
Land of, 339. 
My pillor, 1294, 
Of forgiven ones, 484. 
Of nature, 83. 
Of Sabbath, 6, 8, 9, 12, 15, 19, 26, 
29, 36, 55. 
Of Salem, 32. 
Of Zion, 43, 48. + 
Prince of, 639, 721. 
True, T38. 
Universal, anticipated, 911,1012. 
eget sal, attained thro’ love, 
1019, 
Universal, prayed Jor, 957, 967, 
980, 987. 


See EXAMPLE. 


-Prace on E ARTH, 
See Goov-Wwit. to MEN. 
PEACEFUL 
Night of Christ's birth, 215. 
Pearce or Great Pricy, 77, 1425. 
Penitence and Consecration,39S- 
- 480), 1422-1434, 


PENtTence, ; 
Because sins eruci'd Christ, 354. 
Described, 408, 413, 528. 


For bosom sin, 470. 
For faithlessness, 444. 
For ingratitude, 469. 
For pride, 232. 
For wanderings, 418, 414. 
Humble, 432, 601, 812. 
See Prostrate. 
In a look from Christ, 318. 


Jesus refuge from, T73. 
PuYSICIAN, 


Christ the, 336, 419, 465, 671, S55. 


Piety, Early, 1335, 1362, 1364, 1867, 
1373, See Curb.’ 
PILGrin, 
Little, 1516. 
On the earth, 1257. ~ 
Song, 1595. 
Pinerim Fatiers, 
Great of earth, 1005. 
Landing of, 958, 100T. 
Legacy cherished, 1006. 
Pitrerm iw Lire 
Com/forted by hope a heaven aa. 
Guided by Christ, i 
PILGRIMAGE OF has ee 3 Lire 


Compensated by heaven, 499, 824, 


107, 1166, 1247 


Prayer for guidance through, 


688, 690. 
Royal, 711. 
Pruvar of cloud and fire, 522. 
Prry. See Compassion. : 
PLEASURE, 
False, $14, 
Of religion only reat, 1455. 
Unsatisfying, 370, 530. 
Poor, 
Christ's representatives, 1054. 
Hetp for Christ's sake, 1055, 1068. 
Helped by God, 141, 1032. 
Prayer for, 1060. 
Power or Gop 
Adored, 161. 
Displayed in behalf of cident, 
Satherless, and poor, 141. 
Displayed in behalf of Chris- 
tians, 143, 159, 
Manifested in conversion of hea- 
then, 909, 948, 951, 956, 1008. 
Over nations, 124, 963. 
Over nature and empire, 159. 
Over winds and waves, 129. 
Seen in creation, 108. 
Seen in nature, 112, 126. 
Seen in omniscience, 109. 
Seen in exodus of Jews, 160, 
Power or Horny Sprerr, 528. 


‘| Pr: J d Conflict, 452- 
ag oT, ae ; 


ep. é ship, 115, 116. 
t opening wor 
he. God's care, 1 166, 185. 
For God's favor, 171. 
For God's goodness, 83, 115, 118. 
For God's help in trouble, 138, 
For God's justice, 134, 151. 
For God's love, 1, 128, 133, 150, 
For a 4 


For redemption, Pa 


sag wis 


Praise To Gop | 


8 omnipotence, 151, 152, 
For Gore prot 147, 152, | 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


eon Wwation by Chret 1655 
or salvat. 

578, 620, 687. . 
From the heavens, 1852, i= 
Inectation to, 1885, > 
In Zion, 169, uh, 


Nature ood, Lp ele 


of ‘tbh, 06 8. 1, 2, 25, aan 


To Hol it, 1 < 
To alee Roe , oe 196, 10% 
To Lamb, ob. See Lamp, ‘ 


To rinity, 194, 195, 199, 201, 228. 
Praise To Curist, 1502. yi 


As advocate, 559. relat. fa) 
As conqueror over the grane, 30, 
276, 280, 288, 284, 287, 
561. c 
As Creator, a 212. 
As Deliverer, 55 


As Enrober, bib. 
As Frew 257-259, 512, 856, 


4e God, eat sateen 
alligh Pie 
As Holy pores 1358. 
As Jehovah, 130, q 
a zor oo Det ee : 
& Frence or €aC. 
a: 7 Gn orne inte, 2b. a 
8 the I Am, 2 
As the er 360, 
632, 702, 1251, 1 a 8 et 
As the Most ita 21 
As the new-born King, 2 0, 
Ae Prophet, Prieth Gnd 
8 rope a . 
Asedoen sot, 217,. ides, 
8 eeme?’ 
574, 1443. 


As Saviour, 168, 57 4 
As er Ck sce ae oor M, 


At evening, oon 
For abundant m 
For all good, 1 
For free redem 
For loveto us uhile si 


For loving -hind: oir) 
For mate. ieee Dd ae 
For providence, at ~ ; 
For redeeming love, 46 
From ail pata 
16, 217. 

- Fromali nat s, 208, ; 

Fromall in earth @ 


156-158, 248, 258 
ae a 


erie 


For acts of love, 9 

For all Ha attr 
170, 178, 179. 

For creation, 100, 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 


PRAYER 

; Oriree table to Christ, 690 
Against separnfrom Christ, 
Ascending from sanctuary, 18. 
At morning, 713. 
At new year, 405. 
Before sermon, 1401. 
Better than gems, 282. 
Blessings of, 636. 
Boldness of, 265, 1488. 
Tie Christian's solace, 1437. 
Description of, 686, 694, 696. 
Ejiczacious, 1437. 

ntire ee 873. 
Everywhere, 69 
For Christ's ity; 407, 408, 448, 
454, 457. 


For Christ's presence, 420. 
For Christ's presence at even- 
ing, 1289. 
For conti’ n, 232, 442, 444, 469, 470. 
For deacons, 14ST. 
For end of slavery, 1017, 1027, 
a 1034-1037. 
For escape from sin bondage, 
411, 444, 463. 
For forgiveness, 22, 882, 406, 412, 
432, 463. 


For * eedoin, 978, 1017. 

. For help to watch, 845, 568. 

. For Holy Spirit, 405, 1396, 
. For cet of flock, 925. 
For light, 
’ For light o Christ, 881 
For love of Christ in heart 1391. 
For mercy, 454, 457, 
For ministers, 90, rao” 
- For nations, 916, 5th verse. 
For nearness to Christ, 488. 
_ For ates of backslidings, 416, 


For perseverance, 247. 
For ries of truth, 84. 
For poor, 1060, 
For remembrance by Christ,44t. 
For rest, 416. 

bear sanctification, 411, 412, 413, 
For strong faith, 1438, 
For the slave, 1037. 
’ For wniversal peace, 957, 967, 


, IST. 

From a lowly spirit, 874. 
Heard, 11, 715. 
Importunate, 715, 849, 1423, 
In weakness, 811, ~ 
Ts Christian's staff, 4330, 
Ts Chr'n’s vital breatl, 694, 1437. 
Lord's, 1363. 
. Meeting, 1457. 

Not in vain, 199. 

Of « child, 596. 
Of Christ on cross, 412. 


| Relief by, 687. 
. » Sabbath ¢ consecrated to. 
Secret, ae 1821, 1342, isai. 
Sincere, 
“Spirit rdnbed, 631, 699, 
‘0 pnee 819... ; 
ss Urged to, 386. 
Without ceaaing, 1330, 1347. 
ee atl ‘Pryor 90 
ns, Prayer for, 90. 
Shree oF Cressr, 229. 
i a cage ‘nope 
ous, 


Of pilgrim for Hb siriair 688,690. 


PRESENCE 

At little prayer-meeting, 1457. 

Of Christ all sufficient, 5ST. 

Of Christ implored, 199, 205, 262, 

420, 401, DBT, 677, 675, 739, 386, 
1224. 
of Christ in heart of child, 596. 
Christ in heaven, 
See Loneines, 

Of Christ precious, 621, 652. 

Of God everywhere, 691. 

ip God in heaven, 1122. 

oY God in sanctuary, 153. 

)f God invoked, 199, 699. 

of God satisfying, 191. 

’ Spirit implored, 
ee Hoty Spinrr, 
PRESERVER, 

God ow7, 1382. See Reruee. 
Prive ConFESSED, 444, 

Priests, Christians are, 517. 
Prirstio0op oF Curist, 209, 258, 

258, 265, 271, 272, 571. 
PRINCE, Gurist, 

Of life, 217, 512. 

Of light, 215. 

Of peace. See Crrist. 

Of Salem, 228. 

Prize, The heavenly 'Yy, 564. 
Propieat, Return of, 854. 
Proraniry, Child should hate,1369. 
PROFESSION OF RELIGION, 

See Jornine Cuvurcu. 
Progress, 

God's help in, 1029. 

Of freedom, 1028, 1036. 

Of revival, 951, 952. 

Of truth, 973,993, 997. 

Serenity of Christian's, 588, 
Promises, 

Pleading the, 1423, 

Sure, 172, 453, T37, 1485. 
Propuets Speak or Curist, 204. 
Propuet, Priest, & Kina, 209, 258. 
Prosperity, 

God the shield of, 522. 

Made brighter by reference to 

God, 1284. 
ProsTRATE 
At pita Sect, 400, 421, 432, 454, 


At merecy-sect, 479. - 
Before cross, 409, 420, 463. 
Prorrcerion 
Of Christ invoked, 668. 
Of God invoked, 147, 653, 673, 692. 
Provipence or Gop 
Constant, 88, 92, 93, 102, 109, 111, 
126, 180, 494, 87. 
Ground of Pr epose, 397, 
Minte, 145 
retest | of, 745, 754, 
Over Wiaishans 178. 
Praise for, 166. 
Purity Restored, 403, 
Prayer fr, 1288, 1302, 1312. 
eo CLEANSING. 
QUENCH | 
Not smallest spark of grace, 408. 
QUICKENED 
Conscience by args word, 27. 
Pee eb : 


Tol, & rit, 852. 
pepe ee ely ee 
Quiet FROM ane 1301, 
.| Quietness. See Serenity. 
li pens Seman 519, 564, 1066. 


Christ's blood. is, 855, 387, 426, 


sn 1 ia bc 


xli 


Reset Repentant, 400, 443, 469. 
RECONCILIATION 
OF Christ, 839. 
Through Christ, 665, 669, 
REDEEMER, 
Praise to Christ as, 212,553, 573, 
574. 
Tears of, 1431. 
REDEEMED ONES AROUND THE 
THRONE, 1241, 1251-1255, 
RepreremMine Love 
Praise to Chr ist for, 467, 655, 
REDEMPTION, 
Praise for, 170, 212, 221. 
Wonders of, 1406. 
Rerormers Encouracen, 1056. 
Rervuae, Jlercy-seat, 479, 698. 
Reruce, Curist A 
The ark of grace, 456. 
Flying to, 842. 
From distress, 569, 771. 
From doubts, UIT. 
From harassments; 456. 
From God's justice, 548. 
From God's wrath, 516. 
From hell, 552. 
From pestilence, 773. 
From shadows of life, T76. 
From snares, 570. 
From sorrow, Tis, 
Hast thou? 1340. 
In sorrow, 774, $39. 
In storm of sin, Tih. 
In weakness, 342. 
Invitation 10, 173. 
Prayed for, 771, 837, 1200. 
The rock, 830. 
Thr. ough life, 570. 
RervuGe, Gop a, 
Against earth and hell, 174. 
Against pestilence, 175. 
In sharp distress, 173, T76. 
In trowbles only, 187, 837. 
When deserted y Jr tends, 181, 
REGENERATION 
Essential, 461. 
Sovereignty Y of Spirit in, 1395, 
Sup pines 103, 
ee New Convert. 
Reian, 
Extent of God's, 154, 158. 
O/ Christ invoked, 1200. 
Of God, 15d. 
ReiGens, Jehovah, 44, 
Resorcr Auways, 617. 
See INDICES oF First Lives, 
RELEASE FROM SIN-BONDAGE IM- 
PLORED, 411, 444, 463. 
RELIABILITY OF Gop, 149, 152. 
RELIAgce on Curisr 
For salvation, 73T. 
For spiritual life, 728, 
In sorrow, 896. 
RELIANCE on Gon, 822, 844, 
See Trust. 


| Rexier 


To adversity by faith in God, 
oioom y by fi 1 


By prayer, 6ST. 
rom Be. Christ a, 679, 172, 


9, 805. 
In uo Christ a, 806. 
RELIGION, 
Pleasures of, 1453, 
‘Practical, 1498, 
Without love, vain, 


KS 


1445. 


| REMEMBER Caen 917, 1460. 


At his table,i35. See Sackammyt, 


| Rememprance 


of Christ, prayed for, 918, 
He ata Lemke a0 1337, 


xlii 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 


REPENTANCE, ° REUNION, Sappatu-Scnoors, ‘ 
And jiurith, 1434. Joy in, 727. Hymns jor, 1518, : 
Cull to, 313, 328, 829, 854, 358, 867, | _ Joy pal. anticipation of, 873. Cnildren saved by Chrtsts ood, 
37d, 337. Reve SL eRORS ae i 1276, 1366. ’ 
Call to unheeded, 431. Of Christ desired, 479, rist ui example, 1364, 1878, 
Entreaty to im mediate, 334, 358, Of Christ to heart, 205. ae ork children inh arms, 


362, 367, 368, 369, 371, 313, 377, 
37s, 389, 389, 1419, 
In view of sufferings of Christ, 
1431. 
Prayer for, 1429. 
Promised now, 27. 
Reasoncable,1419, See PENITENCE. 
Repost. See SERENITY. 
Reproacu ENpuRED FoR CuRIst, 
415, 429, 878, S79. 
Rerroor WeLcomen, 504, 
RESIGNATION 
At absence from sanctuary, T83. | 
Because Christ suffered, 41T. | 
Because God is a Father, 445. 
BecauseGod is good, 196, 310, 811. 
Because God ts just, 745. 
Because heaven nears, 803, 807, 
836, 871. 
Beca use af € God’s love, 591, 763, 


Because of Go@s pres’ ce, 451, 795. | 

Because of God's support, 793. 

Sree of God's wisdom, 809, } 
817. 


Implored, 679, 750, 1264. 
Inudversity ondpr osp ity, 1284. 
In bereavements, TT. 
In hope of heaven, 752. 
In sickness, 763. 
In sufferings, 874. 
Prayer for, 631, 723, 795, 809, 1068, 
Strength equal to day, 765. 
Through firith, 193, 743, T53. 
Through smile of God, 790. 
To Go's hidden face, 592, 
To sweet will of God, 734. 
Under burdens, 1067. 
Rest 
In ark of God, 833. 
In grave, 1162, 1268. 
In heaven, 468, 1265, 1267. 
Longed jor, 344, 
Nowhere, but in God, 416. 
Only in heaven, TST. 
Sweet lund of, 1504. 
Rust IN Curist, 223, 355-357. 
From burden of sin, 805, 307. | 
From Se uct avith the 
world, 414. 
From waves of sorror, 440. 
On Christ's bosom, GAT, 1266. 
Weary at, 1199. 
RESTORATION on 
Of backslider, 416, 433, 
Of sick and blind, 448. 
Resurrection & Glory of christ, | 
2-301 
RESURRECTION, 
_ Day of, 1109, 1144, 1154, 1170, 1240, | 
” Of Christ, 42, 65, 3Db, 261, 273, 2T76- | 
278, 283, 284, 287, "298, 497, 
1078, 1080. 
Of Jews hailed, 980, 988. \* 
Of Jews implored, 948, 968. iF 
Of the body, 1142, 1143, 1153, 1268. 
Rerurn 
Of backslider, 403, 413, 414, 467. 
Of Christ invoked, 430, 433, 
Of joys, 900. 
Of prodigqal, S54. 
Of the Sabbath hailed, 8, 8, 28, 
29, 45, 61, 70. 
REUNION 
In heaven, 716, 719, 1119, 1122, 
1163, 1179, 1214, 1221. 


| Sabbatuc Mornine, 


Welcomed, 1351. 
Kevivan 
Progressing, 951, 952 
Promised by Chr ist, 751, 816, 
Implored, 534, 624, $83. 
See Cuurcu. 
RewarD 
for ges | in spring-time of 
life, 697. 
For labor, 625. 
Of heaven, $24, 
Ricu, 
Christians are, though poor, 711, 
Rieur, 
Discernment of, 970. 
Triumph at last, 971. 
tacntrous, See BeLievens, 


| Rigureousness, 


Thus it becometh to Fulfil, 934, 
Ricureousness or Curist 

Perfect, 578, 644. 

Plead by sinners, 578, 

Salvation by, 620. 

Surpassing beauty of, hy 

Ungading beauty Of, 550. 

Value of, 1424. 

RITES AND CEREMONIES 

Can not regenerate, 1395, 
River or Lire, 990, 997. 
Rose or RicguTrousness 

From Christ, 550, 575. 
Rook, Christ a, 440, 614, 758. 
Rook or AGEs, 

Christ, 846, 552, 845, 1880, 
Rose oF SHaron, 1312. 


b a_ Sanct 1-72. 
Sal hath pena 4 anctuary, , 


SABBATH, 
Bless'g io he 8, 9, 11, 12, 15, 20, 80. 
Close of, 15, 19. 

Desolate without Christ, 8, 9. 

Emblem of heaven, 6, 7, 9, 10, 15, 
26, 2S, 29, 52, 54, 55, 1440. 

TTeavenly, foretaste of, 1440. 

Tloly on Of, 26, 28, 80, 36, 45, 52, 
1308. 


Inferior to heaven, 4. 

Kept, hap P py ee follows, 380. 

Light of essed, 6 

Lord's day, 2, “hits. Ms, on 

Loved, 4, 6, 20 

of millenn: ah 83. 

Peace of, 52,55. See Pracr, 

Perhaps the last, 27. 

ieatag hailed, 3, 8, 28, 29, 45, 61, 
0. 


Sweet, 1, 2, 6, 28, 29, 36, 45, 47, 57. 
Well kept, 3, 4 


A ethos of sacred time, 9, 56, 
Aspiration Sor Christian peace 


n, 9. 
Bright dawn of, 62, 65. 
Consecrated to yA te 28, 24. 
Prayer for (‘e t thoughts or 
rs Fy shee 
me. for sannas, 40-42, 
Ti. ee fe nybise worship, 38, 0, 


45, 52. 
Welcome, 61, 70. 
Sappatn Eve, 
apr for r peace and love on, 


Tight Fm hata et 30. 
Setting ih sun of, 19, wy 


Christ the Saviour of ein 


Death BS child, 1874, he ; 
aan piety cn ae 
arly Enjoine i 73, 
God a seeing 186 sea” 
Goodness of God, 1 ‘ 
Gratitude for bless’ ye 3t, “a 
Harmony, 1371, , 
Heaven at hand, 1250. He 
Industry enjoined, 1370, 
Innocent in heart, 1859, 
Lord's prayer, 1363, 
No partings in 1a 
Sinjul company rejected, 
Wondrous story of este 
1366. i 
Youth seed-time, €97. ~ 
Sacrament Hynes, 
Abasement of self, 923. 


Chr pis srememb) ets hag 
18. 


Christ the bread, 920, 927. 
Condescension of C Christ, 921. 


Consecration of self, 
Thimble gratitude, 


916, 917. 
In rere aes of Chott, 


Fel ge Gf fate 919:. Gs 


tpture, 92 
Ui ine roken nie with Christ, 929. 
Wants of peep ad 930. 
Welcome to, 685. See Cimmigr, 
SAcRIFICE, 


Chr 4 the he great, 248, 215,208,098, 
Christ the only, 827,893. — 


“6 


For Christ, 494, 499. - a § 
op Chr Ato, Ale 

vist infinite; 6. 
Of self, 52 1. bop. — 


Sare, Tok of Chri. 
sane 1N pe si Sara. 


ao wited to acorship Chiat 210 
SarLor, 
. Absent, 1165. ¥ 
In don ger, 224. ; 
a ce of Christ for, 
ee OCEAN. 
SAINT GREETED In HEAVE 
See BELIEVERS. 
SArnts, 
Above and Lelow, 144 
reset ae 
ample of live 
Hedamnes pe 


R 
e 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


. BANCTIFICATION 

Implored, 660, 700, 861. 

Longed for, 411-413, 

Through trial, 410. 
SANcTUARY, 

Abode of God, 5, 89, 43, 45, 62, 73. 

Absent by sickness, 1 

Attractive, 48, 

Better than tents of sin, 88, 45. 

Blest place, 714, 717. 

Christ desired at, 13, 14. 

Gate of heaven, 12, 13. 

God blessed for revelation at, Pr, 

God longed Jor at, 18, 24, 58, 54 

; 58, 59. 


God's presence in, 153. 
Invitation to of bereaved, 10, 51. 
Lord's throne, 31. 

Loved, 31, 

Meet God in, when sorrowing,10. 
“sy gk i 2, 18, 20, 38, 45, 


elem) 735, 

Peace to worship, 33. 
Praise of. See RAISE. 
Prayer asending from, 18. 
_« Shelter, 17, 18. 

Where Christians are, 7, 8, 16. 
_ Wide extent of, 11. 
_ Young invited to, 51. 
Sancuine ONE 
' Chastened, 1184. 
Saran. See Sin. 


‘SATISFACTION 
In Christ's face, 525. 
In God, 451. 
Saviour, 
Christ’ the only, 846, 867, 485. 


Looking to a leeding, 1452, 
neg to Christ as, 163, 578, 579, 


Sorrrer, 

May God stretoh orth, 52k 
Sonoot, Song of the, 1516. 
Scorrers 

Punished, 333. 

Scorrine 

Deprecated, : 368, 888. 

a OT ea See Barz. 


“Christ walking on, 868. 
“ See Ocean. 
SEAL, 
My for ade rye 1295. 
EALS 
Opened, 734," 
‘SEARCHER oF Hearts, 981. 
‘SEASONS 
Declare God's glory, 1351. 
Ruled by God, 1326, 1328, 1844. 
 eaepae ADVENT OF Curist, 
- See Comine ae Cunisr and 
: UDGMENT-Day. 
Meiain Meprration, 1347. ' 
EORET pombe 1816, 1821, 1842, _ 
EQTARIANIS ; 
gapeprecated, 1010, 1015. 


E 

a Bosom, 494, 1329. 

Sinner, 326, 329, 338, 875. _ 
a hrist, 1333, 


re 


4 Lyrae 


xhu 


Setr-DENIAL. See Vows. 
A joy, 
SeLr-EXAMINATION, 1454, 
Se._r-Love 
Deseribed, 648. 
SELF-RELIANCE 
Deprecated, 728, 1424. 
See ABASEMENT. 
SELFISHNESS 
Deprecated, 1043. 
SEPARATION 
From Christ deprecated, 782. 
From sanctuary, resignation 
at, 783. 
| Srrapa 
Speaking to shepherds, 206, 215, 
222. 


SERENITY 
Implored, 795. 
In ha By ahaa 1807. 
In God, 
or Chistian progress, 588. 
oF life’s close, 682, 1076. 
Christian heart unfathom- 
able, 675-677, 689. 
SERMON, 
Perha (ps the last, 27. 


SERVANT 


Of God, death of, 1188, 1139, 1151, 
See DeatH or CHRISTIAN. 
Srrvicu 
Of God, dedicated to, 
See Vows. 
Severe CHASTISEMENT 
Deprecated, 476, 1132, 1219. 
Suame 
Borne for Christ, 404, 415, 429, 
566, 567, 878, 879. 
For sin, 401. 
SMARER OF TRIALS, 
Is Christ thy? 1840. 
SHARING 
Of burdens, 710, 716, 721, 1067. 
SHELTER, 
Sanctuary, 17, 18. 
Christ a.” See Rervae. 
SHEPHERD, 
God a, 92, 670, 684. 
SHEPHERD, Onrist, 
Care of, 845 
Constancy of, 628. 
Gratitude to, 606. 
Guidance of, T31. ~ 
Love of, 627. 
Presence of pockes. 2,0, 1298, 
Where ts he? 730, T: 
SHEePiHEerDs 
At eae Sy birth, 204, 206, 210, 
yp 22: 
SuteLD ’ 
Of faith, 612. 
SHINING Suore, Tur, 1505. 
Suorryess 


Oftime. See Lire. 
| Suowers 
Sent by God, 1825, 1926, 


SIcKNEss, 

Christ mindful of, 7 69. 

Comforter desired in, 860. 

Good Physician rem embed, 855. 

Kept from sanctuary by, 16. 

Perfect love in, 763. 

Pr ee Rg Christ desired in, 
a 

ae ae ‘in, 763, 

Sweet to trust Christ ‘in, 806, 807. 


ior 
ee 


i: 


ites 688, snare 
S- 


Sin 
A sense of, 1434. 
Bars out Christ, 456. 
Christ expiation of, 327. 
Disease of, 336, 465, 480. 
Forgiven, 620. 
Freedom from, 470. 
Hell-deserving, 330, 406, 435. 
Madness of, 431. 
Power of, 459. See BonpacE. 
Release from implored, 411, 444, 

463. 


Renouneing, 735, 

Shame for, 401. 

Weary of, 41, 434, 452, 456, 470. 
Sins 

Crucify Christ, 354. 

Fargiveness of many, 316, 609. 

Slain, 323. 

Tears Jor, 403, 407, 446, 454, 457, 

663. 


Srnoprity 
In prayer, 601. 
Srinc Praises, 115, 142, 158, 294, 557, 
1022, 


Sincir Eyr 

To Christ in what is ae 428, 
464. 

SINNER, 

Confession of. See CoNFESsION. 

Deserving hell, 406, 435. 

Exhorted to Zion's gate, 858. 

Imminent danger of, 858, 362, 
867, 378, 386, 88S. 

. Old invited to Christ, 851. 
Overcome by Christ's love, 851. 
Watks the broad way, 310. 
Where appear at judgment, 350. 
Wretched, 898, 421, 483, 901. 

SINNERs, 

Broad road of, 310. 
Burdened. See Burprenep. 
Call to, See Catt TO SINNERS. 
Call to unheeded, 431. 
Called sons of God, 636. 
Entreaty to immediate i nag 
ance, 
See REPanrAncn: 
Pr: to Christ, 340, 348, 1419, 
Invited to worshi, ip new oc 
king, 210. 
Madness of, 1414. 
Mercy-seat a refuge for, 698. . 
Merey-seat only refuge, 479. 
Urged to penitence, 403. 
See ApMONITION. 
Urged to salwation, 667. 
See ADMONITION, =~ 
Warned, See ApMONITION. | 
Sp gs Sout, 465, 480. 
ISTER, 
Death of, 1231. 
SLAves, 


eae by God, 


SLAVERY, 

Ceara, 101 got denadthuten true 
8 

Christ's ites 
count of, 1014. 


‘ Deprecated, 1015. 
op, essed. by, 1084.. 


Native land 
Prous, for » 1017, 1027, 1034- 


sen ah shall end, pete: 1492, 


Je aa, 10955, 1106. 
, 1287, 1298, 
Cad 
¥, 


‘reshed by 


sadesired. ¢ ot ae-- 


xliv 
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SLorn, STar 
Spir itual, 472, 624, 816, $5, 1449,| O/ Bethlehem, 533, 1303. 
1453. OF Christ, 1190, 1218. 
Shine on 8a ilor, 1165.” 
Stars, 
Emblems of truth, 1341, 
Hading, emblem oF dying Chris- 
tian, 1126, 1159 
STEWARD, 
Faithyul, 625, 626, 1151. 
STEWARDSHIP, 622, 
SrorMs, 


Smite or Gop 
A delight in sorrow, 582, 790. 
Of Jesus enlightens, 296, 
Snow AND Frost 
Retire ut God's command, 1325, 
134, 


Socrery 
Of saints chosen, 504,705,709,1264, 
Of sinners avoided, 184, 1369. 


SoLace God's voice, 139, 148, 189, 
All from God, 847. See Serenity. | Not feared, 1111, 
Sovpirr, Of life, Ohrist refuge from, S37. 


Of life, help on to heaven, 871, 
Song in, 1444. 

Of sorrow, Christ pilot in,(50,771, 
Of Lhe source of blessings, 


Christian awake, 982, 992. 
So.piers OF CurIsT, 
Christians are, 566, 612, 613, 633, 
Triumphant, 1008. 
SoxiTuDE, 
God dispels, 1348, 
Son or Gop. See Curist, 
Sons or Gop, 
Blessedness of, 864, 
Sinners called, 636. 
See ABBA, FaTuEr, 
Sone oF HEAVEN, 
Sones 
Of praise at creation, Christ's 
birth, & the new earth, 142. 
See CREATION, 
Of angels, 1452. See ANGELS. 
Of Zion, 1120. See Praise, Mu- 


Optonptation hushed, 761. 
uled by God, 969. 
Story or Onnist, 204, 1366. 
Srrair GATE, 310, 395, 
STRANGER, 
Go visit, 1050. 
STRANGERS AND SoJOURNERS, 468, 
Srream or Lirr, 1340, 
STRENGTH 
By the way, 1436. 
Equal to day, 765, T6T. 
God our, 519, 599. 
of God, 149, 495. 
if 


sio, and SING PraltskEs. love, 580. 
Sorrow, SrripPeD : 
Heaven cure of, 808, 807. Of all comforts (chant), 1182. 
Hope in, 793. Srrivine 
Of Zion scattered, 726. For heaven, 819, 578, 618, 722. 
Partner of love, 648. Srrone 


In the Lord, 661, 759, 760, 761, 765. 
STUBBORN Harr 


Prayer for help in waves of, 750, 
758 
Subdued by Christ's love, 351,646. 


58. 
Smile of God in, 790. 


Waves of overwhelming, 835, Subsection y 
Sorrows Of the nations to Christ, 

Healed by Christ, 425. See Turone. 

Titwmined by Christ, 774. SuBMISSION 

Tliumined by God's word, T76. Because of God's love, 646. 


Of new convert, 818. 
To God's hidden face, 592. 
See RESIGNATION. 

SUBSTANCE, 

TTonoring Christ with, 1055, 
Succor. See AssISTANCE. 
Suppen Deatu. See ImMrNent. 
SUFFERINGS, 

Christ's presence implored in, 


874. 
Shared by Christ, 417, 441. 
See Sorrow. 


SUFFICIENCY 
Of atonement, 258, 846, 426, 480, 
6 


34, 
Of Christ's blood, 898, 684. 
SuMMER 
Declares God's favor, 1828, 
eine his majesty, 1351. 


“6; Trist the, 203, a 643, 
Emblem of God. Bl 

Emblem of God's Micah 89. 
Emblem of gospel, 50. 
Emblem of Jesus, 50. 
Emblem of life, 72. 

God a, 673. 


Laid on Christ, T72. 
ae N ved by hope of heaven, 1228, 
287 


Shar ad by Christ, 679. 
See AFFLICTIONS, 
Sov. 
Arrayed for heaven, 550, 575. 
Awake ! 519, 526, 545, 564. 
Heaven within, 1013. 
Immortal, 317, 387, 894, 1101, 
1134, 1158, 1159. 
Lifeless without Christ, 483, 
To be cared for first, 1415. 
Watch against foes to, 611, 612. 
Source 
Of all good, God, 88, 89. 
Of truth, God, 90. 
Of wisdom, God, 90, 94. 
Of sovereign grace, 1502, 
SOVEREIGNTY 
Of Chriat. See Turong. 
Of Spirit, 1394. 
Sow1nG Srrritvan Seep, 1494, 
Sririr 
And the Bride say, Come, 1200. 
See Hoty Spreiz. 
Sprine, 


Emblem of heaven, 1824. Of aw 50, 408, 540. 
Inspires devotion, 1851. Telis of God, Si. 

Inspires praise to God, 654, 1824, | Sux SETTING,» 

Speaks of God, 84, 1325, 1344, Approaching 1358, 1356. 
Surpassed by early piety, 1835, imblem of death, 1102, 1331. 


Croan 19, 5D, 1070, 
a 
& eminds of peaceful Seth MEM. 


Sprinc-Tine or Lien, 697, 
Star 
In the east, 282, 


Sunpay-Scno6.s, 
Hymns for, 
See Sanpatu-Sonoots. 
SUPPER, 
The L Lords, See SACRAMENT, 
Support, : 
Christ’ a, T11, 848. 
Christ a, in death, 779, 1 
Of God sufficient, 191. 
SurrorTer, 
God a, 188, 191, 515, $22, 825, 849. 
SUPREME 
Love “G Christ, i 
See Curist ALL IN ALL, © 
Oe Christ ed 30 487, 
Christ hy 
513, 551, 561, 909, < 
Of God. Bee. es 
SURE, 


Seuraeee 
Of Christ, 205, 270-272, 
Of Chrtetians beauty of, 680, 
Of Christians extolled, 708~710, 
Of Christians Sreely offered, 681, 
Of chy ristiane éimplored,802,1010, 


Of Christians with those that 
weep, 801, , 1046, 1047, . 


TABLE, 

The pee, See SACRAMENT,” 
TALENTS 2% 

Improve, 1345. See Worx. 
TALKING 

With God, See Communion, 
Tracn 

Resignation, 836. 


Some melodious measure, 
That all life itl om God, rs 
To abhor evil, 1288. 
To live and to die, ‘87, : 
TEACHER, 
Love is the, 508. 
TEARS 
Changed to smiles, 90. 
‘Counted, 434, 


794. 
Wiped away, 816, 1121, 1152, 1251, 
sige oe 1002, 1041, bere 
Hymn for children, 1065. 
TEMPLE, 
Nature a, 735. 
Of God. See SANCTUARY, — ; 


TEMPTATIONS 
Conayer , 761, 762, 907. 


at 


= 


Dangers : 

Storms iat 761, iy ery 
THANKS, ce GRATE ” % 
THANKSGIVING 


Tunicr Hoy 
Christ, 201, 211 
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THRONE 
Belongs to God, 124. 
THRONE oF CuRIst, 
Ascended to, 252, 253, 256, 268, 
270, 271, 288, 992. 
Glory of, 252, 256, 268, 270,271,292. 
Rease envied ‘to, 212, 263. 
See also 
Trrone or Gop 
In Zion, 152. 
Tsrael is, 124. 
Nations bow before, 130, 132, 142. 
Redd around, 1241, 1951-1255. 
para 44, 1030, 
lendor of, 130, 185, 154, 159. 
ples idols ‘from, 416, 449, 470. 
Truth support of, 132, 134, 1030. 
THRONE ene RACE 
Everywhere, 691, 
Tuy Witt se Dons, 752, 775, 809, 
S17, 1013, 1082, 1284, 
See RESIGNATION. 
Tipines 
Fl Of good to all people, 206, 214,222. 
Of the past broken, 1115. 
Timo, Eternity, Life and Death, 
Times and Seasons, 1278-1354. 
Ting 
Fleeting, 303, 326. 
- See Lire Fieerine, 
TITLE 
To heaven, 803. 
Tota ABSTINENCE, 
See TEMPERANCE. 
Toms, . 
Mary at Saviour’s, 352. 
To-morrow 
Not ours, 1141. 
Toneves or Fire, 291. 
Toys or Eartu, 
msomaness for confessed, 472, 479. 


Tied distributor encowr’g'd, 1490. 
TREASURE 
In heaven, 1107. 
Of gold not comparable with 
Bible, 1378. 
Tree or Lire, 1259. — 
Trials and Temptations, 733-997, 
1435-1442. 


TRIALS 
Borne by love. 600. 
Explained, 458, 
Healed by praise; 486.» 
Of Christ, 245. 
Prayer a refuge in, 1488. 
Sanctification throw 410, 
Separate not from Christ, 585. 


Sustained through Christ, 725, 


762-765, 769. 
See AFFLICTIONS, 
ty, 197-202. 
- Trrnity, 
Glory to. 201, 05, 517, 1024. 
Pra ae ip: ‘194, 195, 199, ht 223, 
é 
1402. 


‘Trump 
In heaven at last, 518, 44. 
Christ s race over heathen, 
909, foghen 961, 1003, 


TROUBLES, 
Christian's sr above, 588, 
God's help in, 1 
Tealed by Christ TAL, TH. 
Indifference to spiritual de- 
plored, 442, 444, 523. 
Eerenty) in, 1307. 
See AFFLICTIONS. 
TRUMPET 
Of gospel, 202, 949, 950. 
Trust iN Curist 
Desired, 149, 440. 
For salvation, 640, 786. 
For the morrow, 857. 
In affliction, T41, 744, T45. 
Inwitation to, 387. 
Trust in Gop 
Alone, 841, 844. 
\ At night, 128T, 1289. 
os ur ogee by the promises, 
45% 


For «wll good, 735. 

On ocean, 1285, 1286. . 

Though stri. Sea of all good, 127. 

Through life, 619. 

Through life and death, 813,841. 
Tru, 

God source of, 90. 

Holy Spirit the seal of, 1897. 

Implored, 1341. 

Of Christ, eke 

Of God fir m, 1 

Progress of, 97 ° 980, 993, 997. 

Sucred, harmony of, 1 376. 

Stirs, emblems of, 13416 

ees of God's throne, 132, 134, 

30, 


Triumph at last, 971. 
What is? 1066. 
Turn 
To God. See Apmonrrion. 
UNBELIEF 
' Deplored,10TT. See ABASEMENT. 
UNCHANGEABLENESS 
Of Christ's love, 542, 
Of God, 107, 123, 821, 
UNEQUALED, 
Christ is, 644, 652, 658, 739,755,757. 
UNFRUITFULNESS See ABASEMENT. 
UNIon 
Of Christ with Christians, 510, 
529, 532. 

Of Christians, 680, 681, 685, 703, 
706, TOT, T10, 716, 721. 

Of saints, 1462. 

To Christ of burdened sinners, 
353, 356, 364, 367, 369, ths 382. 

With Chr ist, 460, 541, 542, 676, 

77 693, 700, 759, 910. 

With Christ constant. 596. 

With Christ desired, 585. 

With Christ forever, 621, 

i Ne a ona friends desired, 


UNITING 
‘With the church, 
See Jomnte THe Cuvron, 
Unity 
OF plot 11, 71, 718, 802, 


Of Ghneuiies extolled, 704-708, | War 


716, T18. 


'| Universat, 


Christ, rong 212. 7 
Peace anticipated, O11, 1012. 
Peace attained ete love, 1019. 
Reign of Christ, 5 

a. | Uxtns of freedom, ‘Ter, 
Confessed. “815, ok 


«De ted, TAl, 
Without ntist, Dos, 


xly 


UnsHakeEn Hort, 703, 716. 
UNSPEAKABLE GIFTt, 491, 
UNSPEAKABLE Love. See Love, 
UNSTEADFASTNESS, 471. 

Of man's condition, 842. 


UpBUILDING 


Of church desired, T51, 897, 908, 


Uprrr Room 


Of early disciples, 291, 


USsELEss 


Cumberer, 1297. 


VANITY 


Victory. 


Of life, 1117,.1118. 

OF pleasur és, 370, 530. 
Seo Triumpx. 
Of Christ over the grave, 

See Deatu. 
Of Zion, 726. 


Victory or CHRISTIANS, 


Not till crown is won, 611, 613. 

Over doubts and death, 640, 1271. 

Over passions, 640. 

Over sin, 612, 722. 

Over trials, 90T. 

Sure, 614. 

Urged to through Christ, 612, 618, 
618, 633. 


VILE 


Self, 883, 432, 457, 447, 480. 


VIston 


Of Christ, 536. 
Of solitude, 1343. 


VisiT 


Stranger, 1050. 


Visiting tir Poor, 1493. 
Vira Unton 


To Christ. See Unton. 


Votcr 


Of Christ, charm of, 590, 730. 
Of God, power of, 591, 

of God, within, 475. 

Of God in storms, 139, 148, 189, 
Still small of Spirit, 318. 


Vows To Serve Curist, 


ay ns of Christ's love, 446, 453, 
346. 

Before men and angels, 428, 
Forever, 449, 878. 


VOYAGE OF Lire, 


Christ pilot of, 668. 
Over, 1210. 


Waitine 


For God's wiil, 181, T45. 
Saviour, The, 1412. 
See RESIGNATION. 


WakinG Hymn, 1279, 1281, 1313, 
WALKING 


On sea, Christ, 868. 
With God, 698. See Unton, 


Wanperenr, Retwrn, 324, 325. 
WANDERINGS 


wy 413, 414, 431, 478, 650, 


Dep cated, 400, 732, $33. 
Pra yer. ier restoration. oon 416, 


Stopped ¥e Christ, 408, 478, 650, 


Wants 


Warning 


Of Christian, 631, 930. 


Controlled by God, 963. 
Deprecated, 1014, 1015. 
No more, 1012. 
WARFARE, 
See Souprers or Curis, 
cpaa Invitation, 302+ 
39T, 1 


Warsinés TO heed 1419. 


J 


See ADMONITION. 
WaAsuine, 
wal, 624, Seo cena’ 


” 


xlvi 


Warten 
Ag«inst foes to the soul, 611, 612. 
Entreaty to, 386, 611, 626, 633, 
Prayer for help to, 345, 568, 
WatcHMAN 
What of night? 972. 
WATER, 
Living. See Fountarn. 
Turned to wine, 595, 
Waves 
Obedient to God, 756, 829. 
Of passion subdued, 829. 
Of sorrow overwhelming, 885. 
See Drspatr. 
Of sor sip prayer for help in, 
750, T58. 


Of ff ouble, Christ help in, 440, 
456. 


Way. 
Christ, 520, 547. 
Of sinner broad, 310. 
To Zion, sing on the, 720. 
To Zion bright, 616, 638. 
To heaven smoothed by Christ, 
769. 


Way 
oF God just, 809. 
WEakness, 
Consciousness of, 1068. 


Of man, 821, 825, 826, 841, 1117, | 


1118. 
Prayer in, 811. 
ta ABASEMENT OF SELF, 
WEA 


At pat 884, 1199, 
Invited to Christ, 855-357, 366, 
368,369. 
Of life, 884. 
With sin, 411, 484, 452, 456, 470. 
WEArtINess, 
Acknowledged, 67 
Were Nor 
For death of Christian, 866, 1168, 
112; 
For saints departed, 1083, 
WELCOME, 
Death is, 393. 
Of Christ by the soul, 659. 
Of sinner by Christ, 348. 
Wett Dong, 1345. 
West, 
Missionary labor in, 1500. 
wees 
Cease from. troubling, 884. 
Destiny of, 312. 
Smitten by God, 184, 192, 
See SINNERS. 
Winow, 
God support of, 781. 


Win 


Of God he done, 752, TT5, 809, S17, 


1013, 1082, 1284, 
Of God blessed, 784, 796. 
Of self lost in God's, 784, 792, 796. 
WILDERNESS 
OF this world, 899. 
Winp, 
Holy Spirit compared to, 139, 


. 


WINTER 
Declares God's power, 1351, 
Emblem of death, 1118. 
Of separation From Christ, 1211, 
INGS, 
samertre: of thy Mh resting beneath, 
4 


God source of, 90, 94. 
Of God seen in nature, 112, 651, 
WITNESS 
Of Spirit desired, 1264, 
WONDERFUL 
Power of divine grace, 110, 554, 
570, 636. 
See Hoty Sprrrrr. 
Worn, 
Christ the, 199, 207, 496, 959. 
Of God Like dew, 1383. 
Worps, Gentle, 1048, 1062. 
Worx, 
Arouse to, 992, 1494. 
Cheered by Christ, 595, 
For fellow-men, 1067. 
Hallowed by love, 623. 
Ls re when Christ is present, 


Of life all for Christ, 423, 464, 
Reward for, 625. 
Works 
Of love, satisfy longings, 1066, 
Of no avail in justijication, 1424, 
Worsrp, 

Desert: 899. 

False, 370, 395, 400, 479, 497, 500, 
530, 814, 887, 1116, 1215. 

Inferior to heaven, 887, 

Joys of, 671. 

Made better by one’s life, 892, 

Parting with, 671. 

Unsatisfying, 478, S14, 1215. 

Worsurr, 

Family at evening, 657, 848, 1287, 
1291, 1294, 1800, 1317, 1821, 
1329, 1341. 

Family at morning, 1280, 1298, 
1299, 1301, 1306, 1313-1315, 
1827, 1332, 1342, See Prayer, 

Invitation to, 502. 

Opening of, 18. 

Praise at te 8 of, 115, 116, 

Promised, 23 

Public, blessedness of, pi 1375, 

Public, close of, 19-22, 

Public, not pomp, 14, a0," 

tae) wetkgae OUS, 24, 28, 37, 45, 

sabbath time for, 38, 40, 41,45, 52. 
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L. Mason. 


1. Sweet is the work, my God, my King, To praise Thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 
= ) - 
Sore fener] 
Sey oie a a ae og 
os eas care ier cae i 


Oo 
| 
morning light, And talk of all Thy trath at night. 


wha bc deal cl 
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2. Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 1, Tow pleasant, how divinely fair, 
' No mortal care shall seize my breast; O, Lord of hosts, Thy dwellings are! 
O, may my heart in tune be found, With long desire my spirit faints 
Like David's harp, of solemn sound! To meet th’ assemblies of Thy saints. 
3. My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 2. My flesh would rest in Thine abode, 
And bless His works, and bless His word; My panting heart cries out for God; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine; My God, my King, why should I be 
Tiow deep Thy counsels, how divine! So far from all my joys and Thee! 
4, Fools never raise their thoughts so high ; 3. Blest are the souls that find a place 
_ Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; Within the temple of Thy grace; 
__ Like grass they flourish, till Thy breath There they behold Thy gentler rays, 
- Blasts them in everlasting. death. _ And seek Thy face, and learn Thy praise. 
. 5. But I shall sharo a glorious part, 4. Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
When grace hath well refined my heart, To find the way to Zion’s gate: ~~ 
_ And fresh supplies of joy are shed, God is their strength; and through theroaq ~ 


___ Like holy oil, to cheer my head. _ They lean upon their Helper, God. 


Then shall T see, and hear, and know, 5. Cheerful they walk with growing strength. 
] I desired or wished below; " Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 


power find sweet employ . | Till all before Thy face appear, 
1G) ren ae by And join in nobler worship there, 
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. My opening eyes with rapture see 


The dawn of thy returning day; 
My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 


. Oh bid this trifling world retire, 


And drive each carnal thought away; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire— 
One sinful thought through all the day. 


. Then, to thy courts when I repair, 


My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
The wonders of thy loye declare, 
And join the strains which angels sing. 


4, LM 


. Tune earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 


But there’s a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope, and strong desire. 


. No more fatigue, no more distress, 


Nor sin, nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues ; 


No rude alarms of raging foes, 

No cares to break the long repose, _ 
No midnight shade—no clouded sun— 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


De — 


=e 


. Gop in His temple let us meet; — 


. With righteousness 


¢ oss 


. Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we ore, 
But there’s a nobler rest above; oo) 


To that our longing souls aspire, ~ 
With cheerful hope, and sik 7 
. a oi. 
¢ aye 4 “ 
5.0 LM af 


wily 


Low on our knees before Him bend td 
Here hath He fixed His merey-seat; 
Here on His Sabbaths we sees zp 


. Arise into Thy restin: ig Place, na 
Thou,.and Thine ar strengtl h, 0 Kora 
Shine through the vail, we seek Thy face - 
Speak, for we: a to Thy word. 


y saints 
Joyful Thy chosen took be 
Let those who teach and tk 


Let all be holiness to 


ES 


SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. 3 


re L. M. 


Jusus, where’er Thy people meet, 

There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek Thee, Thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 


. For Thou, within no walls confined, 


Inhabitest the humble mind; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
And going, take Thee to their home. 


. Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few! 


Thy former mercies here renew ; 

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 

The sweetness of Thy saving name. 
COWPER. 


8 I. M. 


. Lord of the Sabbath and its light, 
~ Thail Thy hallowed day of rest ; 


_Itis my weary soul’s delight, 


. My soul is desolate and drear, 


Oh! Jesus, let me ever hail 


. Anornmr six day's work is dono; 


e Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns | 


And gives this day the food of seven. 


The solace of my care-worn breast. 


. Its dewy morn, its glowing noon, 


Its tranquil eve, its solemn night, 
Pass sweetly ; but they pass too soon, 
- And leave me saddened at their flight. 


. Yet sweetly as they glide along, 


And hallowed tho’ the calm they yield, 
Transporting though their rapturous song, 
And heavenly visions seem revealed ;— 


My silent harp untuned remains, 
Unless, my Saviour, Thou art near, 
-To heal my wounds and soothe my pains. 


Thy presenc@ with the day of rest ; 
Then will Thy servant never fail 
To deem Thy Sabbath doubly blest. 


% LM 


Another Sabbath is begun. 
Return, my soul, enjoy the rest; ' 
Improve the day thy God hath hlost. 


So sweet a rest to wearied Prantl 
Provides an antepast of heaven, - 


g Batons thoughts and thanks may tise 
ul incense to the skies ; ; 
i drew from heaven that sweet repose 
r 1e that feels it knows. 


al 


a i. 


%. 
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Which for the church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


. In holy duties let the day 


In holy pleasures pass away. 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

In hope of one that ne’er shall end. 
STENNET, 


10. 1M. 


. Bz still! be still! for all around, 


On either hand, is holy ground: 
Here in His house, the Lord to-day 
Will listen, while His people pray. 


. Thou, tossed upon the waves of care 


Ready to sink with deep despair, 
Here ask relief, with heart sincere, 
And thou shalf find that God is here. 


. Thou who hast laid within the grave 


Those whom thou hadst no power to save, 
Believe their spirits now are near, 
For angels wait while God is here. 


. Thou who hast dear ones far away, 


In foreign lands, ’mid ocean’s spray, 
Pray for them now, and dry the tear, 
And trust the God who listens here. 


. Thou who art mourning o’er thy sin, 


Deploring guilt that reigns within, 
The God of peace is ever near; 
The troubled spirit meets Him here. 


ll, LM. 


. WirTHtn Thy courts have millions met, 


Millions this day before Thee bowed; 
Their faces heayenward were set, 
Their vows to Thee, O God! they vowed. 


. Still as the light of morning broke 


O’er island, continent, and deep, 
Thy far-spread family awoke, 
Sabbath all round the world to keep. 


. From east to west the sun surveyed, 


From north to south, adoring throngs; 
And still where evening stretched her 
shade, 


The stars came forth to ‘hear their songs. . 


. And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 


Hath failed this day some suit to gain; 


To hearts that sought Thee Thou wast nigh, 


Nor hath one sought Thy face in vain. 


. The poor in spirit Thou hast fed, 


The feeble soul hath strengthened been, 


_ ‘The mourner Thou hast comforted, — 


Soe Se Leo. @ wae A 


‘The yee in heart their God have seen, 
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. Blest hour when earthly cares resign 


Their empire o’er his anxious breast, 
While all around the calm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. 


. Blest hour when God himself draws nigh, | 


Well pleased his people’s voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner’s tear. 


. Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts— 


Foretastes of future bliss are given, 
And mortals find His earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of Heaven. 
RAFFLES. 
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. How sweet to leave the world awhile, 


And seek the presence of our Lord! 
Dear Saviour! on thy people smile, 
And come, according to thy word. 


. From busy scenes we now retreat, 


That. we may here converse with Thee: 
Ah! Lord! behold us at Thy feet ;— 
Let this the “gate of heaven” be. 


. “Chief of ten thousand!” now appear, 


That we by faith may see Thy face: 
Oh! speak, that we Thy voice may hear, 
And let Thy presence fill this place. 

_ KELLY. 


14. LM. 


. WHEN, as returns this solemn day, 


Man comes to meet his Maker, God, 
What rites, what honor shall we pay? 
How spread his sovereign name abroad?! _ 


2. From marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall curling clouds of incense rise, 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly pomp of sacrificel 

. Vain, sinful man! creation’s Lord 
Thy golden offerings well may spare, 
But give thy heart and thou shalt find 
Here dwells a God who heareth er, 


4. O grant us, in this solemn hour, 
From earth and sin’s alluremen 
To feel Thy love, to own Thy ayy 4 
And raise each raptured ht to 
Thee! ; MRS. BARBAULD. 
15. L. au ed) 


. ANoTuER day has pas#ed along, 
And we are nearer to the tomb, 
Nearer to join the heavenly song, 
Or hear the last eternaldoom. = 
. Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, — 
And soft the sunbeams lingering there ; 
For these blest hours, the w B: 
Wafted on wings of faith a by 
. The time how lovely and ho 
Peace shines and smiles 
The plain, the stream, the 
All fair with evenin, 


4, Season of rest! thi 
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16, L. M 


1. Sweet Sabbath bells! I love your voice— 
You call me to the house of prayer ; 
Oft have you made my heart rejoice, 
When I have gone to worship there. 


2. But now, a prisoner of the Lord, 
His hand forbids, I can not go; 
Yet may I here His love record, 
And here the sweets of worship know. 


3. Each place alike is holy ground, [poured, 
Where prayer from humble souls is 
Where praise awakes its silver sound, 
Or God is silently adored. 


4, His sanctuary is the heart— 
There, with the contrite, will He rest; 
Lord, come, a Sabbath frame impart, 
- And make Thy temple in my breast. 
pA SONGS IN THE NIGHT. 


17, LM. 


1. Fortn from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, to Thine altar’s shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Sayiour, we seek Thy shelter here: 
Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray; 
Turn not, O Lord! Thy guests away. 


2. Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
Long have we sought Thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest-tossed ; 
Low at Thy feet our sins we lay; 

Turn not, O Lord! Thy guests away. 
WEBER. 


18, L. M. 


1. Lorp! may Thy truth, upon the heart 
Now fall, and dwell as heavenly dew, 

And flowers of grace in freshness start 

Where once the weeds of error grew. 


2, May prayer now lift her sacred wings, 
Contented with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings, 
er ie her at his sheltering throne. 
oR 1 N.Y. COLL, 


— - 19, Feb 


caer this Sabbath eve, 
mighty God, we leave, 
as sinks the setting sun, 
oo all our duties done. ‘ 


ES 


lsat 


RL 


20. “I. M. 


. Dgar is the hallowed morn to me, 


When Sabbath bells awake the day, 
And, by their sacred minstrelsy, 
Call me from earthly cares away. 


. And dear to me the wingéd hour 


Spent in Thy hallowed courts, O Lord! 
To feel devotion’s soothing power, 
And catch the manna of Thy word. 


. And dear to me the loud Amen 


Which echoes through the blest abode, 
Which swells, and sinks, and swells again, 
Dies on the walls, but lives to God. 


. Of tibet the world, with iron hands, 


Has bound me in its six days’ chain, 
This bursts them, like the strong man’s 
And lets my spirit loose again. [bands, 


. Go, man of pleasure, strike thy lyre, 


Of broken Sabbaths sing the charms; 
Ours be the prophet’s ear of fire 
That bears us to a Father’s arms. 
OUNNINGHAM. 


al. LM. 


. Ere to the world again we go, 


Its pleasures, cares, and idle show, 
Thy grace, once more, O God, we crave, 
From folly and from sin to save. 


. May the great truths wo here have heard— 


The lessons of Thy holy word— 
Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep, 
And all our souls from error keep. 


. O, may the influence of this day 


Long as our memory with us stay, 
And as an angel guardian prove, 
To guide us to our home above, 


22, 1M. 


. Dismiss us with Thy blessing, Lord; 


Help us to feed upon Thy word; 


- All that has been amiss, forgive, 
- And let Thy truth rithen us HYP 


i" Though we are guilty, Thou at good; 


Wash all our works in J aa blood; ad 
Give e apy burdened soul rele .. m 


Ant oe all depart in i, 
a a me aes age < 
PN aie ies a PR acd 
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LANESBOROUGH. C. M, 


~ — 
- pe ae prayer, To thee will 
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23. OM, 


. Lorp! in the morning thou shalt hear 


My voice ascending high; 
To Thee will I direct my prayer, 
To Thee lift-up mine eye; 


. Up to the hills where Christ is gone 


To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father’s throne 
Our songs and our complaints, 


. Thou art a God before whose sight 


The wicked shall not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne’er be Thy delight, 
Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 


. But to Thy house will I resort, 


To taste Thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent Thy holy court, 
And worship in Thy fear. 


. Oh! may Thy spirit guide my feet, 


In ways of righteousness ; 
Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain before my face. 
; WATTS. 


24. GM. 


. Earty, my God, without aclay, 


I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away 
Without Thy cheering grace. 


. So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 


Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 


3. I’ve seen Thy glory and Th 
Through all sya pore e 
My God, repeat that heavenly 8 
That vision so divine. 
4. Not life itself, with all’ its joys, . 
Can my best passions move, wa by 
Or raise so high my cheerful bac. 
As Thy forgiving love. 4 : 


5. Thus, till my last expiring day, ; 
* Tl bless my God and King; oe 
Thus will I itt my hands to pray, _ 
And tune my lips to sing. WATTS. 


25° 0. 


1. Tuts is the-day the fe 
He calls the hours his own; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be 
And praise surround the ai 
2. To-day he rose and left the dea¢ 
And Satan's empire fell; 
To-day the saints His triumph s 
And all his wonders tell. 
3. Hosanna to th’ anointed 
To David's holy § on 
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6. TCP. .* 4, These are the sweet and precious days 
On which my Lord I’ve seen, 
1, WEARIED with earthly toil and care, And oft, when feasting on His word, 
The day of rest how sweet! Tn raptures I have been. 
To breathe the Sabbath’s holy air, Basti Git wa 
: F y soul, when death appears 
And sit at Jesus’ feet. Tn this sweet frame be found, ‘ 
2. Fain would I lay the burden down Tl clasp my Saviour in mine arms, 
That wounds me with its weight, And leave this earthly ground. 
To gaze awhile at yonder crown, MASON. 
And press to heaven’s gate. 
3. I ask a foretaste of the peace, 29. CM. 


The rest, the joy, the love, BS 
Which, when their earthly Sabbaths cease,| 1. WHEN the worn spirit wants repose, 
Await the saints above. And sighs for God to seek, 
MRS. GILBERT. How sweet to hail the evening’s close, 
That ends the weary week! 


2. How sweet will be the early dawn 


2a 6M That opens on the sight, 
When first the soul-reviving morn 
l. My Sabbath suns may all have set, Shall shed new rays of light. 


My Sabbath scenes be o’er, 
The place, at least, where we are met 
May know my steps no more; 


3. Blest day! thine hours too soon will cease, 
Yet, while they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
2. The prophet of the cross may ne’er A Sabbath o’er my soul. 
_ Again.preach peace to me; 
The voice of interceding prayer 
A farewell voice may be. 


4. When will my pilgrimage be done, 
The world’s long week be o’er, 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun, 
3. While yet the life-proclaiming word That day which fades no more? 
Doth through my conscience thrill, EDMESTON. 
Breathe life; and lo! divinely stirred, 
I can repent, I will. 


. . 30. 0, iM 
4. Thou that to will in me hast wrought, 
_ Haste, work in me to do; 1. Burst day of God! most calm, most bright, 
. And, lest the purpose leave my thought, The first and best of days; 
~ Now my whole heart renew. The laborer’s rest, the saint’s delight, 
5. Dying Redeemer, to Thy breast, Tie Ses cr Pieper gue praiee 
___ A dying wretch, I flee; 2. My Saviour’s face made thee to shine; 
Bid me be reconciled and blest, His rising thee did raise; 
And bose ot Ged, through Thee. And made thee heavenly and divine 
W. M. BUNTING. Beyond all other days. 
3. The first-fruits oft a blessing prove 
To all the sheaves behind; 
28. GM. 


And they who do the Sabbath love, 

L P A happy week will find. 
P Hi Seaphein toak ot be Gi tity Sheep, 4. This day I must to God appear ; 
© OF Ddless this flock, and make this fold one, ia fee Thy fear 
Enjoy peveny aah ne thus to make it mine. ‘ 


2. Welcome, and precious to my soul, ae CODMAN’S COLL. 
Are these sweet days of love; 
But what a Sabbath shall I keep he ‘ 
When I shall rest above. DOraneG 7, OB 


I wait, Ihear, I pray; _ To God the Father, God the Son, 
eps, Lord, I traces . : Your grateful voices raise, _ 
nine own appointed way, — And God the Spirit, Three in One, - 
see Thy stinad Able _ Render immortal praise. 


in, on 7 ¢ 
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31. OM. 


2. I love her gates, I love the road ; — 

The Church,’ adorned with grace, 

Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show his milder face. 


3. Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 
The holy tribes repair; 
The Son of Dayid holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 


4. He hears our praises and complaints; 
And while His awful voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 


5. Peace be within this sacred place, 
And joy a constant guest! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants blest ! 


6. My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains; 
There my best friends, my kindred, dwell, 
There God, my Saviour reigns. 
WATTS. 


32. C0. ML 


1, O ’rwas a joyful sound to Hear 
Our tribes devoutly say, 
“Up, Israel, to the temple haste, 
And keep your festal day !” 


2. At Salem’s courts we must appear, 
With our assembled powers, 
In strong and beauteous order ranged, 
Like her united towers. HEBER. 


Ling 


. O Gop, by whom the seed is ¢ 


. O pray we then for Salem’s peace— 


For they shall prosp’rous be, 
Thou holy city of our God, 
Who bear true love to thee. 
TATE AND BRADY. 
Lo a 


33. CM ¥ 


. Ix God’s own house pronounce his praise : 


His grace he there reveals; 3 
To heaven your joy and wonder raise, 
For there his glory, dwells. 


. Let all your secret passions move 


While you rehearse his deeds ; 
But the great work of saving love 
Your highest praise exceeds. 


‘ re) 
. All that have motign, life, and breath, 


Proclaim your Maker blest ; j 
Yet, when my voice expires in death, — 
My soul shall praise him best. 


34. OM. 


By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna } 
Is planted in our breast. _ 


& 


J." 
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35. (. M. 


THEY pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 
The dry and barren ground, 

As through a fruitful, watery dale, 
Where springs and showers abound. 


. They journey on from strength to strength 


With joy and gladsome cheer, 
Till all before our God, at length, 
In Zion do appear. 


. For God the Lord, both sun and shield, 


Gives grace and glory bright ; 
No good from them shall be withheld 
ines ways are just and right. 
MILTON. 


36. OM 


. How sweet, how calm, this Sabbath morn! 


How pure the air that breathes, 
And soft the sounds upon it borne, 
_ And light its vapor wreaths! 


. It seems as if the Christian’s prayer, 


For peace, and joy, and love, 
Were answered by the very air 
That wafts its strain above. \ 


. Let each unholy passion cease, 


Each eyil thought be crushed, 
Each anxious care that mars thy peace 
In Faith and Love be hushed. 


37. C M, 


. Comm, Thou desire of all Thy saints! 


Our humble strains attend, 
While, with our praises and complaints, 
Low at Thy-feet we bend. 


. How should our songs,.like those above, 


With warm devotion rise! 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies! 


. Come, Lord! Thy love alone can raise 


Tn us the heavenly flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound Thy praise, 
Our hearts adore Thy name. 


4. Dear Saviour! let Thy glory shine 


- 


And fill Thy dwellings here, 
Till life, and love, and joy divine | 
ae on earth Tel ‘ 


saat come, 3 
bright, orious day, 
companas ae Ri. 


38, C. M. 


1. WirTH His rich gifts, the heavenly Dove 
Descends, and fills the place; 

While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 


2. My heart and flesh ery out for Thee 
While far from thine abode; 
When shall I tread Thy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God? 


3. To sit one day beneath Thine eye, 
And hear Thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employed in carnal joys. 


4. Lord! at Thy threshhold I would wait, 
While Jesus is within, 
Rather than fill a throne of state, 
Or live in tents of sin. 


5. Could I command the spacious land 
And the more boundless sea, 
For one blest hour at Thy right hand — 
I'd give them both away. 
WATTS. 


39. 0. M. 


1. Here cares and angry passions cease, 
For saints together meet 

To spend an hour of prayer and peace 
At their Redeemer’s feet. 


2. No sculptured wonders meet the sight, 
Nor pictured saints appear, 
Nor storied window’s gorgeous light, 
For God himself is here. 


8, And here are comrades in the war : 
With Satan and with sin, 
Who now in God’s own favor share, 
And soon their heaven will win. * 


4, Glory to God! who deigns to bless 
This consecrated day, 
Unfolds his wondrous promises 
And makes it sweet to pray. 


5. Glory to God! who deigns to hear 
The humblest sigh we raise, 
And answers every heart-felt prayer, 
et hears. our ae of praise. 
09 © os -NOBL’S. COLL 


EASTPORT, C, M. 


| : 
1. Aus ing = Lord of life 
seed ad 
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: 7. i 
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ad 


40. GM 


1, AGAIN the Lord of life and light 


1. 


Awakes the kindling ray, 
Dispels the darkness of the night, 
And pours increasing day. 


. O what a night was that which wrapt 


A guilty world in gloom! 
O what a sun which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb! 


. The powers of darkness leagued in yain 


To bind our Lord in death ; 
He shook their kingdom, when He fell, 
By his expiring breath. 


. And now His conquering chariot wheels 


Ascend the lofty skies ; 
Broken beneath his powerful cross, 
Death’s iron scepter lies. 


. This day be grateful homage paid, 


And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 


. Ten thousand thousand voices join 


To hail this happy morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
_On nations yet unborn. 
MRS. BARBAULD. 


41, OM, 


AnD now another week begins, 
This day we call the Lord’s; 

This day He rose, who bore our sins— 
For so His word records. 


. Hark, how the angels aweetly sing!— ; 


Their voices fill the sky; 


They hail their great victorious King, 


And welcome him.on high. 


3. We'll catch the note of lofty praise ; 


1. 


3. 


. In the cold prison of the tomb ld 


. To Thy great name, all 


May we their rapture feel; 
Our thankful songs with their’s we'll raise 
And emulate their zeal. 


Come, then, ye saints! and Este 
of Christ, our risen Lord— 

Of Christ, the everlasting King— © 
Of Christ, th’ incarnate word. ae 


2, 


. Hail, mighty Saviour! Thee we hail! 


High on thy throne above; .4 
Till heart and flesh together fail, . 
We'll sing thy matchless love. — ~ 
KELLY, 
i 


42, 6, Me seg atk 


Best morning, whose “dawning | 
Beheld our: rising. God, |. Pee. Brey: 
That saw him triumph o’er the 
And leave his dark abode. 


The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had 
The third, th’ appointed 
Hell and the grave unite 
To hold our Lord, in y 
The sleeping conqueror 2 
And burst their feeble 


These sacred hours we 
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DALSTON. 8. P, M, 


A. WILLIAMs. 


eet 


43, Ni i MM. 


1. How pleased and blessed was I 
To hear the people cry— 
‘Come, let us seek our God to-day !’ 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal 
We haste to Zion’s hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay. 


2. Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondrous grace, _[round. 
And walls of strength embrace thee 
; _ In thee our tribes appear 
___- ‘To pray, and praise, and hear 
’ The sacred Gospel’s joyful sound. 


: 8. “May peace attend thy gate, 


_ And joy within thee wait - 

To bless the soul of every guest: 
- The man that seeks thy peace, 
is: _ And wishes thine increase, 
ae thousand blessings on him rest! 


y tongue repeats her vows— 
Peace to this sacred house!’ 
For here my friends pndsidned dwelt: 
since 1 glorious God : 
$ blest abode 


eee caus agiananae 


| sk es 
f} 1. How te and blessed was I To hear 7 people ery, ‘ Come, let us seck our lao is. as, ye 


| | 
_ Yes, witha cheerful zeal We haste to Zion’s hill, And there our vows and honors pay. 


44, Ni Mit M 


. Tue Lord Jehovah reigns, 


And royal state maintains, 

His head with awful glories crowned; 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, » 

And rays of majesty around. 


. Upheld by thy commands, - 


The world securely stands, 
And skies and stars obey thy word; 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
Before the Starry sky ; 
Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord! 


. In vain the noisy crowd, 


Like billows fierce and loud, 
Against thine empire rage and ae 
In vain, with angry spite, 
The surly nations fight, 
And dash like waves: against the ant 


é 2 
4. Let dopiae and nations rage, t 
And all their powers engage— — 
Let swelling tides assault the sky— : 
_ The terrors of thy frown ie 
Shall beat their madness down; | 


ee thsptiet phigh stands on bie. 


aut + b- Thr. gre grace is ever new; 


y thy ch 
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. Sranzey. 


1. Welcome, sweet day of 


45. %.M. 3. How perfect is Thy word! 
Baste And all Thy judgments just! 
1. WELCoME, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise, 


“oy 
For ever sure Thy promise, page ie 
And we enna trust. 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes 


The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here may we sit, and see Him here, 


P “wy a <a 
4. My gracious God, how plain ' x | 
And love, and praise, and pray. 


Are Thy directions given! 
O may I never read in, vain, 


; ak 
But find the path toheaven, 


. WATTS. | 
; ra. 
, Pal : 
3. One day, amid the place 47. SM. Lt ee! |g 
Where God, my God, hath been, ve 
Ts sweeter than ten thousand days 1, Sweet is the task, O Lord, 
Within the tents of sin Thy glorious acts to ae 
To praise Thy name, and hear Thy Thy word, 
4. My willing soul would stay Ane oroeee oferings bring, 
In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss 


sce, oft 


anh meal t: 
: 
2. Sweet, at the dawning hour, — 


Thy boundless love to te 
WATTS. And when the night-win 
Still on ae theme to 
46. SM 
3. Sweet, on this day of rest, 
1, Brnoxn, the morning sun To join in heart and 
Begins his glorious way ;*) With those who love 
His beams through all the nations run, - And in ek: neues 
And life and light convey. 
; ~4, To songs apie and 
2. But where the Gospel comes, ~ Be every pre and 
It spreads diviner light; } That such may he -o 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, — ! 
And gives the blind their sight. 
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48, SM. 


1. Our willing feet shall stand 
Within the temple-door, 
While young and old, in many a band, 
“a Shall throng the sacred floor. 


2. Thither the tribes repair, 

_ Where all are wont to meet, 

And, joyful in the house of prayer, 
Bend at Thy mercy-seat. 


8. Within these walls may peace 

' And harmony be found; 

Zion, in all thy palaces, 
‘Prosperity abound | 


4. For friends and brethren dear, 

__ Our prayer shall never cease; 
Oft as they meet for worship here, . 
God send His people peace. 


of 
49, 8.0L 


1. Lorp, at this closing hour, 
Establish every heart 

Upon Thy word of truth and power, 
To keep us when we gant. 


2. Peace to our pibenes give; 
Fill ail our hearts with love; 

In faith and patience may we live, 
And seek our rest. above. 


3. Through changes, bright or drear 
_ We would Thy will pursue ; 
And toil to spread Thy kingdom here 
Till we its glory view. 
v.43 Bre. -s 
™ mg ae kA pat 
4, To God, the Only Wise, 
‘In every age adored, — 
Let glory from the church arise 
5 oe ips ee Jesus Christ our Lord. 
ahr net aT FITOH. 
A‘ rT ork ie ae 
hd j > Pace 7, 


MONTGOMERY. 


3. The soul, a dreary province once 


Of Satan’s dark domain, 
Feels a new empire formed within, 
And owns a heavenly reign. 


4, The glorious orb, whose golden beams 


The fruitful year control, 
Since first, obedient to Thy word, 
He started from the goal, 


5. Has cheered the nations with the joys 


His orient rays impart; 
But Jesus! tis Thy light alone 
Can shine upon the heart. 
COWPER. 


51 ¢ Nf M 


1. Come to the house of prayer! 


O thou afflicted, come; 
The God of peace shall meet thee there ; 
He makes that house His home. 


2. Come to the house of praise! 


Ye who are happy now, 


In sweet accord your voices raise, 


In kindred homage bow. 


3. Ye aged, hither come! 


For ye have felt His love; 


Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb— 


Your lips forget to move. 


4, Ye young! before His throne, 


Come, bow; your voices raise ; 


Let not your hearts His praise disown, 


‘Who gives the power to praise. 


5. Thou, whose benignant eye 


In mercy looks on all, 


Who seest the tear of misery, 


“And hear’st the mourner’s call, 


6. Up to Thy awveTHi: place 


Bear our frail spirits on, 


Till they outstrip time’s tardy pace, 


_ And heayen on earth be won. 
; ‘z, ‘TAYLOR, 
> a Ge 
ae le ipe : 
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75. Let Thy victories abound— 
Unrepenting souls subdue; 


52. 


1, Sareny through another week 
God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 
Waiting in His courts to-day: 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 


2. While we seek supplies of grace, 
Through the dear Redeemer’s name, 
Show thy reconciling face— 
Take away our sin and shame; 
From qur worldly cares set free— 
May we rest this day in Thee. 


3, Here we come Thy name to praise ; 
Let us feel Thy preserice near; 
May Thy glories meet our eyes, 
While we in Thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting rest, 


4, May the Gospel’s joyful sound. ‘ 
Wake Seo aries 5 


i P 


. Ligur of life, seraphic fire ; 


Thus let all our Sabbaths p 
Till we rest in Thee above. 


iy 
- 


; 
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Love divine, Thyself imp 
Every fainting soul inspire; 
Enter every droopin; { 


ty 
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54, 73* 


1. For the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way, 
‘Thanks to Thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth, and King of heaven. 


2. Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above; 
While their steps Thy children bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 


3. While to Thee our prayers ascend, 
Let Thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear us when Thy Spirit pleads; 
Hess, for Jesus intercedes. 


4, While Thy word is heard with awe, 
' While we tremble at Thy law, 

_. Let Thy gospel’s wond’rous love 

=— Every doubt and fear remove. 


"e From Thy house when we return, 
Let our hearts within us burn; 
Then, at evening, we may say, 
“We have walked with God to-day.” 
i MONTGOMERY. 


3 
i 
1} 


Ts 


1. Sorrry fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day; _ 
_ Gently as life’s setting sun, i 
- When the Obristian’ 's course is run, 


' ps Night As eolemm foankls spreads 
O’er the earth as daylight fades; 
All things tell of calm repose 


fe Aes ae he eles Sabbath’s close. 


s the © holy peace of God’ cyt 3 
peace ewithin, |= = 


56. 78,* 


. Now all chafing cares shall cease, 


Now worn toil obtain release; 
With the world we now have done, 
Since “the Sabbath draweth on.” 


! Early, at the break of day, 


May we seek where Jesus lay; 


_ Yet we know where He is gone, 


3 


Ere “‘the Sabbath draweth on.” 


. At this hour, lo! from their place, 


Myriad households seek Thy face; 
We adore Thee not alone 
That “the Sabbath draweth on.” 


. When shall earth’s blest Sabbath break? 


When its rest all tribes partake ? 
See the brightening signal yon, 
‘Tis that “Sabbath drawing on.” 


. And when nature sinks in death, 


‘When heaves slow and faint our breath, 

Brighter thou e’er day yet shone, 

Heavenly “Sabbath” then draw on. 
LEIFCHILD’S COLL. 


¥ 


5%, 18.* 


. Tuou who art enthroned above, 


Thou by whom we live and move! 
O how sweet, with joyful tongue, 
To resound Thy Dra. in song! 


. When the morning paints the skies, 


. 


. From Thy works our joys arise, 
-O Thou only good and wise! 


os “How prckeand Thy a aref — 


When the sparkling stars arise, 
All Thy favors to Tehearse, 
And give thanks in grateful verse. 


Sweet the day of sacred rest, f 
When devotion fills the breast, ‘i 
When we dwell within Thy house, I 
Hear Thy word, and pay our VOWS ; 


Notes to heaven's high mansions raise + 
Fill its courts with joyful praise; ia 
With repeated hymns gli oc Rem per 
Great Jehovah’s awful name, 


ih Cen Ven 


Who Thy wonders can declare? — 
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GREENVILLE. 83s & 7s, 
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58. 8 & 7s, 


1. Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires, 

Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 
Every heart to heaven aspires; 

From the Fount of glory beaming, 
Light celestial cheers our eyes, 

Mercy from above proclaiming 
Peace and pardon from the skies. 


2. Who may share this great salvation? 
Every pure and humble mind; 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation, 
From the dross of guilt refined : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds His care from none; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of His throne. 


3. Every stain of guilt abhorring, 
Firm and bold in virtue’s cause, 
Still Thy Providence adoring, 
Faithful subjects to Thy laws; 
Lord, with favor still attend us, 
Bless us with Thy wondrous love; 
Thou, our Sun, our Shield, defend us; 
All our hopo is from above. 
J. TAYLOR. 


59. 88 & 7s, 


1. May the grace of Christ, our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
Rest upon us from above. 


i Since, with Bor hast re 


. Thus may we abide in union 


With each other and the Lord, | 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth can not : 
. NEWTON. 


60. 88 & 7s, 


. Cat Jehovah thy salvation, 


» Rest beneath th’ Almighty’ s shade; 
In His secret habitation 
Dwell, nor ever be dismayed: 
There no tumult can alarm thee, 
Thou shalt dread no hidden War 
Guile nor violenee can harm 
“In eternal safpguard theres: " 


thy 


. From the sword, at noonday wating 


From the noisome pestilence, 
In the depth of 
God shall be thy sure defense: 1) 
Fear not thou the di 
When a thousand feel th 
Mercy shall thy soul del 
Though ten thousand be 


Thou on 


SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. 


61. 8s & 7s, 


1. Wetcom, welcome, quiet morning, 

Welcome is this holy day ; 

Now the Sabbath morn, returning, 
Says a week has passed ar. 

Let me think how time is passing 
Soon tho longest lifo departs; 

Nothing human is abiding 
Save the love of humble hearts. 


2. Love to God, and to our neighbor, 
; Makes our purest happiness; 
_ Vain the wish, the care, the labor, 
Earth’s poor trifles to possess. 
Swift my life's vain dreams qro passing 
Like the startled dove they fly, 
Or tho clouds, cach other chasing 
Over yonder quict sky. 


8. Father, now one prayer I raise Theo ; 
_Give an humble, grateful heart; 
_ Never let me cease to praise Thee, 
+) _ Never from Thy fear depart ; 
- Then, when years have gathered o’er me, , 
" ‘And the world is sunk in shade, 


Heaven's bright realm will rise before me; 


There my treasure will be laid. 
_ HYMNS FOR THE SANCTUARY. 


62, & & 7. 


1, Sez the clouds upon tho mountains, 
Rolling, rising, melt away, 
Light, forth flowing from its fountain, 
Pours an unobstructed ray. 


w! i2- So before Thy presence fading, 

7 Lord, may every shadow fly ; 

Chase the gloom my soul invading, 
- With the sunbeam of Thine eye. 


) it dawns, ‘th Sabbath morning © 

Streams with radiance all. divine; 

courts adorning, 

with grace they shine. 
ee: ; 


pees YT, 
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63. 88, 78 & 4s, 


Lorp, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 
O, refresh us, , 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


. Thanks we give, and adoration, 


For Thy Gospel’s joyful sound; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and Jives abound; 
May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 


. Then, whene’er the signal’s given 


Us from earth to call away, 
Borne, on angel’s wings to heayen— 
Glad the summons to obey— 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 
BURDER. 


64, 88 & 7s, 


1. Lorp, with glowing heart I'll praise Thee, 


For the bliss Thy love bestows; 


For the pardoning grace that saves me, 


eo 


_ Praise the God of all creation ; a. 


Praise the Lamb 


And the peace that from it flows: 
Help, O Lord, my weak endeavor, 

This dull soul to rapture raise: 
Thou must light the flame, or never 

Can my love be warm'd to praise. 


. Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 


Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee- 
From the paths of death away: 
Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, = = 
Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bade the blood-stain’d cross appear. 


. Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling 


Vainly would my lips express: 5. 
Low before Thy footstool kneeling, = By 
Deign Thy suppliant’s prayer to bless: _ 


Let Thy grace, my soul’s chief leasure, _ 
ys y Pp a ee 


Love’s pure ‘flame within me raise; 

And since words can never measure, 
Let my life show forth Thy | praise. e 
8. F, KEY.. $ 


DoxoLogy. 8s3d7s, a 


Praise the Father’s boundless love; : 


18 SABBATH AND SANCTUARY, 
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65. IL M, 2. Man drew from man ats birth; 
But God his noble frame, 
1. AWAKE, our drowsy souls, => Built of the ruddy earth, 
And break each slothful band; Filled with celestial flame. 
The wonders of this day : His sons we are, by Him are led, 

Our noblest songs demand! _| Preserved and fed with tender care, 
Auspicious morn, thy blissful rays : 2 
Bright seraphs hail in songs of praise. 3. Then to His portals press _". 
- } hans deat In your divine resorts; f 
as at My, ap proeeasis Caen With thanks his power profess, 

Reluctant death resigned And praise him in his courts. 5 

The glorious Prince of life, How good! how pure! His mercies last; 
In dark domains confined : His promise past is ever sure. 
Th’ angelic host around him bends, SANDYS 
And mid their shouts the God ascends. poe 
3. “ All haii, triumphant Lord!” 
Heaven with hosannas rings; 67, ILM. 
While earth, in humbler strains, eget 

Thy praise responsive sings: 1. per : er bee pees , 

Worthy art thou, who once wast slain, Mo ane 28 give shealenee 4 aoe 
Through endless years to live and reign. And trinmph everstienas 
4: Gird on, great God, Thy sword, Lift up the heart—lift up the Pe 2 

Ascend Thy conquering car, Rejoice aloud, ye saints! rejoice, 

While justice, truth, and love, a 

Maintain the glorious war ; 9. His kingdom can not fail 
Victorious Thou, Thy foes shall tread, He rules o’er earth pea heaven; 
And sin and hell in triumph lead, The keys of death and hell = 

E. SCOTT. Are to our Jesus Li be 
~ Lift up the heart—lift Mi the voice— 
66. ILM. Rejoice aloud, ye saints! rejoice 


1. Att, from the sun’s uprise 3. He all his foes shall qu 
Unto his setting rays, Shall all our sins ¢ & 
Resound in jubilees And every bosom swe! sd 
The great Creator’s praise. With pure serap 
Him serve alone; in triumph bring Lift up the hee 


Your gifts, and sing before his throne! Rejoice aloud, ye 


SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. 
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4. Rejoice in glorious hope; 
. Jesus, the judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 
~ To their eternal home: 
We soon shall hear th’ archangél’s voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound—Rejoice. 
RIPPON, 


68, ILM. 


1. Lorp of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
_ The dwellings of Thy love, 
aq Thine earthly temples are! 
To Thine abode my heart aspires 
_ With warm desires to see my God. 


2, The sparrow for “8 young 
: ~ With pleasure seeks a nest; 
, i ‘And wandering swallows long 
: To find their wonted rest; 
: ree: pirit faints, with equal zeal, 
: id, se and dwell among Thy saints. 


3. cri souls that pray - 
‘Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men, that pay 
Their constant service there! 
They praise Thee still; and happy they 
That aove the way to Zion’s hill. 


a ‘They go fons strength to strength, 
~ Through this dark vale of tears, 


py Till hoe arrive at Slehesy 


hither bring our 3 willing feet. 
: WATTS. 


| 2. Our sacrifice is one ; ny 


_ And sighs from contrite hearts that spring, 
| Our eee our SE offering, 


3. And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will He write His name 
“My Father and my Friend?” 
I love His name, 
I love His word: 
Join, all my powers, 
And praise the Lord. 
WATTS, 


7. LM 


1. WEtcome—delightful morn, 
Thou day of sacred rest ; 
IT hail thy kind return ;— 
Lord, make these moments blest: 
From the low train of mortal toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 


2. Now may the King descend 
And fill His throne with grace ; 
Thy scepter, Lord, extend, 
While saints address Thy face: 
Let sinners feel Thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord, 


3. Descend, celestial Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers; 
Disclose a Saviour’s love, 
And bless the sacred hours: 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain. 
TIAYWARD, 


i. - i. 
1. ONE sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord, below, above— 
Zion, one faith is thine, ; ; . 
Only one watchword—love. . : 
From different temples though it rise, 
we ong ascendeth to the skies. 


One Priest before the throne—_ 
The slain, the risen Son, rar. 
Redeemer, Lord alone! . 


? 
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OCEAN. 7s & 6s. _. From the Psalmodist. 
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4. apie our ipeg ste 
, ‘00 long in folly’s shade 
722, 8 & bs. By thy kind smiles be lighted 
“Yo joys that never fade. 
5. O see those waters streaming 
In crystal purity ; 
While earth, with verdure teeming, 
Gives rapture to the eye. F 


2. Lift up thy voice to heaven ~ 
In sacred praise and prayer, 
While unto thee is given 
‘The light of life to share. 


3. The landscape, lately shrouded 6. Let rivers of salvation y 
By evening’s paler ray, In larger currents flow, ot 
Smiles beauteous and unclouded Till every tribe and nation 
Before the eye of day. Their healing virtues know. 
T. HASTINGS. 
CHROME, lis & 8s, ’ 
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73. Ils & &. 


2. Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone, 
Creator and Ruler o’er all ; 
And we are His people—His ‘sceptre we own; 
His sheep, and we follow His call. | His ey 3 and truth t 
3. Oh! enter his gates with thanksgiving and song, And shall — tand. 
Sone yows in His temple proclaim ; 4a 
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E 7. OM 


2. The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truth upon the nations rise— 
They rise but never set. 


3. Let everlasting thanks be Thine 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 


_ 4. My soul rejoices to pursue 
_ The steps of Him I love, 
: Till glory breaks upon my view, 
_ _ In brighter worlds above. 


i GM. 


4 1, How precious is the book divine, 
By inspiration given! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To lead our souls to heaven. 


COWPER, 


* ms 


ligt whose never weary” ricies 
ws pee at the last. 


rt comfort it ee ; 
ur r anxious fears. 


. 
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76. 0. M. 


1. Lamp of our feet! whereby we trace 
Our path, when wont to stray; 
Stream from the Fount of heavenly grace! 
Brook by the traveler's way ! 


2. Bread of our souls! whereon we feed ; 
True manna from on high! 
Our guide, our chart! wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky. 


3. Pillar of fire, through watches dark! 
"Or radiant cloud by day! 
When waves would whelm our tossing bark, 
Our anchor and our stay! 


4, Childhood’s preceptor! manhood’s trust! 
Old age’s firm ally! 
Our hope, when we go down to dust. 
Of immortality ! BARTON. 


% OM. 


1. LADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
_ I fly to Thee, my Lord; 
And not a ray of hope appears, 
- But in Thy written word. 
2. The volume of my Father’s grace 
Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour’s face 
In almost ev’ry page. 


8. This is the field where hidden lies 

___ The pearl of price unknown; 
sleet merchant is divinely wise 

“Who makes: the pearl his own. — 
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78, LM. 


3. Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand; 
So when Thy truth began its race 
Tt touched and glanced on every land. 


4, Nor shall Thy spreading Gospel rest 
Till through the world Thy truth has run; 

Till Christ has all the nations bless’d 

That see the light, or feel the sun. 


5. Great Sun of Righteousness, arise; 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 

Thy Gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, Thy judgments right. 


6. Thy noblest wonders here we view 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make Thy word my guide to heaven. 


WATTS. 
79, LM. 


1. Upon the Gospel’s sacred page 
The gathered beams of ages shine; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
But makes its brightness more divine. 


2. On mightier wing, in loftier flight, 
From year to year does knowledge soar; 
’ And, as it soars, the Gospel light 
Adds to its influence more and more. 


. Almighty Lord! the sun shé 


. But fixed for Pheer 


3. More glorious still as centuties roll, pis 
New regions blessed, new powers un- 


Expanding with tl’ expanding soul, . 
Its waters shall o’erflow the world— 


. Flow to restore, but not destroy; 


As when the cloudless lamp oo day. 
Pours out its floods of light and joy, 

And svecre? each linger mist away. 
BOWRING. 


LM 


. Tum starry pn on high, 


And all the glories of the sky, 
Yet shine not to Thy praise, O Lord, 
So brightly as Thy written word. 


. The hopes that holy word rea nd 


Its truths divine and precepts 


Tn each a heavenly beam iy 
And every beam conducts Sm 


The moon forget her nightly tale 
And deepest silence hush on 
The radiant chorus of the sky: 


Unmoved amid the 
Thy word shall shine it 
When heaven and eart! 
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81. LM, 


2. A sacred spring, at Thy command, 
» From Zion’s mount, in Canaan’s land, 
Beside Thy temple, cleaves the ground, 
__ And pours its limpid stream around. 


3, The limpid stream, with sudden force, 
_ Swells to a river in its course; 
_ Through desert realms its windings play, 
And seatter blessings all the way. 


A, Close by its banks, in order fair, 
= The blooming trecs of life appear; 
- .Their blossoms fragrant odors give, 

And on their fruit. the nations live. 


“6. Flow, wondrous stream, with glory crowned, 
Me , Flow on to-earth’s remotest bound; 

‘ And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 

ak ee Him who all thy virtues gave. 

— a7 ‘DODDRIDGE. 


82, 1. M. Peculiar, * 


atin Thy word awaked my heart 
oo. new eet o’er me, 
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4, And shall the soul Thou bid’st bo freo 
Return to bondage? Never! 
Thee, Oh my God, and only Theo, 
I live for, now, and ever. 
MOORE. 


83. L, M, 


1, Buess, O my soul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 


2. Bless, O my soul, the God of grace; 
His favors claim thy highest praise; 
Why should the wonders He hath wrought 
Be lost in silence, and forgot? 


3. ‘Tis He, my soul, that sent His Son 

To die for crimes which thou hast done: 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 

The hourly follies of our lives. 


4, Our youth decayed His power repairs; 
His merey crowns our growing years: 
He satisfies our mouth with good, — 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food. 


5. He sees th’. oppressor and th’ oppressed, 


And often gives the sufferers rest; 
But will His justice more display, 


s power confess, a 
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84. L. M. 6 lines, 


2. When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze, 
Through opening vistas, into heaven— 
Thos? hues that mark tho sun’s decline, 
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are Thine. 


3. When night, with wings of starry gloom, 
O’ershadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose 
plume 
Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes— 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 
So grand, so countless, Lord, are Thine. 


4. When youthful Spring around us breathes, | | 


Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh; 
And every flower that Summer wreathes 
Is born beneath Thy kindling eye; 
Where’er we turn, Thy glories shine, 
And all things: fair and bright are Thine. 
MOORE, 


85. LL. M. 6 lines. . 


1. Tae Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


2. When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant potiaee flow. 
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oe 


3. Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Ilis bounty shall my pains beguile; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, _. . 
With lively greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all arcana. 


owe 


4. Though in the paths of death I tread, - 


With gloomy horrors overspread, — . 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 

For Thou, O Lord! art with me still; 

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 

And guide me through the dismal shade 
ADDISON. 
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86, LM. 


1. Br Thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as Thy glory fills the sky, — 
So let it be on earth displayed, é 
Till Thou art here, as there, ee s 


2. O God, my heart is fixed; ’tis 1 ; 
Its thankful tribute to present; : 


’ 


To all the listening 
Thy merey highest h 
Thy truth beyond the 


4. Be Thou, O God, 
And as Thy glory 
Bo Jet it par. 
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87. LM, 


1. The spacious firmament on high, 
- With all the blue, ethereal sky, 


And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 


Their great Original proclaim. 


2. The unwearied sun, from day to das, 


Does his Creator’s power display, 
_ And publishes to every land 
a pits work of an Anoneny hand. 


pe. he. Soon « as evening shades prevail, 


= And nightly. to the listening earth 
* ene the aie of her birth; 


> 


E & While al! the stars that round her burn, 


And all the planets in their turn, 
ne Be? as ae roll, 


= The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
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88, L. M. 


1. O Source divine, and Life of all, 


The Fount of being’s wondrous sea! 
Thy depth would every heart appall, 
That saw not Love supreme in Thee. 


. We shrink before Thy vast abyss, 


Where worlds on worlds eternal brood; 
We know Thee truly but in this— 
That Thou bestowest all our good. 


. And so, ’mid boundless time and space, 


_O, grant us still in Thee to dwell, 
And through the ceaseless web to trace 
Thy presence working all things well! 


- Nor let Thou life’s delightful play 


Thy truth’s transcendent vision hide; 


Nor strength and gladness lead astray 


From Thee, our nature’s only guide. 


. Bestow on every joyous thrill 


Thy deeper tone of reverent awe ; 
Make pure Thy children’s erring will, 
And teach their hearts to love ‘Thy lawt 
‘ _ STERLING. 


er rest 


‘Doxonoay. L. M. 
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89. 7s, Double, 


1. Source of being, source of light, 
With unfading beauties bright ; 
Thee, when morning greets the skies, 
Blushing sweet with humid eyes ; 
Thee, when soft declining day 
Sinks i in purple waves away ; 

Thee, O Parent, will I sing, 
To Thy feet my tribute bring! 


2. Yonder azure vault on high, 

Yonder blue, low, liquid sky; 

Earth on its firm basis placed, 

And with cireling waves embraced ; 
All-creating power confess, 

All their mighty Maker bless; 
Shaking nature with Thy nod, 
Earth and heaven confess their God. 


8. Source of light, Thou bid’st the sun 
On his burning axles run; 
Stars like dust around him fly, 
Strew the area of the sky; 
Fills the queen of solemn night 
From his yase her orb of light; 
Lunar luster, thus we see, 
Solar virtue shines by Thee. 
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. Source of truth, whose ra 


. Shed on those Wesel ame 
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4, Father, King, mee -heavenly face 


Shines serene upon our race; 

Mindful of Thy guardian eare,. 

Slow to punish, prone to spare; 

We Thy majesty adore, 

We Thy well-known aid implore ; 

Not in vain Thy aid we call, 

Nothing want, for*Thou art all! 
‘WESLEY. 


90. 7%, 


. Miauty One, before whose face . 


Wisdom had her glorious seat, 
When the orbs that people space 
Sprang to birth beneath Ey feet 


Light the might iy worl 
God of love, who from ‘Thy 
Kindly watchest all mank 


Teach the way of truth 
Shed that love’s undy 
Shed that wisdom’s g 
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91. 7s.* 


1, Earrzu, with her ten thousand flowers, 
Air, with all its beams and showers, 
Ocean’s infinite expanse, 

Heaven’s resplendent countenance ; 
All around, and all above, ; 
Hath this record—God i is love. 


2. Sounds among hie vales and hills, 
In the woods and by the rills, 
Of the breeze and of the bird, 
By the gentle murmur stirr’d; 
All these songs, beneath, above, 
Have one burden—God is love. 


3. All the hopes and fears that start 
From the fountain of the heart; 
_ All the quiet bliss that lies 

_ In our human sympathies ; 
_ These are voices from above, 

- Sweetly whispering—God is love. 


« 
‘ 
? 


pare ye 


1. To Thy pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead Thy charge, 
And my couch, with tenderest care, 
Mid the springing grass prepare. 


=> 


2, When I faint with summer’s heat, 
- -Thou shalt guide my weary feet 
To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 


8. Safe the dreary vale I tread, 

- By the shades of death o’erspread, 

- With Thy rod and staff supplied, 

_ This my guard—and that my guide. 


4, Constant to my latest end,. 

Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 

And shalt bid Thy hallowed dome : 
_ Yield me an eternal home. 


93. 7s, Double. 


us with a joyful mind - 
th Lord, for He is kind, 


MERRICK, ~ 


tt. erie the years of His right mans 


Caused the golden-tress’d sun 
All the day his course to run; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
’Mid her spangled sisters bright, 


. All His creatures God doth feed, 


His full hand supplies their need; 

Let us therefore warble forth 

His high majesty and worth. 

He His mansion hath on high, 

Bove the reach of mortal eye; 

And His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. MILTON. 


94. 7s. 


. 


. Farner, they who Thee receive, 


And in Thee begin to live, 
Day. and night they ery to Thee, 
As Thou art, so let us be. 


. Fix, O, fix my wavering mind! 


To the cross my spirit bind: 
Earthly passions far remove; 
Fill the soul with perfect love. 


3. Who in heart on Thee believes, 


He the promise now receives ; 
He with joy beholds Thy face, 
Triumphs in Thy pardoning grace. 


. Boundless wisdom, power divine, 


Love unspeakable, are thine: 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Sons of earth and hosts of heaven, 


95, Ts, 


. GLORIOUS in Thy saints appear; 


Plant Thy heavenly kingdom here; 
Light and life to all impart; 
Shine on each believing heart; 


. And, in every grace complete, | 


Make us, Lord, for glory meet; 


_ Till we stand before Thy sight, 
-Partners with the saints in light, 


96. 7s. 


. ALL ye nations, praise the Lord, 


All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth with loud accord, 
Praise the Lord, forever praise. 


. For His truth and mercy stand, 


Past and present and to be, 


’ Like His own eternity. 
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97, C. P M. | 98, lls & 8s.* : 4 


1. In songs of sublime ade and praise, 
Ye pilgrims for Zion whd press, 
pe forth and extol the great Ancient tof 


1, Beaty, my soul, th’ exalted lay; 
Let each enraptured thought obey, 
And praise the Almighty name; 
Lo! heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies, 
In one melodious concert rise, 


To swell th’ inspiring theme. 2. His love from eternity fix’d upon you, 
Broke forth and discover’d its 
2. Thou heaven of heavens, His vast abode, When each with the cords of his dcindcad 


Days, 
His rich and distinguishing grace, 
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Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God ; ' he drew, T) 
Ye thunders, speak his power; And brought you tolove His great name, : 
Lo! on the lightning’s fiery wing, mgt lal 
In triumph rides th’ eternal King; 3..0, had he not pitied the state y« 
Th’ astonished worlds adore. Your bosoms his love had ne’ 
Os You all you have liv’d, w 


‘too in 4 
3. Ye deeps, with roaring billows, rise And sank vith tho load 0! 


To join the thunders of the skies; ; 
Praise Him who bids you roll; 4, Then give all the loupates 

His praiso in softer notes declare, To Him all the glory | 

Each whispering breeze of yielding air, Be yours the high joy s 
And breathe it to the soul. His fame, 4) * 
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1. Since o’er thy foot- stool herebe- low Such ra-diant gems are strown, 
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99. CHM. 


1. Since o’er Thy footstool here below 
‘Such radiant gems are strown, 
O, what magnificence must glow, 
Great God, about Thy throne! 

So brilliant here these drops of light— 

- There the full ocean rolls, how bright! 


_ 2. If night’s blue curtain of the sky— 
With thousand stars inwrought, 


ba “What splendor at the shrine must dwell! 
Eee EO a rs bay's 1 ut < 
oo) 8. "The at noonday hour— 


ee ee ee 


Flinging o’er earth the golden shower 
Till vale and mountain blaze— 
But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine, 
What, then, the day where Thou dost shine. 


4, O, how shall these dim eyes endure - 
That noon of living rays! 
Or how our spirits, so impure, 
Upon Thy glory gaze! 
Anoint, O Lord, anoint our sight, 
And fit us for that world of light. 


Doxotoay. 0. P. M. 


-To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, . 
The God whom Heaven’s triumphant host, 
And saints on earth adore; 
Be glory, as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last, 
When time shall be no more. 
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6. Thus, while the meaner creatures | 
100. CM. Ye mortals take the sound; — . 
1. Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir Echo the glories of your King 
That fill the realms above ; Through all the nations round, 
Sing, for He formed you of His fire, i 
And feeds you with His love. 101, OM. wie 
2. Thou restless globe of golden light, 1. Gon, in the high and holy p 
Whose beams create our days, Looks down upon the 
Join with the silver queen of night, Yet, in his providence 
To own your borrowed rays. To every eye appears. “ 
3. Thunder, and hail, and fires, and storms, | 9 fehowsthe heavens; t c 
The troops of his command, . A highway for our 
‘Appear in all your dreadful forms, He walks amidst the de 
And speak His awful hand. "Tis Eden where He 
4, Winds, ye shall bear His name aloud 3. The forests in His 
Through the ethereal blue; Hark! on the ev: 


For, when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 
5. Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas, ” 
In your eternal roar ; 
Let wave to wave resound his praise, 
And shore reply to shore, 
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102, 8. M. 


2: “High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riehes of His grace 
Pr Our highest thoughts exceed. 


3. His power subdues our sins, * 
And His forgiving love, 

Far as the cast is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


The pity. of the Lord, 
4 To those that fear His name, 
___Is such as tender parents feel: 
- He knows our feeble frame. 


a ‘oir days are as the grass, 
5 Sh Or like the morning flower : 
oy ‘Tfone sharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
; is It withers 1 imanhour, | 


6 But | Thy compassions, Lord, © 
To ess, years endure; 
ren’s children e 


ne be His love in Chri 


| 


Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worship due. 


4, And yet the songs I frame 
Are faithless to Thy cause, 
And steal the honors of Thy name 
To build their own applause. 


5. Create my soul anew, 
Else all my worship ’s vain; 
This wretched heart will ne’er be true 
Untill ’tis formed again. 
; WATTS. 


104. SM, 


1. Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of His choice ; 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 


2. Though high above all praise, 
Above all ‘blessing high, 

Who would not fear His holy name, 
_ And laud, and magnify ¢ 


3. O for the living flame ae um 
From His own altar brought, | 

To touch our lips, our souls inspire, _ Vey. 
_ And wing to heaven our thought! \ 


4. God is our strength a and song, oa Py 


And His salvation ours ; 
: t 
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105. (¢,M. 


1. Some seraph, lend your heavenly tongue, 
Or harp of golden string, 
That I may raise a lofty song 
To our eternal King. 


2. Thy names, how infinite they be! 
Great Hverlasting One! 
Boundless thy might and majesty, 
And unconfined Thy throne. 


3. Thy glory shines immensely bright; 
Exhaustless is Thy grace ; 
Immortal day breaks from Thine eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his fie. 


4. Thine essence is a vast abyss, 
Which angels cannot sound; 
An ocean of infinities 
Where all our thoughts are drown’d. 
WATTS. 


106, (.M. 


1. Bryonp, beyond that boundless sea, 
Above that dome of sky, 

‘Farther than thought itself can flee, 
Thy dwelling is on high; 


2. Yet dear the awful thought to me, 
That Thou, my God! art nigh; 
Art here, and yet my laboring mind 
Feels after ‘Thee in vain—. 


8. Thee in these works of power to find, 
Or to Thy seat attain; — 


Thy messenger—the stormy Ww 
Thy path—the trackless least 
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4, These speak of Thee with loud 
. But Thou art not in tempest! 


. The waves obey Thy dread ec 


. Groat God, how infinite art 
. Thy throne eternal ages: 
. Eternity, with all it 


4, Our lives through 


They thunder forth Thy praise— 
The glorious honor of Thy name, a 
The wonders of Thy ways. 


Nor in the solar blaze. 
We hear Thy voice, when thun: 
Through the wild fields of | 


Yet still Thou art Y not there 
Where shall I find Him, O my 
Who yet is every where? 


107, G oe 


What worthless worms 
Let the whole raee of crea 
And pay their praise to Th 


Ere seas or stars were m 
Thou art the ever-living 
Were all the nations d 


Stands present in Th 
To Thee there ’s n 
Great God, there ’ 


And vexed 
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108. OM. 


oe 


1. "Twas God who huri'd the rolling spheres 
‘And stretch’d the boundless skies; 

Who form’d the plan of endless years, 
And bade the ages rise. 


2. From everlasting i is His might, 
Immense and unconfin’d: 
He pierces through the realms of light, 
And rides upon the wind. 


3. He darts along the burning skies; * 
Loud thunders round Him roar: 
All heav’n attends Him as He flies; 
All hell proclaims His pow’r. 


' 4, Ye worlds, with ev’ry living thing, 
_ Fulfill His high command; 
- Mortals, pay homage to your King, 
* And own His ruling hand. 
WATTS. 


169. OC. M. 


1, Great God, Thy penetrating eye 
-Peryades my inmost powers; 
With awe profound my wandering soul 
Falls prostrate, and adores. 


2. To be encompassed round with God, 
The holy and the just; 
Armed with omnipotence to save, 
Or crumble me to dust; 


3, Oh, how tremendous is the thought! 
Deep may it be impressed ; 
And may Thy Spirit firmly grave 
This truth within my breast. 
= aig 4 ‘ 
4. By Thee observed, by Thee sustained, 
Should earth or hell oppose, 
I press with dauntless courage on 
To mba the proudest foes. 


zat A, Bog with Thee, my fearless soul 
_ The gloomy vale shall tread; 
ou wilt bind th’ immortal crown 
ead. 


S. ig Riche: SST 
6. In Thy fair book of life and grace, 
0, may I ‘findmyname = 3 6) 


2. Those mighty orbs proclaim Thy power, 


Their motions speak Thy skill; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read Thy patience still. 


. But when we view: Thy strange design 


To save rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms. 


. Here the whole Deity is known; 


Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone, 
The justice, or the grace. 


. Now the full glories of the Lamb 


Adorn the heavenly plains: 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, 
And try their choicest strains. 


. Oh! may I bear some humble part, 


In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 
WATTS. 


1. OM. 


. Keer silence, all created things, 


And wait your Maker’s nod; 
My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honors of her God. 


. Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 


Hang on His firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


. Before His throne a volume lies, 


With all the fates of men; 
With every angel’s form and size, 
Drawn by th’ eternal pen. 


His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes His counsels shine; 
Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 

Fulfills some deep design. 


My God, I would not long to see 
My fate, with curious eyes— 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 

Or what bright scenes may rise. 


some humble place, — 


84 GoD. 
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1. I sre th’ almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 


2. I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at His command, 
And all the stars obey. 


3. I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with His word, 
And then pronounced them good. 


4. Lord! how Thy wonders are displayed 
Where’er I turn mine eye! 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky! 


5. There’s not a plant or flower below 
But makes Thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from Thy throne. 


6. Creatures that borrow life frem Thee 
Are subject to Thy care; 
There’s not a place where we ean flee: 
But God is present there. 
; é WATTS. 


113. CM. 


1. Lorp! when my raptured thought surveys 
Creation’s beauties o'er, 


All nature joins to teach Thy siete 
And bid my soul adore. f 


. On me Thy providence hath shone 


. All-bounteous Lord! Thy nme 


. Days, months, and years 1 


. Where’er I turn my gazing eyes, 


Thy radiant footsteps shine; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 

And speak their source divine, =~ 
mat i 

With gentle, smiling rays; iy 
Oh! let my lips and life make known, . 

Thy goodness and Thy praise. _ 


Oh! teach me toimprove = 
Thy gifts, with ever-grateful heart, 
And crown them with Thy love. . 


Wr i 
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And weeks, how long are they! — » 
Months move on slow, as if the years 
Would never pass amrayet Pa i ae 
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. But even years are passing @ 


And soon must all be go 
For day by day, as ite 


_ Eternity comes on. aise a 


Eternity has none; 
Twill imate have Ant 
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115, I. 116. I. Me 
2. Enter His courts with joy ; ye Conan let us gladly sing 
_ With fear address the Lord; To God, our Saviour-King; 
He formed us with His hand, - With thanks His presence seek, 
. And quickened by His word; In psalms His praises speak ; : 
: With wide command He spreads His sway, He ’s God most high; let all draw nigh, . 
a O’er every sea and every land. - And crown Bim—Lord of earth ant ek. 
ea 3. His hands provide our food, : 2. He gave the mountains. birth, 
—- And « every blessing give; 7” He made this spacious earth; a 
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ongs declare | His ways, _ With reverence all before Him fall, 
ni ire your tongues. 4 sad on His name degoutlys call. oat: Aa - 


: tes, kneel before His th mioyh Fe i > 
For He is God alone; uv + 


re 


36 


HAMBURG, L, M. 
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L, M. 


117. 


1. THROUGH every age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode: 
High was Thy throne ere heaven was made, 
Or earth Thy humble footstool Jaid. 


2. Long hadst Thou reigned ere time began, 
Or dust was fashioned into man ; 
And long Thy kingdom shall endure, 
When earth and time shall be no more. 


3. But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity; 
Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just— 
“Return, ye sinners, to your dust.” 


4, Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away; our life’s a dream— 
An empty tale—a morning flower, 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 


5. Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man; 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 
Till a wise care of piet. 
Fit us to die and duvell with Thee. 
WATTS. 


118. 1. M. 


1. Ye nations round the eartti, rejoice, 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King; 
Serve Him with cheerful heart and voice; 
With all your tongues His glory sing. 


2. The Lord is God; ’tis He alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give; 
We are His work, and not our own; 
The sheep that on His pastures live. | 


“ 
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3. Enter His gates with songs of joy, 
With praises to His courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honors there. 


4, The Lord is good, the Lord is kind, — 
Great is His grace, His merey sure; 
And the whole race of man shall find’ 
His truth from age to age endure. © — 
WATTS. 


119, 1. M, 


1, O Tuov, by long experience tried, 
Near whom no grief can long abide; 
My Lord, how full of sweet content’ 
My years.of pilgrimage are spent! 


om wl 


2. All scenes alike éngaging prove, 
To souls impressed avith sacred ibe i 
Where’er they dwell, they dwell in Thee, 


In heaven, in earth, or on the Sea. rig CH 


, oe ‘ 

3. To them remains nor place nor time; 
Their country is in every clime; 
They can be calm and free from ¢ 


4, While place we seek, or plac 
The soul finds happiness in 
But with our God to ler oe 

"Tis equal joy to go or stay. ae 
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120, LM. 


1. Jenovan reigns; He dwells in light, 
_ _ Girded with majesty and might; 
_ The world, created by His hands, 
_ Still on its firm foundation stands. 


2. But ere this spacious world was made 
Or had its first foundation laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Thyself the ever-living God. 


‘ 


3. Like floods the angry nations rise, 
And aim their. rage against the skies; 


Vain floods, that aim their rage so high ; 


_ At Thy rebuke the billows die. 


4. Forever shall Thy throne endure; 
Thy promise stands forever sure ; 
And everlasting holiness 
“Secomes the orcs of Thy grace. 


o> 


eae 121, 1M. 


}. Wire glory clad, with strength arrayed, 
_ The Lord that o’er all nature reigns, 


- [he world’s foundation strongly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 


* How sure established is Thy throne! 


Which shall no change or period see ; 


For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 


8. The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 


And toss the troubled waves on high; 


But God above can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 


TATE AND BRADY. 


sim _ 22, 1M. 


a ‘Lorn, Thou hast searched and seen me 


through; 


Thine eye erie with piercing view, 


My rising and my resting hours, 


Are to my God distinetly known; 
_ He knows the words I mean to speak 
Ere from my opening lips they break, 


y circling power I stand; 
Se find aay. pane . 
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WATTS. 


My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 
i “My thoughts, before they are my own, 


123. LM. 


1. Wuat is our God, or what His name, 
Nor men ean learn, nor angels teach; 
He dwells concealed in radiant flame, 
Where neither eye nor thought can reach. 


The spacious worlds of heavenly light, 
Compared with Him, how short they fall! 
They are too dark, and He too bright; 
Nothing are they, and God is all. 


. He spake the wondrous word, and lo! 
Creation rose at His command: 
Whirlwinds and seas their limits know, 
Bound in the hollow of His hand. 


4. The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 
Measuring their changes by the moon: 
No ebb His sea of glory knows ; 

His age is one eternal noon. 


5. Then fly, my song, an endless round ; 
The lofty tune let angels raise: 
All nature dwell upon the sound ; 
But we can ne’er fulfil the praise. 


124 I x WATTS, 


1. Kinepoms and thrones to God belong; 
Crown Him, ye nations, in your song; 
His wondrous names and powers rehearse ; 

_ His honors shall enrich your verse. 
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. He shakes the heavens with loud alarms; 
How terrible is God in arms! © 
In Israel are His mercies known, 
Israel is His peculiar throne. 


. Proclaim Him king, pronounce Him blest; 
He’s your defence, your joy, your rest; 
When terrors rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every saint. 


WATTS. 
125, 1. M. 


1. Farrest of all the lights above, [spheres, 

Thou sun, whose beams adorn the 
And with unwearied swiftness move 
To form the circles of our years— 


2. Praise the Creator of the skies, - 
That dressed thine orb in golden Pays; 
Or may the sun forget to rise i 
If he forget his Maker's praise. 
3. Ye twinkling stars, who gild the skies 
When darkness has its curtains drawn, 
Who keep your watch with wakeful eyes, 
‘When business, cares, and day are gone~ 
4. Proclaim the glories of your Lord, [street, 
__ Dispersed through all the heavenly 
Biel td boundless eats ean afford 
So rich a es es His, His 
5. O God of glory, 
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126. CP.M, Yet will I trust me in my God, 
Yea, bend rejoicing to His rod, ~ ’ 
1, Tus mighty God who rolls the spheres, 4 ? ‘i 

And storm, and fire, and hail prepares, And by Hisigrecs Peete 

And guides this vast machine ; Ve aes sr 
His powerful hand our life sustains, 2. Though fields, in verdure once array’d, a 
And scatters all those joys and pains By whirlwinds desolate be laid, #t 


That fill this checkered scene. Or ‘pareh’ d by scorching beam; — 


2. His piercing eye at once surveys Still in the Lord shall be my trust, rh : 
Where thousand suns and systems blaze, My joy; for, though His frown ae 
And where the sparrow falls; His mercy is supreme. — e, 


While seraphs tune their harps on high, 
His ear attends the softest er: 

When human misery faa 3. Though from the fold the flock. 
Though herds lie famish’d o’er the 


8. Eternal God! who shall not fear, hd dthese ‘stall 
And trust, and love with soul sincere, My ae prek mh 
Thy awful, glorious name? Its better joys are in 


While man, Thy creature, swift decays, 
Time has no measure for Thy days, 
Nor limit for Thy fame. J, TAYLOR. 


127, C; Pp. M. 
1. Auruoven tho vine its fruit deny, 
The budding fig-trees droop and die, 
No oil the olives yield, 


_ There God is all in 9 


4. 
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WARWICE. C. M. j STANLEY. 
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1. Come, ye _ ae and fear the Lord! And raise pes soul a - bove; 
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128, G0 | 129, 6. M. 
4 Come, ye that know and fear the Lord! 1, Tux Lord our God is full of might, . 
And raise your souls above; The winds obey His will; 
~ Let every heart and voice accord, He speaks, and, in His heavenly height, 
To sing that—God is love. The rolling sun stands still. 
2. This precious truth His word declares, 2, Rebel, ye waves! and o’er the land — 
And all His mercies prove; » With threatening aspect roar; 
While Christ, th’ atoning Lamb, appears, | = The Lord uplifts His awful hand, 


f To ee that—God i is loye. 
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And chains you to the shore. 
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3: Behold His loving-kindness’ waits 
For those who from Him rove, 
, And calls for merey reach their i 
tops teach them—God is love. © 
pore ie Barto 


3, How, winds of night ! your force combine; 
Without His high behest 
Ye shall not, in the mountain-pine, 
Distuth the sparrow" 8 nest. ge 3 
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4, His voice henbliaart is, heard afar, Sout 
_ In distant peals it dies; 
He yokes the whirlwind to His car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 
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130, L. M. 


1. Loup hallelujahs to the Lord, _. [dwell, 
From distant worlds where creatures 
Let heaven begin the solemn word, 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. 


2. High on a throne His glories dwell, 
An awful throne of shining bliss: 
Fly through the world, O sun! and tell 
How dark thy beams compared to His. 


3. Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
To join their praise with blazing fire ; 
Let the firm earth and rolling sea, 
In this eternal song conspire. 


4, Wide as His vast dominion lies, 
Make the Creator’s name be known ; 
Loud as His thunder shout His praise, 
And sound it lofty as His throne. 


5. Jehovah—'t is a glorious word! 
O, may it dwell on every tongue! 
But saints, who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 


6. Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord; 
. From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord! 
a‘ WATTS, 


131. LM. ~ 


1. My God, my King, Thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 

Till death and glory raise the song. 


‘2. The wings of every hour shall bear 
“Some thankful tribute to Thine ear; 


3. Weare His people; we His care 


4, Well crowd Thy gates, with 


6. Wide as the world is | 


And every setting sun shall seo 
New works of duty, done for Thee. 


3. Let distant times and nations raise 


The long succession of Thy praise; 
And unborn ages make my song . 
The joy and labor of my tongue. 


4. But who can speak. Thy wondrous deeds? 


Thy greatness all my thoughts exceeds: 
Vast and unsearchable Thy ways, a 
Vast and immortal be Thy praise. : 


WATTS. 
132, Li M. 


1. Berore Jehovah's awful throne, 


Ye nations bow, with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone; y 
He can create; and he destroy.” 


2. His sovereign power, without our aid, 


Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when, like wandering pie 23 ‘wo 
strayed, 
He brought us to His fold Sia 


Our souls, and all our mortal fi 
What lasting honors shall we a on 
plmighty Maker, to Thy name 


High as the heaven our 
And Earth, with her ten t 
Shall fill Thy courts Ww 
praise. 


Vast as ete Th. 
Firm as a rock | truth 
_ When rolling ye 
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VANHALL'S HYMN. L. M, VANHALL. 
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2. Who can Tis mighty deeds express, 1. Hier on a hill of dazzling light 
Not only vast, but numberless? The King of glory spreads His seat, 
What mortal eloquence can raise And troops of angels, stretched for flight 
His tribute of immortal praise? Stand waiting round His awful feet. 
3. Extend to me that favor, Lord, 2. Thy winged troops, 0 God of hosts, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost. afford ; Wait on Thy wandering church below * 
When Thou return’st to set them free, Here we are sailing to Thy coasts; 
Let Thy salvation visit me. Let angels be our cofivoy too. 
4. O render thanks to God above, 3. Are they not all Thy servants, Lord? 
_ The fountain of eternal love ; f At Thy command they go and come, 
His mercy firm, through ages past, With cheerful haste obey Thy word, 
Hath stood, and shall forever last. And guard Thy children to their home 
ks St pat _ WATTS. 
184 . : 7 136, L. M. 


a the. Saviour reigns; | 1. Comr, O my soul, in sacred lays, 

Attempt thy great Creator’s praise: | 
But, oh, what tongues can speak His famef 
What mortal verse can reach the theme! 


nsels, and unl nen 2. Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
at grace and truth support His, ELetile: _ He glory like a garment wears; 
Though igoony ¢ clouds His 3 way § ‘surround, To form a robe of light divine, 
wy cai is their eternal ground. — 7 Ten thousand suns around Him shine. 


3. In all our Maker’s grand designs, ' 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines; — 
His works, through all this wondrous eo eEe 
: Reelene the glory of His name. vA 
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138, LM. 


1. Wirt all my powers of heart and tongue, 
Tl praise my Maker in my song; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approye the song, and join the praise. 


2. To God I cried when troubles rose; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes: 
He did my rising fears control, 


And strength diffused through all my soul. 


3. Amidst a thousand snares, I stand 
Upheld and guarded by Thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


4, Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrow or from sins; 
The work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne’er forsakes. 


139, L, M, 


1. O THE immense, the amazing height, 
The boundless grandeur of our God, 

_ Who treads the worlds beneath His feet, 
And sways the nations with sed wat 


2. He speaks, and lo! all nature stndkeet? 
Heayen’s everlasting pillars bow; — 
He rends the clouds with hideous cracks, 
And shoots His fiery arrows through. 


. Not half so high His pores 


. Not half.so far has nature pla 


gee Pees! 


3. Let noise and flame confound the skies, 


And drown the spacious realms below, 
Yet will we sing the Thunderer’s praise, 
And send our loud hosannas ace 


. Celestial King! Thy blazing power. 


Kindles our hearts to flaming joys; 
We shout to hear Thy thunders roar, 
And echo to our Father’s voice. a 


. Thus shall the God-our Saviour com 


And lightnings round His chanche lay; 
Ye lightnings, fly to make Him roor 
Ye glorious storms, prepare His way! 


WATTS. 
140, 1M, 


. THE Lord, how Wondrous, are His ways! 


How firm His truth ! how la e His ! 
He takes His mercy for His t ne, > ore 
And thence He makes His sores known, 


The starry heavens above our 
As His rich love exces our 


The rising morning from th 
As His forgiving grace rem: 
The daily guilt of those B 
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141, 1, U. 


1. Ler God arise in all His might, 
___And put the hosts of hell to flight; 
‘As smoke, that sought to cloud the skies, 
_ Before the rising tempest flies. 


2. He comes arrayed in burning flames; 
Justice and vengeance are His names; 
‘Behold His fainting foes expire 

' Like melting wax before the fire. 


3. He rides and thunders through the sky; 
His name, Jehovah, sounds on high; 
Sing to His name, ye sons of grace; 

ij Ye saints, rejoice Before His face. 

4 


4. The widow and the fatherless 
Fly to His aid in sharp distress ; 
In Him the poor and helpless find 
af A Judge that’s just, a Father kind. 


Bi He breaks the captive’s heavy chain, 
_ And prisoners see the light again; 
‘Bat rebels, who dispute His will, 
- Shall dwell in chains and darkness still. 
pe WATTS. 
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i. Suve to the Lord that built the skies, 
' The Lord that reared this stately frame; 
Let all the nations sound His praise, 

____ And lands unknown repeat His name. 


ree 


_ 2. He formed the seas, mer formed the hills, 
- Made every drop and every dust, 
_ ‘Nature and time, with all their wheels, 


& ind Gees them into motion first. 


res pane xs turns the fh ety years, 
(3? nest 3 ® pt 

‘Thus shall this moving engine last, 

Till a ] His saints are gathered in; 
thes r the trumpet’s dreadful blast =. 


rien Were) y iat oat 
‘harap seta shall tear the skies, 
1 the globe ane 


joy uleyes, 
earth for y you. 
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2. O ye that love His holy name, 
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Nol less in every grain of sand! 


. Teach us that mak a 1 leaf can grow tt 


Se Fount of bein 


Hate every work of sin and shame: 
He guards the souls of all His friends, 
And from the snare of hell defends. 


- Immortal light, and joys unknown, 


Are for the saints in darkness sown; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 


. Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 


The sacred honors of the Lord; 
None but the soul that feels His grace 
Can triumph in His holiness. 

WATTS. | 


“14d, Lh 


No change of time shall ever shock 
My firm affection, Lord, to Thee; 


For Thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 


. Thou my deliv’rer art, my God; 


My trust is in Thy mighty power: - 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad; 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 


. To Thee I will address my prayer, 


To whom all praise we justly owe; 
So shall I, by Thy watchful care, 
Be guarded from my treacherous foe. 
TATE AND BRADY, 


145. LM. 


; THov, Lord, who rear’st the mountain's 


height, 
And mak’st the cliffs with sunshine bright, 
O, grant that we may own Thy hand _ 


With forests huge, of dateless time, 

Thy will has hung each peak sublime; 
But withered leaves beneath the tree | 
Hayignanes that tell as loud of beg: x 


“ 
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Till life from Thee within it flow, 
That not a grain of dust can be, _ 9 
save by Thee; 
beh os onT 
danddeed, 
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146, LM. 


1. O comm, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation’s Rock we praise, 


2. The depths of earth are in His hand, 
Her secret wealth at His command; 
The strength of hills, that threat the skies, 
Subjected to His empire lies. 


3. The rolling ocean’s vast abyss 
By the same sovereign right is Bis; 
*T is moved by His almighty hand, 
That formed and fixed the solid land. 


4, O let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 
TATE AND BRADY. 


147, LM. 


1. My God,.in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace unknown, 
Hide me beneath Thy spreading wings, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 


2. Up to the heavens I send my cry, 
The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends His angels from the sky, [storm. 
And saves me from the threatening 


3. My heart is fixed: my song shall raise 
Immortal honors to Thy name; 


eS 


Awake, my tongue, to sound His praise, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 


4, High o’er the earth His merey reigns, 


And reaches to the utmost sky; __ 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 
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5. Be Thou exalted, O my God! 


Above the heavens where angels dwell; 

Thy power on earth be known abroad, — 

And land to land Thy wonders tell. 
WATTS. 


148, LM, 


. GIvE to the Lord-ye sons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown and power; 
Ascribe due honors to His name, 
And His eternal might adore. _ by 


. The Lord proclaims His power aloud — 


Over the ocean and the aa HRS 
His voice divides the wate cloud, _ : 
And lightnings blaze i 


And lo, the stately ce dars’ 
The mountains tremble at the 
The valleys. roar, the deserts 
| an 
. The Lord sits sovereign on tl 
The Thunderer reign: 


ADORATION. 


149, 1. M 


a. PRAISE, everlasting praise, be paid 

io Him who earth’s foundation laid; 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
_ Sway the creation as He please. 


2. Firm are the words His prophets give, 
Sweet words on which His children live; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 

Who spoke and spread the skies abroad. 


3. Oh for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what th’ Almighty saith ; 
T’ embrace the message of His Son, 

_ And call the joys of heayen our own. 


4, Then should the earth’s old pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady souls shall fear no moro 

Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

a WATTS. 


150. 1. ML. 


. Gov! the eternal, awful name 
“That the whole heavenly army fears, 
That shakes the wide creation’s frame, 
And Satan trembles when He hears. 


2. Like flames of fire His servants are, 
And light surrounds His dwelling-place ; 
But, O ye fiery flames, declare 
The brighter glories of His face. 


Ds male 


3. Tell how He shows His smiling face, 

And clothes all heaven in bright array: 
_ Triumph and joy run through the place, 
_. And songs eternal as the day. . 


4. Speak, for you feel His burning love, 
What zeal it spreads through all your 
' That sacred fire dwells all above, [frame; 
For we on earth have lost the name. 


& Proclaim His wonders from the skies, 
Let every distant nation hear ; 
And while you sound His lofty praise, 
Let humble mortals bow and fear. 
“ WATTS. 


REG Hee 


As Tae Lord is King! lift up thy voice, 
4 M3 earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
rom ‘world to world the joy shall ring: 
peptic is. hae 
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4, O, when His wisdom can mistake, 
His might decay, His love forsake;— 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
The Lord omnipotent is King! 
CONDER, 


152, L. M. 


1. Let Zion in her King rejoice, 
Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms rise, 
He utters His almighty voice— 
The nations melt—the tumult dies. 


2. From sea to sea, through all the shores, 
He makes the noise of battle cease; 
When from on high His thunder roars, 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 


3. “ Be still—and learn that I am God; 
Ill be exalted o’er the lands; 
I will be known and feared abroad, 
But still my throne in Zion stands.” 


4. O Lord of hosts, Almighty King! 
While we so near Thy presenco dwell, 
Our faith shall sit secure, and sing 
Defianco to the gates of hell. 


153, 1. Ml 


1. Lo, God is here! let us adore, 
And humbly bow before His face; 
Let all within us feel His power, 
_ Let all within us seek His grace. 


WATTS. 


2. Lo, God is here! ‘Him, day and night, 
United choirs of angels sing ; 
To Him, ‘enthroned above all height, 
Heaven’s host their noblest praises bring. 


3. Being of beings! may our praiso 
Thy courts with grateful incense fill; 
Still may we stand before Thy face, 
Still hear and do Thy sovereign will. 
J. WESLEY. . 


154, I. M. 


1. InrriniTE leagues beyond the sky 

The great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither wings nor souls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topless throne. 


2. The Lord of glory builds His seat 
Of gems insufferably bright, = 
And lays beneath His sacred feet 
asiuieensl beams of Erooaiy sae 
et glorious Lord, Thy gracions eyes” 
00 Shrouigh end ¢ 
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155, 0. I 


1. Tue Lord descended from above, 
And bowed the heavens most high; 
And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 


2.°On cherub and on cherubim 
Full royally He rode; 
And on the wings of all the winds 
Came flying all abroad. 


3. And like a den most dark He made 
His hid and secret place ; 
With waters black and airy clouds 
Encompassed He was. 


4, He sat serene upon the floods, 
Their fury to restrain ; 
And He as sovereign Lord and King 
For evermore shall reign. 
STERNHOLD. 


156, OC. ML. 


1, ARISE, ye people, and adore, 
Exulting strike the chord; 

Let all the earth—from' shore to shore, 
Confess th’ Almighty Lord. 


2. Glad shouts aloud—wide echoing round, 
Th’ ascending God proclaim ; : 
The angelic choir respond the sound, 
And shake creation’s frame, 


aaa ies fas 


3. They sing of death and heil wee 


4. O shout, ye people, and adore, 


8. With longing eyes Thy creat 


4. How kind are Thy. c 


In that triumphant hour: 
And God exalts His conquering Son 
To His right hand of power. - et 


Exulting strike the chord; ne 
Let all the earth—from shore to shore, 
Confess th’ Almighty Lord, cy 
SPIRIT OF THE oa 


157, C. M. , Pres 


1, Sweet is the memory of Thy grace, © 
My God, my heavenly King; 

Let age to age thy righteousness 

In songs of glory sing. oat 
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2. God reigns on high, but ne’er con ines 
His goodness to the skies; : 
Through the whole earth Hisbounty shines, 
And every want supptics, r i 

ee bg Ao 


On Thee for daily” food, ' 
Thy lib’ral hand provides t 
And fills their ppt" 


How slow Thine 
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158, CM. 


_ Sixe to the Lord Jehovah’s name, 
And in His strength rejoice ; 

When His salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


; 

2. With thanks approach His awful sight, 
to ue ind: psalms of honor sing: ~ 
The Lord ’s a God of boundless might, 
q The whole creation’s King. 


~ 3. Let princes hear, let angels know, 
How mean their natures seem, 

__ Those gods on high, and gods below, 
fh When onee compared with Him. 
4, Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 

Lies i in His spacious hand; 


He fixed the sea what bounds to keep, 


yond where the hills must stand. 


ik “Come, and with humble souls adore, 
~*~ Come, kneel before His face; 
-Omay the creatures of His power 
_ Be children of His grace | ’ 
msc pom the to Se ere eth WATTS. 
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159. 0, 


i. ‘Tae Lord—how fearful is His name! 
_ How wide is His command! 
oe ature, with all her moving frame, 
4 _ Rests on His mighty hand. 


ee 2. Immortal glory forms His throne, 
And light His awful robe; 
While with a smile,-or with a frown, 
_ He manages the globe. 


3. A word of His a ulmighty breath 
9 Can swell or sink the seas; 
‘2 Bulla the ae empires of the tity 
Or break them as He please. — 
’ 4 sas i 4 
4 been angels, with unveiled face 
_ His glory beams above; 

men, He looks wi h softe 
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160. 6M. 


. WueN forth from Egypt’s trembling strand 


The tribes of Israel sped, 
And Jacob in the stranger’s land 
Departing banners spread ;— 


. Then One, amid their thick array, 


His kingly dwelling made, 
And all along the desert way 
Their guiding scepter swayed. 


. The sea beheld, and struck with dread, 


Rolled all its billows back; 
And Jordan, through his deepest bed, 
mevedics ‘their destined track. 


What ailed thee, O thou mighty sea, 
And rolled thy waves in dread? : 
What bade thy tide, O Jordan, fice, 
And bare its deepest bed? 


. O earth, before the Lord, the God 


Of Jacob, tremble still; 
Who makes the waste a watered sod, 
The flint a gushing rill. 
G. BURGESS, 


161, CM. 


Baary, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 


And speak some boundless thing,— 
The mighty works, or mightier Name, _ 
Of our eternal King. , 


; Tell of His wondrous faithfulness, 


And sound His power abroad; 
Sing the sweet promise of His grace; 
And the performing God. 


. Engraved, as in eternal brass, 


The mighty promise shines; — 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze © 
Those everlasting lines. 


His very word of grace is he 


As that which bui the skies ; 
The voice that rolls th the hs ‘along 
Speaks all the pre eke) att 
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1. O praise ye the Lord, prepare re glad voice, His praise in the great won toi 


162. ids & Ils, 


1. O praise ye the Lord! prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great assembly to sing: 
In their great Creator let all men rejoice, 
And heirs of salvation be glad in their King. 


2. Let them His great name devoutly adore ; 
In loud-swelling strains His praises express, 
Who graciously opens His bountiful store, 
Their wants to relieve, and His children to bless. 


3. With glory adorned, His people shall sing 
To God, who defence and lenty supplies ; 
Their loud acclamations to Him, their great King, 
Through earth shall be sounded, and reach to 
the skies. 


3. “ Salvation to God, ana sits on the throne,” 


Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son ; ; ‘oe 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, _ ; 
Fall down on their faces, and worshipthe Lamb. 


. Then let us adore, and qe Him His right— 


All glory and power, and wisdom and might ; 
All honor and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love. 


164, Ils. 


hh a 


1. How dear is the thought, that the sige of God 


4. Ye angels above, His glories who ’ve sung, 
In loftiest notes, now publish His praise : 
We mortals, delighted, would borrow your tongue— 
Would join in your numbers, and chant to your 
lays. TATE, VARIED. 


163, 10s & Ils. 
1. Ye servants.of God, your Master le 
And publish abroad His wonderful name ; 


The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious ; He rules over "all. 


2. God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still He is nigh ; His presence we have ; 
The great congregation His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King. 


May bow their bright wings to the world they 
once trod ; 


api ears the sweet son; of 
gS whe. > mansions 
To breathe o’er our bosoms some message of love ! $ 


nin) 


2. They come, oh the wings of the morning they 


come, 
Impatient to lead some poor wande: 
Some:sinner to save from his dé 
And lay him to rest jn the arms 
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in ho -ly songs re-joice a - loud before Him, And shout His praise who made we all. 
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eI 165. Ils & 8s, 2. O tell of His might, and sing of His grace, 

: 2. Ra ge Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, 
‘ F space ; 

1. Tm seh ee ye hosts of heaven, His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 

peore Sm clouds form, 


And ye who tread this earthly ball; Kot oe us ooh 
In holy songs rejoice aloud before Him, po ae Tiss Daph, pie wings, of the 


And shout His praise who made you all. 


of 


3. Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
2. The Lord j is great; His majesty, how glo- It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 


rious! It streams from the hills, it descends to the 
_ Resound His praise from shore to shore ; plain, 
O’er sin, and death, and hell, now made And sweetly distills in the dew and the ~ 
victorious, | rain. 


He rules and reigns for evermore. j 
4, Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 


rig. The Lord is great; His mercy how abound- In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail, 


ing! ; Thy mereies how tender! how firm to the 
; Ye angels, strike your golden chords; _ end! ; 
0, praise our God, with voice and harp re-|_ Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
sounding, ‘Friend! 


mr, 
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74 


‘The eed of kings and Lord of lords, 


5. Father Almighty, how faithful Thy love! 


= gis 
Ltr. cna 5 cha ' While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
se ee The humbler creation, though feeble their 
ois oe : lays, 
; , Siecsat Us & Iss ‘ 


With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 


DoxoLogy, lls & 8s.f 


ALL praise to the Father, all praise to the Son, be 
All praise to eek i 


11P ae Kin Sie iis above, 
| gratefully sing | i is wonderful love— 
‘Shield and Defender, the | aaciout of 
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167, HL. ML 


1. ANGELS! assist to sing 
The honors of your God; 
Touch every tuneful string, 
And sound His name abroad: 
Come, pour the trembling notes along, 
And swell the grand immortal song. 


2, Let every creature join 
To celebrate His name, 
And all their various powers __ 
Assist th’ exalted theme : . 
Let nature raise, from every tiga 
A general song of grateful praise. i, ar 


3. But oh! from human tongues: uf ott 


i i 


2. And ye of meaner birth! 
Your joyful voices raise ; 
* Inhabitants of earth | 
Your great Creator praise : 
Let your hosannas joyful rise, 


And shake the earth, and pierce the skies. 


3. Let day and dusky night, 
In solemn order, join 
His praises to recite, 


4. Assist me, gracious God! 


Should nobler praises flow; " 
_ And every thankful heart = 
With warm deyotion glow: i e 


Your voices raise above the rest; 
Ye highly blest! declare His ee 


My heart, my voice ae t 
Then shall I grateful j join: « Waeeae 


The universal choir: © = £ 


‘And speak His power divine : 


Thy grace can raise m hent 
Let every hill and every vale And tune my song to lively D) ag 
Re-echo with the sacred tale. . , 
4, Let every creature sing ae J : 
The honors of our God; 169, H. 1 


Touch every tuneful string, 
And spread. His praise abroad : 
Come, pour the trembling notes along; 
And swell the universal song. 


1. In Zion’s sacred gates, 
Let hymns of praise 
Where acts of faith and 


ont | Gee a 
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2. The trum 
1. To your Creator, God, he 
Your great Preserver, raise, 1e | 
Ye creatures of His hand, ; His pra 
Your highest notes of praise: + To swell the song, 
Let every voice proclaim His power, Let man en 
His name adore, and loud rejoice, 8} 
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170. ILM. 


1. Grve thanks to God most high, 
The univérsal Lord, 
- The sovereign King of kings; 
And be His name adored: 
Thy mercy, Lord! shall still endure ; 
And ever sure abides Thy word. 


| 2. How mighty is His hand! 
What. wonders He hath done! 
He formed the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alone: 
His power and grace are still the same; 
“And let His name have endless praise. 


3. He saw the nations lie 
All perishing in sin; 
And pitied the sad state 
The ruined world wasin: 
Thy mercy, Lord! shall still endure: 
And ever sure abides Thy word. 


4, He sent His only Son 
To save us from our woe, 
From Satan, sin, and death, — 
And every hurtful foe: 
ane and grace are still the same: 
Hee name have endless praise. — 
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71. IM. 


1. In sweet exalted strains, 
The King of glory praise ; 
O’er heaven and earth He reigns, 
Through everlasting days: 
He, at His will the world controls, 
Sustains or sinks the distant poles, ~ 


2. To earth He bends His throne— 
His throne of grace divine ; 
Wide is his bounty known, 
And wide His glories shine: 
Fair Salem, still His chosen rest, 
Is with His smiles and presence blest. 
B. FRANCIS. 


72, HM. 


1. THE promises I sing, 
Which sovereign loye hath spoke; 
Nor will th’ eternal King 
His words of grace revoke: 
They stand secure and steadfast still; 
Nor Zion’s hill abides so sure. 


2. The mountains melt away, 
When once the Judge appears; 
And sun and moon decay 
That measure mortal years ; 
But still the same, in radiant lines, 
The promise shines through all the flame, 


3. Their harmony shall Bad 
‘Through my attentive ears, 
‘When thunders cleave the ground, 
And dissipate the. spheres ; ; 
"Mid all the shock of that dread scene, 


+> |“ Istand serene—Thy. word. my rock. 
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173, 1. M. 


. Gop is the refuge of His saints 
When storms of sharp distress invade; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold Him present with His aid. 


2. Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid world— 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 


3. Loud may the troubled ocean roar; 
In sacred peace our souls abide; 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles and dreads the swelliag tide. 


4, There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 


5. That sacred stream, Thine holy word, 
Our grief allays, our fear controls; 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 


And give new strength to fainting sbuls. 


6. Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour; 
Nor can her firm foundation move, 


Built on His truth, and armed with) 


power. WATTS. 
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1. Ur to the hills I lift mine eyes, 


4, 


. He lives—the everlasting God 


. He guides our feet, he guards 


. No sun shall smite th 


174, 1. M. 


Th’ eternal hills beyond the skic 
Thence all her help my soul di : 
There my Almighty refuge’ lives. 1 


That built the world, that spread 
‘The heavens with all their hosts 
And the dark regions of the dead. 


2 


His morning smiles bless all the day: 
He spreads the evening vail, : 

The silent hours, while Isra ‘ 
Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely 
Thy holy guardian’s wake 
Admit no slumber, nor su 


Nor the pale moon w 
Shall blast thy couch; 
Dart his malignant fire: 


GOVERNMENT AND PROVIDENCE, 
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175. 1. M. 


1. Tay that have made their refuge God 
; Shall find a most secure abode ; 

_ Shall walk all day beneath His shade, 

_ And there at night shall rest their head. 


2. If burning beams of noon conspire 

To dart a pestilential fire, 
_ God is their life; His wings are spread, 
"To shield them ‘midst ten thousand dead. 


3. If vapors with malignant breath 

_ Rise thick, and scatter midnight death ; 
_ Still they are safe; the poison’d air 
Again grows pure, if God be there. 


et 
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176, 1. M. 
ii Tane’s nothing bright, above, below, 
is From flowers that bloom to stars that glow, 


- But in its light my soul can see 
Some features of the Deity. 


2. There’s nothing Serle below, above, 
But in its gloom I trace Thy love, 
And meekly wait the moment when 
‘Thy touch shall make all bright again. 

3. The light, the dark, where’er I look, 
‘Shall be one pure and shining book, 
ere I may read, in words of flame, 
r. Bah: The = of Thy ‘Wondrous name. 
e MOORE. 
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y ee Mr Goa, I love and I adore; 

es But souls that loye would know Thee more: 
Wilt thou forever hide, and stand 
eae Pres of Pt hand is 


1. 


178, LM. 


Hien in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines; 

Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That vails and darkens Thy designs. 


. Forever firm Thy justice stands, 


As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


. Thy providence is kind and large; 


Both man and beast Thy bounty share; 
The whole creation is Thy charge, 
But saints are Thy peculiar care. 


My God, how excellent Thy grace! 
Whence all our hope and comfortsprings; 
The sons of Adam, in distress, 
Fly to the shadow of Thy wings. 


From the provisions of Thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. _ 


. Life, like a fountain rich and free, 


Springs from the presence of my Lord, 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 
WATTS. 


179. 1. M. 


. JEHOVAH reigns, His throne is high, | 


His robes are light and majesty; ~~ 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 


2. His terrors keep the world in awe, 


Fhe noblest counsels . of His 3 will, + 


His justice guards His holy law, — 
His love reveals a smiling face, — 
His truth and promise seal the igae 


. Through all His works what wisdom 4 


He baffles Satan’s deep designs ; [shines! — 
His power is sovereign to fulfill, 


wh Thus ns elorios, will He Te | 
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180. GM 2. Let not Thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my soul away; he, ‘ 
2. Unnumbered comforts on my soul ~ God of my life! I fly to hi sate £ 
Thy tender care bestowed, In a distressing day. ysl : 
Before my infant heart conceived 3. Should friends and kindred, near and dear, 
From whom those comforts flowed. Leave me to want, or die; t 
| My God would make my life His abe, 
8. When in the slippery path of youth — And all my need supply. re 
With heedless steps I ran with is By 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, > oy n ae ee ee, i 
And led me ap. to man. To see Thy grace provide relicf— 


Nor was my hope a FM 


4. Ten thousand thousand precious gifts Wait on the Lord) yertew mbli sins 


My daily thanks employ; 
: And keep your courage up; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, He'll raise: yout-spinit wainentiia 


That tastes those gifts with joy. ‘And far exceéd your hope, 
5. Through every period of my life 


oo 


Thy goodness I’ll pursue; YW P at 7 
And after death, in distant ‘worlds, 182, t i. é. . i 
The glorious theme renew. : 1. How rich Thy favors, ‘ 
How various and 
6. Through all eternity, to Thee Full as the ocean they 
bs A Jere song I'll ae ss And bright as heaven 
ut oh! eternity’s too sho 
To utter all thy praise! 2. er he en 
‘. ADDISON. , ; 
Z ’ y 
18l. GM. eh 
3. The songs 0 
1. Soon as I heard my Father say, That 
Ye children seek my face, — 1 
My heart replied without delay, 
Pll seek my Father's face. : 


GOVERNMENT AND PROVIDENCE. 


183. GM. 


a1. We love Thee, Lord, and we adore; | 
Now is Thine arm revealed; 

- Thou art our strength, our heavenly tower, 
Our bulwark and our shield. 


2. We fly to our eternal Rock, 

_ And find a sure defence ; 
_ His holy name our lips invoke, 
And draw salvation thence. 


3. When God, our leader, shines in arms, 
What mortal heart can bear 

. he thunder of His loud alarms, 
se ngheoing of His ‘spear ? 

4 He rides upon the winged wind, 
And angels in array, 

tin millions, wait to know His mind, 
j And swift as flames obey. 


ii 5. ‘He speaks, and at His fieree rebuke 
_~ Whole armies are dismayed; 
_ His voice, His frown, His angry look, 
‘Strikes all their courage dead. 


6. Oft has the Lord whole tials blessed 
For His own children’s sake ; 
The powers that give His people rest 
‘Shall of His care partake. 


. WATTS. 
7k Sate man, in life wherever placed, 


a) Has happiness i in store, 
Ae Who ‘walks not in the wicked’s way 
: Regent Nor learns their guilty lore; |.) 
a Ny from the seat of scornful pride 
Pa Casts forth - a eyes abroad, 
ae with humility and awe 
- Still walks before his God. . 


eens shall flourish like the trees 
ich by the streamlet row, «) , 
| top is on hi 
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185. OM. 


How are Thy servants blest, O Lord, 
How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, omnipotence. 


In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by Thy care, 

Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


. When by the dreadful tempest borne 


High on the broken wave, 
They know Thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 


. The storm is laid, the winds retire, 


Obedient to Thy will; 


“The sea; that roars at Thy command, 


At Thy command is still. 


. In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 


Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
We'll praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


. Our life, whilst Thou preserv’st that life, 


Thy sacrifice shall be; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to Thee. 
ADDISON. 


186, CM. 


. Way should the children of a King 


Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend, and bring — 
Some tokens of Thy grace. 


- Dost Thou not ‘dwell in all the saints, 


. Assure my conscience of her part 


And bear Thy witness mar ciinariers 4 a - 
* ' ¥ 


And seal the heirs of heaven? 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven 2 


In the Redeemer’s blood ; 


ik T am ‘Boma: SBE 


56 


GOD. 


YORK. €. M. 


— en oeneeetin # 


ilk ie nee aa help i 


a) dg 


oe area 


rere Z 
| | ; 
a - An re Ree hope for years to come, 


ea ee 


| 
I Tse ee oe Rok eee ee 
255 =e Fe pees oral = 


Pett jy ye ty oie 
| ees y—2-fe—s-fg—? re eae C—O {— 
ae epee font (a TG «PP ite _ ae rs 

a | ho el 


Our ae ter oP ‘e 


aime blast, And our e - ter - nal foal 


187, OM. 


1. O Gop! our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home! 


2. Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


3. A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone— 


Short as the watch that ends the night 


Before the rising sun. 


4. Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears ail its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


5. O God! our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guide while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 


WATTS. 


1 88, C. M 


2. As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase; 
So longs my soul, O God for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 


2. For Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine; 
Oh, Le. shall I behold Thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine? 


ae 


3. Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Trust God; who will employ 
His aid for thee, and change these s 
To thankful hymns of joy. ; 


4. God of my strength, how long = 
Like one forgotten, mourn; 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed _ 
To my oppressor’s scorn? 


4 cof 
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5. I sigh to think of happier days, 
When Thou, O Lord! wast nigh; ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none more blessed than I. 


6. Why restless, why cast down, my stg 
Hope still; and Thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is Thy God, 
Thy heath, eternal spring. 
TATE AND BRADY. wa 
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1. Great Ruler of all nature’s amo, 
We own Thy power divine; 


We hear Thy breath in every 
For all the winds are Thine. 


2. Wide as they sweep their s 
They work Thy eh 
And, awed by Thy 


3. Thy merey tempers every 
To them that seek Thy f 

And mingles with the t 
‘The whispers of Thy 
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190. (¢. M. 


1. Ler Zion and her sons rejoice— 
Behold the promised hour |, 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes t’ exalt His power. 


2. Her dust and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes; _ 

Those ruins shall be built again, 
And all that dust shall rise. 


3. The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 
And stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall bow before His name, 
And kings attend with fear. 


4. He sits a Sovereign on His throne, 
__ With pity in His eyes; 
Hy _ He hears the dying prisoners groan, 
_ - And sees their sighs arise. 


nti He frees thé souls condemned to death ; 
Ei And, when his saints complain, 
si “It shan’t be said that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 


6. ‘This shall pe known when we are dead, 
And left on long record,— 
That ages, yet unborn, may read, 
And trust and praise the Lord. 
WATTS. 


ere tor. tH. 


‘1. Gop! my supporter and my hope, 
- My help for ever near, 
- Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
ait When sinking in despair. 
2. Ty counsels, Lord! shall guide my feet 
_ _ Through this dark wilderness: 
Thy hand conduct me near Thy seat, 
To dwell before ‘Thy : face: * 


Be ia pen heaven without my y Goa, 
Cre be no joy to me; 


ey t The 
P the aprings 0 of Tite were broke, — 
(sims faint? 
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192, C. M. 


1. Lorp! where shall guilty souls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown? 
In hell they meet Thy dreadful fire, 
In heaven Thy glorious throne. 


2. Should I suppress my vital breath 
To shun the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would ‘break the bars of death, 
And make the grave resign. 


3. If winged with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the west, 
Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
Would soon betray my rest. 


4, If o’er my sins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 
Those flaming eyes that guard Thy law 
Would turn the shades to light. 


5. The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to Thee: 
Oh, may I ne’er provoke that power 
From which I can not flee. 
WATTS. 


193. 0. M. 


1. Gop moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm, 


2. Deep in unfathomable mines 
OF never-failing skill, 
He treasures up His vast designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 


3. Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. be 


4, Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face, 


5. His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
_ But sweet he acs ‘the gebi 
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ho - ly Lord! Bright in Thy deeds and 
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7 | 


194, LM 


1. O HOLY, holy, holy Lord! ik 
Bright in Thy deeds and in Thy name, 
Forever be Thy name adored, 
Thy glories let the world proclaim! 


2. O Jesus, Lamb once crucified 
To take our load of sins away, 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its lay 
Along the realms of upper day ! 


3. O Holy Spirit from above, 
In streams of light and glory giv’n, 
Thou source of ecstasy and love, 
Thy praises fing through earth and 
heav’n! 


4. O God triune, to Thee we owe 
Our every thought, our every song; 
And ever may Thy praises flow 
From saint and seraph’s burning tongue! 
J. W. EASTBURNE, 


195. LM 


1. Gop is a name my soul adores— 
Th’ almighty Three, th’ eternal One: 
Nature and grace, with all their powers, 
Confess the Infinite Unknown. 


2. Thy voice produced the sea and spheres ; 
Bade the waves roar, the planets shine: 
But nothing like Thyself appears 


- Through all these spacious works of Thine.} i 


3. Still restless nature dies and grows; te 
From change to change the creatures run 

Thy being no succession knows, = me 
And all Thy vast designs are one, 

i Deion & 

4, A glance of Thine runs through the globes, 

Rules the bright worlds, and moves their 
frame ; 

Broad sheets of light compose Thy ro 

Thy guards are formed of living 


, 
. 
ate 


FS 


196 ‘a 
L. “ ; il ¢ yi 
j K vd aa 
Pere ui ine 
1. Comm, O Creator Spirit blest! 


And in our souls take up Thy 
Come, with Thy grace and heay 


“0 highest gift of God most h 
O fount of life! O fire of 
And sweet anointing f 


3. Kindle our senses from abe 


And make our hearts 
With patience firm, 
The weakness of our 
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197, 1M. 


1, ErernAt Spirit, we confess 
And sing the wonders of Thy grace; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son, 


2. Enlightened by Thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger, Sy our refuge too. 


3. Thy power and? ois work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin; 
Do our imperious lusts subdue, 

_And form our wretched hearts anew. 


4. The troubled conscience knows Thy voice ; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys; 
_ Thy words allay the stormy wind, 
And calm the surges of the mind, 


ao ; 2 WATTS. 
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2. The light of truth to us display, 


And make us know and choose Thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne’er depart. 


. Lead us to holiness, the road 


That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from His precepts stray. 


. Lead us to God, our final rest, 


In His enjoyment to be bless’d ; 

Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 

Where pleasure in perfection is. 
BROWNE, 


Doxouoey. L, M. 


- Lord! when the world i is at its end, 


And Christ to judgment shall descend, | 
May we be call’d those j joys to see, 
is et from all eternity. 


Praise to the Father, with the Son, 

And Holy Spirit, Three in One; -- , 
As ever was in ages past, oa OY 
And shall be so 0 while ages last. — 
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1. Come, thou al - Lets y King, Hl us ae name 
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dia all glo-rious, ge a vic- to - soN Come re reign o- ver us, Ancient of days. 
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199, 6s & 4s, 200. 6s & 4s, | 
2. Jesus, our Lord, descend ; 1. Guory to God on high! , 
From all our foes defend, Let heaven and earth reply; : 
Nor let us fall; Praise ye His name; Poe 
Let thine almighty aid His love and grace adore, } 


Our sure defence be made, 
Our souls on Thee be stayed; 
Lord, hear our call. 


. Come, thou incarnate Word 


Gird on Thy mighty sword; 
Our prayer attend; 
Come, and Thy people bless; 
Come, give Thy word success; 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 


Come, holy Comforter, 

Thy sacred witness bear, 
In this glad hour; 

Thou, who almighty art, 

Now rule in every heart, 

And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 


. To Thee, great One in Three, 


The highest praises be, 
Hence evermore; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore, 
MADAN, 


Who all our sorrows bore; 
And sing forevermore, 
“Worthy the Lamb.” 


. Ye who surround the throne, 


Join cheerfully in one, 
Praising His name; 

Ye who have felt His blood 

Sealing your peace with God, 

Sound His dear name abroad: 
“Worthy the Lamb.” — 


. Join, all ye ransomed race, 


Our Lord and God to bless; 
Praise ye His name; 

In him we will rejoice, 5 

And make a joyful noise, — > 

Shouting with heart and yoice, — 
“Worthy Lamb.” - 


- 
ar A 


. Soon must we change our place; 


«il * 
re 


Yet will we never cease 
Praising His name; 
To him our songs we'll 
Hail Him our gracious Ki 
And through all ages: 
“ Worthy the Tame? 


FATHER, SON AND HOLY SPIRIT. 61 


eo | 
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heavenly King, The God of truth and grace. Join we then with sweet ac - cord, a in 


re we ee 
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one ac liebe in Ho - ly, ho- ly, ho - ly Lord, b. ter.- . puke be Thine! 
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1. MEET and right it is to sing, 
In every time and place; 
Glory to our heavenly King, 
___ The God of truth and grace. 
- Join we then with sweet accord, 
All in one thanksgiving join! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Eternal praise be thine! 


2. Thee, the first-born sons of light, 
In choral symphonies, 
Praise by day, day without night, 
And never, never ta fi 
Angels and archangels, all 
Praise the mystic Three in One; 
Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall, 
: Oerwhelma before Thy throne! 


_ 8, Father, God, Thy love we praise, 
: Which gave Thy Son to die; 
64 esus, full‘of truth and | grace, ; 
Alike we glorify; 
_spint, Comforter divine, 
~ Praise by all to Thee bn ‘given, 
1 we in fall chorus jc 
And earth is turn’d 


z = de. 4. de d_é_¢_. ween 
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1. PratsE the Lord, who reigns above, 


And keeps His courts below; 

Praise Him for His boundless love, 
And all His greatness show; 

Praise Him for His noble deeds; 

- Praise Him for His matchless power; 

Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heaven adore. 


. Publish—spread to all around 


The great Immanuel’s name; 
Let the gospel-trumpet sound; 
Him the Prince of Peace proclaim. 
Praise Him, every tuneful string! 
All the reach of heavenly art, 
All the power of musie bring— 
The music of the heart. 


. "Him, in whom they move and live, 


Let every creature sing ; 
Glory to our Saviour give, 

And homage to our King. 
Hallowed be His name benéath, 

As in heaven, on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in every breath— 
Let all things praise the Lord. 
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. HARK! the herald-angels sing: - 


“Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
God and sinners reconciled.” 


. Joyful, all ye nations! rise, 


Join the triumph of the skies; 
With th’ angelic host, proclaim: 
“Christ is born in Bethlehem.” 


. Mild He lays His glory by, 


Born that man no more may die; 
Born to raise the sons of earth; 
Born to give them second birth. 


. Hail! the heaven-born Prince of peace! 


Hail! the Sun of righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 


. Let us then with angels sing: 


“Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and merey mild; 
God and sinners reconciled.” 


204. 88 & 7s, 


. SHEPHERDS! hail the wondrous stranger; 


Now to Bethle’m speed your way; 
Lo! in yonder humble manger, 
Christ, the Lord, is born to-day: 


. Christ, by prophets long-predicted, 


Joy of Israel’s chosen race; 
Light to Gentiles long-afflicted, 
Tost in error’s darkest maze. 


- 


new-born King; Peace on earth, and mer-ey mild God and sinners re - eon- ciled. 
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3. Bright the star of your salvation, 
Pointing to His rude abode! 4 
Rapturous news for every nation: +4 
Mortals! now behold your God! ; 


4, Glad, we trace th’amazing story, 

Angels leave their bliss to tell; 2 ; 
Theme sublime, replete with glory : . 
Sinners saved from.death and hell.» 


5. Love eternal moved the Saviour, 
Thus to lay His radiance by; 
Blessings on the Lamb for ever; _ 
Glory be to God on high! 


205. Ts, 


1. O Tuov holy God! come down, tid 
God of spotless purity! 
Claim and seize me for Thy ow: 
Conseerate my heart to Pi 


wis) 
ry 


2. Under Thy protection take; ne paeed, * f 
Songs in the night season give; ie 

Let me sleep to Thee, and wake; 
Tet me die to Thea,and Jive. | 
4 “| 
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2. “Fear not,” said he—for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind— 
“ Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. 


3. “To you, in David’s town, this day, 
Is born of David’s line, ~ 
The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign: 


4, “The heavenly babe you there shall find, 
- To human view displayed, 
~All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


5. Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 
» ATL ee be to God on high, 
if to the earth be peace; 
at Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease!” 
’ TATE. 
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y s—awake the Bhs song 
~ mes our incarnate Pst y 
every heart, and every ‘tongue, f 
beads ee eternal Word. 


. Then shone almighty power and love, 
In all their glorious forms, 

When Jesus left his throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 


. To dwell with misery here below, 


The Saviour left the skies, 
And sunk to wretchedness and wo, 
That worthless man might rise. 


. Adori ing angels tuned their songs, 


To hail the joyful day; 
With rapture, then, let human Ce 
Their grateful homage pay. 
MRS. STEELE, 


208. CM. 


. ANGELS rejoiced and sweetly sung, 


At our Redeemer’s birth; 
Mortals! awake; let every tongue 
Proclaim His matchless worth. 


. Glory to God, who dwells on high, 


‘And sent His only Son 
To take a servant’s form, and die, 
For evils we had done! 


. Good-will to men; ye fallen race! 


Arise, and shout for joy ; 


- He comes, with rich, abounding grace 


-To save, and not destroy. 


" Lond send the gracious tidings forth, 


And fill the world with light, — 
That Jew and Gentile, through the earth, © 

my caste Thy saving ecehe's 
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2. Hear them tell the wondrous sto - ry Hear them chant in hymns of joy aawe 
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269,. 88 & 78, 4, “Christ is born, the pt eat A 
2. Hear them tell the wondrous story, Paes ont hee 


Hear them chant in hymns of joy :— ' 
Glory in the highest, glory ! fr For y Ope Prophet 
Glory be to God most high! ; 
3. “ Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, am 

Reaching far as man is found; Till in heaven ye 

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven!" — _ “Glory bo | 

Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
* Sing the 5th stanza to the Inst half of & th 


ADVENT. 65 


210. 8s, 7s & 4s,* “ 212, 8s & 7s. Double. 
1, ANGELS, from the realms of glory, 
~ Wing your flight o’er all the earth, 1. Miaury God! while angels bless Thee, 
Ye who sang creation’s story, May a mortal lisp Thy name? 
_ Now proclaim Messiah’s birth; Lord of men, as well as angels! 
Come and worship, Thou art every creature’s theme: 
Worship Christ the new-born King. Lord of every land and nation! 
2, Shepherds, in the field abiding, Ancient of eternal days! 
Watching o'er your flocks by night, Sounded through the wide creation, 
God with man is now residing, Be Thy just and lawful praise. 
erie 5 pa aa 2. For the grandeur of Thy nature— 
? ’ oO . 
Worship Christ the new-born King. mater pears hc 
_ 3. Sages, leave your contemplations, Works with skill and kindness wrought ; 
Brighter visions beam afar ; For Thy providence, that governs 
Seek the great Desire of nations ; Through Thine empire’s wide domain, 
Ye have seen His natal star ; Wings an angel, guides a sparrow; 
Come and worship, 3 Blessed be Thy gentle reign. 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 

4. Saints, before the altar bending, 3. For Thy rich, Thy free redemption, 
‘Watching long in hope and fear, Bright, though veiled in darkness long: 
' Suddenly the Lord, descending, Thought is poor, and poor expression, 

~ In His temple shall appear; Who can sing that wondrous song? 

| Come and worship, Brightness of the Father’s glory! 

‘Worship Christ the new-born King. Shall Thy praise unuttered lie? ; 


Break, my tongue! such guilty silence, 


5. Sinners, wrung with true ‘repentance, Sede Add aiaicae coke dint 
f=) . 


Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 


Justice now tevokes the sentence, _ 4, From the highest throne of glory 
Mercy calls you—break your chains ; To the cross of deepest wo, 
Come and worship, F Came to ransom guilty captives! 
Worship Christ the new-born King. p Flow, my praise! forever flow: 
: MONTGOMERY. Re-ascend, immortal Saviour! 
eo cis Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne; 
» aes ail, 8&8 & 7s, Thence return and reign for ever; 7 
een CaHtOe BOLT... Be the kingdom all Thine own! 
1, “Lorn, Thy glory fills the heaven; d ROBINSON. 
_-”‘Farth is with its fullness stored; 
-__- Unto Thee be glory given 213. 8% & 7s. 
Holy, ‘holy, holy Lord!” $ vias ; 
a oa abe Sak wee Jol i Artis ; 1. Pratsx the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him; — 
Le Ea I Pact cu he Praise Him, angels in the height; ; 
er 4.) Deed ei a halle agg eal Hieh!” Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 
[ ge Ors OF Osie, om) Praise Him, all ye stars of light! 4 


2, Ever thus in God's high praises, 
____ Brethren, let our tongues unite, — 
—W hile y r 


e 
2. Praise the Lord—for He hath spoken; 
| - Worlds His mighty voice obeyed; 

Laws which never shall be broken, » CH 
For their guidance He hath made. 


3. Praise the Lord—for He is glorious ; 
Never shall His promise fail; _ 
God hath made His saints victorious, 


Sin and death shall not prevail. = ; 

dp hie tees aia Reeth, 

raise the God of our salvati < . 
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214, 8 & 7s. Peculiar, 3. Through David's city T am 

; Here all around are slee 
A light directs to yon poor 
Where lonely ware is 


=p ee 
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1. THE scene around me disappears, 
And, borne to ancient regions, 
While time recals the flight of years, 
I see angelic legions 
Descending in an orb of light, 
Amidst tho dark and silent night, 
I hear celestial voices. 


2. Tidings, glad tidings from above, 
To every age and nation; 
Tidings, glad tidings,—God is love; 
To man He sends salvation; 
His Son beloved, His only Son, | 
‘The work of mercy hath begun; 
Give to His name the glory! 
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Tay 215. P.. i. 4, They saw a glorious light 
4) - Burst on their wondering sight; ; 
a No war nor battle’s sound. Harping in solenm choir, in robes arrayed, 
oe ' Was heard the world around; The helmed cherubim 
No hostile chiefs to furious combat’ rary) « And sworded seraphim 
But peaceful was the night, Are seen in glittering ee, with wings dis 
Tn which the Prince of light: : played. 
His reign of peace upon the earth began, | 
Giles 5 suand of so sweet a tone 
Be he she pherds on the lawn, - Before were never known, 
* the point of dawn, But when of old the sons of morning eung, 
while all around, While God disposed in air, 
fleecy brood, Each constellation fair, 
op ped the wey food, _ | And the well-balanced world craze hung. 


5 peaa — 


6. “ Hail, hail, auspicious morn! 
= he Savio Christ is born!” 
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216, OC. ML. 


. Joy to the world—the Saviour reigns, 


Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods—rocks, hills and 
Repeat the sounding joy. [plains 


. No more let sin and sorrow grow, 


Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 


. He rules the world with truth and grace, 


And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. 
WATTS. 
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. Mortats, awake, with angels join, 


And chant the solemn lay; 
Joy, love, and gratitude, combine 
To hail th’ auspicious day. 


And heay’n and na - ture sing, 


. Swift through the vast exponen, 
The theme, the song, the joy, was 3 


. Down through the portals of fs 


. Hark! the cherubic ¢ 


2. In heaven the ee song boone 


And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the. shining legions ran, — 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 


And loud the echo rolled; — res 


*T was more than heayen ¢ 
Th’ impetuous torrent ran; 


And angels flew, with eager 
To bear the news to man. 


And glory leads 
‘Good-will and peace | 
_ Th’ harmonio 
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1. Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour comes! Tho Sa-viour promised long! Let 
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And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The day-spring trom on high. 


4. O'er the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm, 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 


5. “Glory to God!” the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring— 
“Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven's eternal King!” 


E, H. SEARS, 
220. OC. M. 


1. Messtan! at Thy glad approach 
‘The howling winds are still; 

Thy praises fill the lonely waste, 
And breathe from every hill. 


2. The incense of the spring ascends. i 
Upon the morning gale; a 
Red o’er the hill the roses bloom, 
‘The lilies in the vale 


2, On Him the Spirit, largely poured, 
A Exerts its sacred fire; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, | 
His holy breast inspire. 
3. He comes, the prisoner to release, 
In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
‘ j _ The iron fetters yield. 
_ 4, He comes, from thickest films of vice 
~~ To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyeballs of the blind 
= ‘Po pour celestial day. 
6. He comes, the broken heart to bind, 


_——s- The bleeding sout'to cure, — 
__ And with the treasures of His grace 
ty To enrich the humble poor. 
6. Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
: elcome shall proclaim, 
ven's eternal arches ring 


‘hy beloved name. . . s 
ae * popprince. | 3. Renew’d, the earth arobe of light, = = 
; ors A robe of beauty wears; _ . 
Cee And in new heav’ns a brighter Sun 


Leads on the promis'd years. 

4. Let Israel to the Prince of Peace 
~The loud hosanné seaet 

With hallelujahs, a 

~~ 240: Zion, hail thy : 
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1. Hark! what celestial sounds, 
What musie fills the air! 
Soft warbling to the morn, 
It strikes the ravished ear: 
Now all is still; now wild it floats, 
In tuneful notes, loud, sweet, and shrill. 


1. Hark! hark !—the notes of ie 
Roll o'er the heavenly plains, 
And seraphs find employ vb 
For their sublimest strains; 
Some new delight in heaven is kn: 
Loud sound the harp around the | 


2. Hark! hark!—the sound draws ni 

The joyful hosts descend ;_ 4 Dame 
Jesus forsakes the sky, ot, 

To earth His footste; 

He. comes to bless our fal 


2. Th’ angelic hosts descend, 
With harmony divine: 
_ See how from heaven they bend, 
And in full chorus join : 
“Fear not,” say they; “Great joy we bring: 
Jesus, your King, is born to-day.” 


3. Bear, bear the tidings re 
Let every mortal 
What love in God is 
What pity He ca 

Ye winds that blow! 
Bear the glad news 


3. He comes, your souls to save 
From death’s eternal gloom; 
- To realms of bliss and light 
He lifts you from the tomb: 
Your voices raise, with sons of light; 
Your songs unite of endless praise. 


4 Glory to God, on high! 
Ye mortals spread the sound, 
And let your raptures fly 
To earth’s remotest bouud ; 
For peace on earth, from God in heaven, 
‘To man is given, at Jesus’ birth. i 
SALISBURY COLL. 
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or 2. While passing a garden I paused to hear, 
‘ 223. Ds & Ils. A voice faint and plaintive, from One that was 
if 1. See, Baiehtd is fading, o’er earth and o’er ocean, there ; 
The sun has gone down on the far-distant sea ; The voice of the sufferer affected my heart, 
Oh, now in the hush of the fitful commotion While pleading in anguish the poor sinner’s part. 
We hift our tifed spirits, blest Saviour, to Thee. 
3. So deep were His sorrows, so fervent Iis prayers, 
2. Full oft wast thou found afar on the mountain, That down o’er His bosom rolled sweat, blood, and 
Aseventide spread her darkewing o'er the wave : tears! 


Thou Son of the Highest, and life’s endless fountain,| J w. ept to behold Him !—I asked Him His name, 
Be with us, we pray Thee, to bless and to save. | He answ ered, * Tis Jesus! fromheavenI came!” ~ 
3. And oft as the tumult of life’s heaving billow 
1g|4. How sweet was s that moment He bade me rejoice ! 
Shall toss our frail bark, driving wild o’er night's His smile, © how. pleasant! How pleasant His 
voice ! 
I flew from the garden to spread it abroad ! 
I shouted Salvation ! and Glory to God! 


dee 
Let Thy rican wing be stretched over our pillow, 
And guard us from evil, though Death watch our 
sleep. 


4. To God our great Father,whose throne is in heaven|5. I’m now on my journey to mansions above ; 
“Who dwells with the lowly and humble in heart, “Wy soul s full of glory, of light, grace, and love! 
To the Son and the Spirit all glory be Phe 1 tiimk of the garden, the pie 1yers, and the tears, 
_ One God, ever blessed. ~and praised, ‘Thou art. Of that loving Stranger, who banished my fears ! 


Hpeer- 6. The day of bright glory is rolling around, 
224 Ds, When Gabriel descending, the trumpet shall sound; 
_ a My soul then in raptures of glory shall rise 
1, Wen through the torn sail the wild tempest is| To gaze on the Stranger with unclouded eyes. 
streamin 
‘When: o’er t the dark wave the red lightning is 
leaming, 226, Ils. 
Nor hope lends a ray the poor sailors to cherish, 
Wrage? fly to their Master, ‘‘ Save, Lord, or we per-/1. Tuovu sweet gliding Kedron, by thy silver streams, 
ish.” PBerionys at midnight, when moonlight’s pale 
eams 
; Shone bright on thy waters, would frequently stray, 
Raine And lose, in thy murmurs, the toils of the day. 


2. How damp were the vapors that fell on His head !. 

How ibe was His pe how apes a 
e whirlwind of passion i is raging, The angels, astonished, grew sad at the sight, 
hen sin in our. the win its wild warfare is waging, And followed their Master with solemn delight.. 
indi gab ey grace, Sa avoenes to cher-|3. O garden of Olivet, thou dear honored spot, 

q The fame of thy wonders shall ne’er be forgot ;- 

The theme most transporting to seraphs above ; 
The triumph of sorrow,—the triumph of love! 


1, Com saints, ena adore ‘Him; come, bow at His: 
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. The weary bird hath left the air, 


And sunk into his sheltered nest; 
The wandering beast has sought his lair, 
And laid him down his welcome rest. 


. Still near the lake, with weary tread, 


Lingers a form of human kind; 
And on His lone, unsheltered head, 
Flows the chill night-damp of the wind. 


. Why seeks He not a home of rest? 


Why seeks He not a pillowed bed ? 
Beasts have their dens, the bird its nest; 
He hath not where to lay His head. 


. Such was the lot He freely chose, 


To bless, to save the human race; 
And through His poverty there flows 
A rich, full stream of heavenly grace. 
RUSSELL. 


228, LM. 


Wuen Jordan hushed his waters still, 

And silence slept on Zion’s hill, [night, 

When Bethlehem’s shepherds, through the 

Watched o'er their flocks by starry light,—} 4 


. Hark! from the midnight hills around, 


A voice of more than mortal sound, 
In distant hallelujahs stole, 
Wild murmuring o’er the raptured soul. 


. On wheels of light, on wings of flame, 


The glorious hosts of Zion came; 
High heaven with songs of triumph rung, 
While thus they struck their harps and mang: 


4, “O Zion, lift thy raptured eye; - 


. “See, Mercy, from her golden urn, 


. How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 


. From heaven He came, of 


Dark clouds of gloomy 


we ° 
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The Prince of Salem comes to ae es 


The long-expected hour is nigh ; 
The joys of nature rise again ; 


Pours a rich stream to them that mov 
Behold, she binds, with tender care, — 
The bleeding bosom of despair. 


“ 
Hi 


. He comes to cheer the trembling heart 


Bids Satan and his host depart; 
Again the day-star gilds the gloom, | Wei 


Again the bowers of Eden bloom. £ ir 
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From lips of gentleness and g 
When listening thousands gat 
And joy and gladness filled the 


To heaven He led his fe 
Unveiling an oo 
3. “Come, wanderers, to my 


Come, all ye weary on 
Yes, sacred Teacher, 
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230. LL.M, 


_, 2. O, who like Thee—so calm, so bright, 
~~ 80 pure, so made to live in ‘light? 
O, who like Thee did ever go 
So patient through a world of woe? 


3. O, who like Thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humility ? 


4. The bending angels stooped to see 
The lisping infant clasp Thy knee, 
And smile, as in a father’s eye, 

_ Upon Thy mild BnaENy. 


5, And death, which sets the prisoner free, 

Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee; 
Yet love through all Thy torture glowed, 
kag mee with Thy life-blood flowed. 


, in Thy light be mine to go, 
luming all my way of woe; 

And give me ever on the road 
asker ht Son of cae 


3. Lord, bring these precious moments back, 


np 


His Pilate and his Judas were; 


When, fainting, against sin we strain; 
Or in Thy counsels fail to track 
Aught but the present grief and pain. 


. In weakness, help us to contend; 


In darkness, yield to God our will; 
And true hearts, faithfal to the end, 
Cheer by Thine holy angels still! 


232, LM. 


. HAVE we no tears to shed for Him, 


While soldiers scoff, and Jews deride? 
Ah! Jook, how patiently He hangs— 
Jesus, our love, is crucified! 


. What was Thy crime, my dearest Lord? 


By earth, by heaven, Thou hast been tried, 
And guilty found of too much love; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified! 


. Found guilty of excess of love, 


It was Thine own sweet will that tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


. O break, O break, hard heart of minet 


Thy weak self- love and guilty pride 
md esus, our Love, is crucified! 


a f a fount of tears— 
‘will not b 
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My rich- est gain 


sur-vey the wondrous cross, On which the Prince 


233. 1. M. 


1. WueEn I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
T sacrifice them to His blood. 


3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorus compose so rich a crown? 


4, Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
WATTS. 
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1, Rms on, ride on in majesty! 
Hark! all the tribes hosanna cry! - 


Thy humble beast pursues his’ 

With palms and scattered garments strowed. 
%. Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die! 


O Christ! thy triumphs now begin, 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 


4, Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
The winged squadrons of the sky 


yale 


ar 
. Ride on, ride on in majesty! oh, ‘ 


. He dies !—the friend of sinners dics; : 
. Here's love and grief beyond 
The rising God-forsakentieie 
4, Break off your tears, ye s n 


5. Say—live forever, ¢ 


oo 
CHRIST. Seats 
Arranged from Templi Carlile. ‘ 


Look down with sad and wondering eyes, 
> ; 


To seo the approaching sacrifice. — 


Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh; | | 


The Father on his sapphire throne _ 
Expects his own anointed Son! 


235." t,he 


Lo! Salem’s daughters wee 


A solemn darkness veils the ies y 


The Lord of glory dies for 
But lo! what sudden joys we 
Jesus, the dead, revives a; 
he 


And shout Him welcome 
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How high our great 
Sing -how ie spoiled t 
And led the ty 


Born to. 
Where 
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1L JEWS were wrought to cruel madness, 
_ Christians fled in fear and sadness, | 
Mary stood the cross beside; | 
‘At its foot, her foot she planted, 
By the dreadful scene undaunted, | 
‘Till the gentle Suff’rer died. | 
% i Poets oft have sung her story, 
ry Painters decked her brow with glory, | 
Priests her name have | dei | fied. | 
‘ | 
2. But no worship, song, or glory, 
Touches like the simple story, | 
Mary stood the cross beside. | 
And when under fierce oppression, 
Goodness suffers like transgression, | 
Christ again is crucified. | 
But if love be there, true-hearted, 
By no grief or terror parted, | 
Mary stands the | cross be | side. | 


ry: 237, 83 & 7s. 
Gene cross her station keeping, | 


Stood the mournful mother weeping, | 
Close to Jesus to the | last: | 

her heart, His sorrow sharing, | 
Paton he bearing, 
Uso ark ‘the 1 aertbes, | pass’d. 


atx 


a and sore distress’, | 
t mother highly blest, | — 
‘sole-begotten One! | 
ri above torment hangs, | 
ath bebolds theypangs Hp 
ying, | glorious | Son. 
moe ee 


. Suz the Lord of glory dying, | 


. Christ, when Thou shalt call me hence, | 


Be Thou only my defence, | 
Be Thy cross my victo | ry; | 
While my body here decays, i 
May my soul Thy goodness praise, 
Safe in Para | dise with | Thee. | 


238. 8s & 7s, | 


See Him gasping, hear Him crying, | 
See His burthened bosom | heave; 

Look, ye sinners, ye that hung Him, 

See how deep your sins have stung ‘Him, 
Dying sinners, | look and | live. | 


- See the rocks and mountains shaking, | 


Earth unto her center quaking, | 
Nature’s groans awake the | dead. | 
Veiled the sun in awful wonder, | 
While the veil is rent asunder, 
And the victim | bows His ' head. | 


. Heaven’s bright melodious legions, | 


Chanting thro’ those lofty regions, | 

Cease to thrill the quivering | string; | ~ 
Songs seraphie all suspended, | 
Till the tragic woe is ended, 

By the all a | toning | King. | 


. Hell and all the powers infernal, | 


. 


6. Lo! the heavens are bu irsting o'er us, | 


Rage against the Lamb Eternal, | 
While He pours the vital | flood; | 
And their empire’s deep foundation — | 
Rocks in frightful consternation, 
_ Asearth feels that | warm life- | blood. | 


Shout, ye saints, with exultation, | 
Fill with song the wide creation, | 
See! He rises from the | tomb! | 
Vain the bars of Death’s dominion! | Fi 
Marble bond, and midnight pinion, 3 
Part for aye your | reign of | doom. 


Hark, the wide | out-rushing chorus hoes 
verlasting ma ih oe oa 
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1. From Calvary a ery was heard— 4% 
Immanuel wrestles lone, with fears ; A bitter and heart-rending ery: 
F’en the disciple that he loved My Saviour! every mournful word —— 
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. Bespeaks Thy soul's deep agony 5 | 
2. A horror of great darkness fell vie 
On Thee, Thou spotless, holy One! 
And all the swarming hosts of hell 
Conspired tp tempt God’s only’Son. 


3. The scourge, the Thorns, the deep disgraces s 
These Thou could’st bear, nor once repin¢ + 
But when Jehovah veiled His face, 


i] 


. ‘Tis midnight—and, from all removed, 


3. ’T is midnight—and, for others’ guilt, 
The Man of sorrows weeps in blood; 
Yet He, who hath in anguish knelt, 
Is not forsaken by His God. 


4, "T is midnight—and, from ether-plains, 
Ts borne the song that angels know; 


Unheard by mortals are the strains : Lak 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe. Unutterable pangs were Thine 
\4. Let the dumb world its silence break; — 
240. L. M. Let pealing anthems rend the sky; 
; Awake, my sluggish soul, awake! 
J. Benonp the Man! how glorious He! Vs - oa esi 
Before His foes He stands unaw’d, . Ho died, that we mig htaeit: a 
And, without wrong or blasphemy, 5. Lord! on Thy cross I fix mine eye; 
He claims equality with God. If e’er I lose its strong control, 
Oh! let that dying, piercing ery, 
2. Behold the Man! by all condemn’d aay ce 
Assaulted by a host of foes; ~ ; Melt and zene wanna 
His person and His claims contemn’d, ‘ : nar ; 
A Man of sufferings and of woes. 942, 1. M. ohighe ‘ 
3. Behold the Man! He stands alone, ' 1, Tis finished !—so the Saviour by 
His foes.are ready to deyour; And meekly bowed His head, , 
Not one of all His friends will own Tis finished !—yes, the 
Their Master in this trying hour, The battle fought, the viet’ 


4. Behold the Man! though scorn’d below, | 2. ’Tis finished !—let 
He bears the greatest name above; 
The angels at His footstool bow, 
And all His royal claims approve. 
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7 243, 1, M. 

1. Lorp! what a heaven of saving grace 
Shines through the beauties of Thy face, 
And lights our passions to a flame! 
Lord! how we love Thy charming name! 


2. When I can say, my God is mine— 

_ When I can feel Thy glories shine— 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. 


. While such a scene of sacred joys 

_ Our raptured eyes and souls employs, 
‘Here’ we could sit, and gaze away 

_ Along, an everlasting day. 


~ 4e9 


4, Well, we shall dhickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light; 
oe shall our joyful senses rove 

er the dear Pion. of our sas ‘ 

" WATTS. 


Basie ts See Li 


“1. Dawa on seh dark, that doleful night, 
"When powers of earth and hell arose, 
God’s delight, 
nds be meer a to His foes: 


| 
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| 4. “Do this,” He cried, “till time shall end, 
In mem’ry of your dying Friend; 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord.” 


5. Jesus! Thy feast we celebrate; 
We show Thy death, we sing Thy name, 
Till Thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 
WATTS. 


245. 1, M. 


1. THE morning dawns upon the place 
Where Jesus spent the night in prayer; 
Through yielding glooms behold His face! 
Nor form, nor comeliness is there. 


2. Brought forth to judgment, now He stands 
Arraigned, condemned, at Pilate's bar; 

Here, spurned by fierce preetorian bands, ~ 

There, mocked by Herod's men of war, 


3. He bears their buffeting and scorn— 
Mock-homage of the lip, the knee— 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn— 
The scourge, the nail, th’ accursed tree. 


4, No guile within His mouth is found; — 
He neither threatens, nor complains; 

Meek: as a lamb for slaughter bound, 

_ Dumb, mid His murderers He remains. 
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246. CHM | | 4. It passed not, though the stormy wave. 

2. The sun went down in fearful hour; Had sunk beneath His tread; 

The heavens might well grow dim, It passed not, though to Him the grave 
When this mortality had power Had y ielded up itsdead; 
To thus o’ershadow Him; But there was sent Him, from on high, 


That He who gave man’s breath might know A gift of strength, for man todie, 


h.* 
The very depths of human woe. 5. And was His mortal hour beseho 00) 
3. He knew them all—the doubt, the strife, With anguish and dismay? ‘ 
The faint, perplexing dread ; How may we meet our conilie} yet 

The mists that hang o’er parting life In the dark, narrow wary 
All darkened round His head ; How, but through Him that eae ig 


And the Deliverer knelt to pray ; “Save, or we perish, Son of 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away. 
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1 O sacred Head.now wounded, With grief and shame weigh'd down; * , 
| °? Now scorn - ful - ly sur- rounded With thorns, thy only crown ; f O sacred Head,what 


bliss till now wus thine! Yet ‘del ocal ae sf I 
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0 noblest brow and dearest, 
‘In other days the world 
~All fear'd when Thou appearedst ; 
What shame on Thee is hurl’d; 
How art Thou pale with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn; 
How does that visage languish, 
ett Which once was bright as morn. 


otal & What language shall I borrow, 
st is ‘To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
a For this Thy dying sorrow, 

“~ Thy pity without end! 


3 0 make me Thine for-ever, 
_ And should I fainting be, 
Bee's t me never, Pig : 
~ Fz Outlive my love to thee. 


a rendss.” should leave Thee, 0 
6 Jesus, leave not me; 
Ty ceive Thee, 
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248, 8s, 7s & 4s. 

2. Behold the Lamb! 
Archangels—fold your wings— 
Seraphs—hush all the strings 

Of million lyres: 
The Victim, veil’d on earth, in love— 
Unveil’d—enthroned—adored above, 
All heaven admires! 
3. Behold the Lamb! 
Drop down, ye glorious skies— 
He dies—He dies—He dies— 
For man once lost! 
Yet lo! He lives—He lives—He lives—~ 
And to his church Himself He gives—~ 
Incarnate Host! 
4. Behold the Lamb! 
All hail—Eternal Word !— 
Thou universal Lord— 
Purge out our leaven: 
Clothe us with godliness and good, 
Feed us with Thy celestial food— 
- Manna from heaven ! 
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_ 5. Behold the Lamb! ao *; 
~ Saints, wrapt in blissful rest— 

Souls—waiting to be blest— ar 
Oh! Lord—how long! - [fears, — 


Thou church on earth, o’erwhelm’d with | 
Still in this vale of woe and tears, Filing 
Swell the full song. 
Lamb! 
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249, 0. M. 


1. Tur Saviour, what a noble flame 
Was kindled in His breast, 
When, hasting to Jerusalem, 
He marched before the rest! 


2. Good-will to men, and zeal for God, 
His every thought engross; 

He longs to be baptized with blood, 
He pants to reach the cross. 


3. With all His sufferings full in view, 
And woes to us unknown, 
Forth to the task Tis spirit flew ; 
T was love that urged Him on. 


4, Lord, we return Thee what we can; 
Our hearts shall sound abroad, » 
Salvation to the dying man, 
And to the rising God! 


5. And while Thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 
And hasten to the skies, 


COWPER. 


250, C. MM, 


1. Benotp, where, in a mortal form 
Appears each grace divine; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 


“2. To spread the rays of heavenly light, 
To give the mourner joy, 
To preach gina tidings to the poor, 
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. ’Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn, 
Patient and meek He stood; __ evs 


Hiis foes, ungrateful, sought His 

He Jabored for their good, — ; ae a 
. In the last hour of deep distress, 
Before His Father’s throne, te . ay, 


With soul resigned, He bowe 
“Thy will, not mine, be dor 


His image may we bear; . 
O, may we tread His holy wm 
His joy and glory share! 7 


The solid vaarbie 
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2. Thou, through the starry orbs, this day, 
Didst to Thy throne ascend; 
Thenceforth to reign in sovereign power, 
And glory without end. 


3. There, seated in Thy majesty, 
To Thee submissive bow 
The Heay’n of Heay’ns, the spacious earth, 
7 The depths of Hell below. 


s { 4, And when Thou shinest on the clouds, 

ee - With Thy angelic train. 

ey we be saved from vengeance due, 
_ And our lost crowns regain. 


B 5 Glory to Jesus, who returns 
> lien “‘Triumphantly to Heaven; 
=~ = ‘Praise to the Father evermore, _ 
a df Holy Ghost, be given. | 
, LYRA Cart. 
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r Lord, ascend Thy throne, 
ar Thy Father sit: 
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4, Jesus, our Priest, forever lives, 
To plead for us above; 
Jesus, our King, forever gives 
The blessings of I'3 love. 


5. God will exalt His glorious head, 
His lofty throne maintain, 
And strike the powers and princes dead. 
Who dare oppose His reign. 
WATTS. 


254, OM. 


1, THE true Messiah now appears; 

The types are all withdrawn : 

So fly the shadows and the staxs 
Before the rising dawn. 


2. No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs, 
Nor kid, nor bullock slain ; on 
Incense and spice of costly names f 
- Would all be burnt in vain. 


3. Aaron must lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his vest, 


When Christ, the Lord, comes down to ad 


The offering and the priest. 
7 
4. He took our dire? flesh, to show — 
The wonders of His love; 
For us He paid His life below, 
And prays for us above. 
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1. Yes, the Re-deem-er rose; 
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255. ILM. — as they soar on 
; ha 
1. Yus, the Redeemer rose; Their Rega & 
The Saviour left the dead; Hath left the dead, 
And o’er our hellish foes ; j J 
High raised His conquering head. 4, Ye mortals, catel 
In wild dismay, the guards around, Redeemed by 
Fall to the ground, and sink away. And send the 


S ‘The globe on» 
2. Lo! the angelic bands ; cry,— 
In full assembly meet, 
To wait His high commands, 
And worship at Tis feet; 
Joyful they come; and wing their way, 
From realms of day, to Jesus’ saragh 


3. Then back to heayen they fly, 
» The ke news to ae } r 
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That ever mortals knew, 

That angeis ever bore: 
All are too mean to speak His worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 


256, HM. 


1. Gop is gone up on high, 
With a triumphant noise; 
_ The clarions of the sky : 
Proclaim th’ angelic joys: 2. Great prophet of our God! 
Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, Our tongues would bless Thy name; 
: > Glory ascribe to glory’s King. By Thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came; - 
2. All power to our great Lord The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Is by the Father given, Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 
By angel-hosts adored, 
He reigns supreme in heaven: 
Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, 
Glory y ascribe to glory’s King. 


L 


3. Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Offered His blood and died; 
My guilty conscience needs 
: No sacrifice beside ; 
3. sth ae cea ; His powerful blood did once atone, 
His Qa teiea, Pisa foot newes) And now it pleads before the throne. 
* _ Shall sink and die away: i 
~Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing 4. Oh thou almighty Lord, ji 
ins 27 ascribe to glory’s King. ' Our conqueror and our King! 
ye Thy sceptre and Thy sword, 
“us ‘Then all the bast renewed Thy reigning grace we sing; 
3 righteousness divine, Thine is the power; Behold, we sit, 
¥- With all the hosts of God, : In willing bonds, beneath Thy feet. 
- In one great chorus join: ‘ WATTS. 
i Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
0, WESLEY, 259. IL I 


a Oe 1. Jesus—transporting name! 
en te (257, Hh Mh. It charms the hosts above ; 
They evermore proclaim, 


1 Ye saints! your music bring, 
And swell the rapturous sound ; 
‘Strike every trembling string, 


And wonder at His love; 
They look upon His heavenly face, 
And a His mysterious grace. 


‘Pill earth and heaven resound: 
i. The trinmphs of the cross we sing— 


7 Awake, Baie, each joyful string. — His name the sinner hears, 


And is from sin set free, 
*T is music in his ears, 
"T is life and victory ; 
sy niet New songs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


3. Stung by the scorpion sin, 
My poor expiringsoul 
The balmy sound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole; yd 1 
I see my Lord upon the tree, 
ui ests I feel se dled for me. 


a 
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260. 1. M. When Christ arose—unsetting sun— 


to 


ee 


. Who is the King of glory, who?” 


. Blest be the Father of our Lord, ° 


. Searce morning twilight had begun 


. There His triumphal chariot waits, 


And angels chant the solemn lay: 4 
“Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors! give way.” 


. Loose all your bars of massy light, 


And wide unfold the ethereal scene; 
He claims these mansions as His right; 
Receive the King of glory in. 


ou 


“ Who is the King of glory, who ?”— 
The Lord that all our foes o’ercame; 
That sin, and death, and hell o’erthrew; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror’s name. 


. Lo! His triumphal chariot waits, 1 


And angels chant the solemn lay :— 
“Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors! give way.” 


is) 


The Lord of boundless power possessed ; 
The King of saints and angels too; 
God over all, for ever blessed. 
C. WESLEY. 


3. O Saviour! with protecting 


261. 1. M. 


. Haru! morning known among the blest,— 


Morning of hope, and joy, and love,— 
Of heavenly peace, and holy rest, 
Pledge of the endless rest above. 


» 


Who from the dead hath brought His Son, 
Hope to the lost was then restored, 5 
And everlasting glory won. 


To chase the shades of ght away, 


a 


. Hosanna, Lord! Thine angels ¢ 


. But, chiefest, in our ¢ 


A temple pure, and 


The dawn of joy’s eternal bee : 


. Mercy looked down with s 
When our Immanuel left the dead; 
Faith marked His bright ascent on a 
And Hope, with gladness, raised a head. 


- Descend, O Spirit of the Lord! 


Thy fire to every bosom bring, 
Then shall our ardent hearts 
And teach our lips God’s praise to sing. 
_WARDLAW. 


262, Li Meee 


. Hosanna to the living Lord! , 
Hosanna to th’ incarnate Wordl 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 

Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing. — 


es pe) 


Hosanna, Lord! Thy saints repl x ‘ 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the soun 


Return to this, Thy house of 
Assembled in Thy sacred na 
Here we Thy patting pr 


Eternal! bid Thy Spirit 
And make our secret 
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263. L. M. 


: rs Now for a tune of lofty praise, 
To great Jehovah’s equal Son! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders He hath done. 


2. Sing, how He left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes He wore above; 
- How swift and joyful was the flight, 
On wings of everlasting love. 


i 3. Deep i in tho shades of gloomy death, 
ss Th’ almighty captive Prisoner lay ; 
Th almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 


ALR up your, eyes, ye sons of light, 
if : Up to His throne of shining grace; 
Seo what immortal glories sit_— 
__ _ Round the sweet beauties of His face, 
rs my i. 
5. Amongst a thousand harps ‘and songs, 
Jesus the God exalted reigns; 
His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
_ And echoes through the heavenly plains! 
WATTS. 


rE be , 


264. 1. Ml. 


ae “Wane ik ae holy grave survey, 
- ___ Where once my Saviour deigned to lie, 


T see fulfilled what prophets say, 
. “And all the power of death defy. 
2, This empty tomb sett now proclaim, 
pres: we: ones: of conquered death: 


Eesti 


Ul tise, and draw immortal breath, 


s siat 


ae 


“eyes car ara no mo ej : 
es their cause to plead, 


whom the pains of death He bore. ft 


pot 
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265. 1. M. 


1. WHERE high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The guardian of mankind appears. 


2. Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends to earth a brother's eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 


ios) 


. Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears, His agonies, and cries. 


4. In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of sorrows had a part; 
He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief 


5. With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 

To help us in the evil hour.. 
LOGAN. 


266. LM. 


1. Harn to the Prince of life and peace, 
Who holds the keys of death and hell! 
The spacious world unseen is His, 
And sovereign power becomes Him well. 


2. In shame and anguish once He died; 
But now He lives for evermore; 
Bow down, ye saints, around His seat, 
And all ye. abnebbenda adem, Pt 


» wes 


Bt So live forever, glorious” hard: Mee Y 

Tocrush Thy foes, and guard rice 
ines all Thy | chosen tribes rejoice,” 

' That Thy ae never ends, — 


in”. 
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267, CML 


. Jesus, our God, ascends on high; 
His heavenly guards around 
Attend Him rising through the sky, 
With trumpets’ joyful sound. 


we 


3. While angels shout and praise their King, 
Let mortals learn their strains; 
Let all the earth his honor sing ;— 
O’er all the earth he reigns. 


4, Rehearse his praise, with awe profound; 
Let knowledge lead the song; 
Nor mock Him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 


. In Israel stood His ancient throne :— 
He loved that chosen race; 
But now He calls the world His own; 
The heathen taste His grace, 


268, C, M 


. TRrruMPHANT, Christ ascends on high, 
The glorious work complete ; 
Sin, death, and hell, low vanquished lie, 
Beneath His awfal feet. 


2. There, with eternal glory crowned, 
The Lord, the Conqueror reigns; 
His praise the heavenly choirs resound, 
In their immortal strains. 


. Amid the splendors of His throne, 
Unchanging love appears; 
The names He purchased for His own 
Still on His heart He bears, 


4. O, the rich depths of love divine! - 
‘of bliss, a boundless store: 


oO 


WATTS. 


~ 


ow 


Dear Saviour, let me call Thee nis 
I can not wish for more. 
5. On Thee alone, my hope relies; — “2 -¥ 
Beneath Thy cross I fall, aan 
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, é 
My Saviour, and my All. APCs 


269. My oe 


1. Tae head that once was crown'd ' 
Is crowned with glory now;_ x te 

A royal diadem adorns mee 
The mighty Victor’s hrow. sai 


2. The highest place that heaven ai 

s His by sovereign right; — 

The King of kings, and ‘Lord 

He reigns in glory bright 

3. The joy of all who dwell ab 

The joy of all below, _ 

To whom He manifests E 

And grants His name 

4, To them, the cross, with 
With all its grace is 

Their name, an ever 

Their joy—the jo. 

5. They suffer with 


They reign a 
Their per and 
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270. GM. 


7s He, who on earth as man was known, 
___ And bore our sins and pains, 
Now, seated on th’ eternal throne, 
The God of glory reigns. 


2. His hands the wheels of nature guide, 
With an unerring skill, 
And countless worlds, extended wide, 
Obey His pees will. 


8 While harps unnumbered sound His praise 


In yonder world above, 
His saints.on earth admire His ways, 
And glory in His love. 


%’ Ewen tronbles, tilke a burning sun, 
Beat heavy on their head, 
To this almighty Rock they run, 
i: And find a pleasant shade. 
: 
5. How glorious He! how happy they, 
In such a glorious Friend! 
33 Whose love secures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 
NEWTON. 


+ * se 
ta 


2a. 0. ML. 


L. Now let our hoatfal eyes survey 
Our great High Priest above, 

- And celebrate His constant care, 

=) And sympathetic love. 


re 8 howe a, 
er all the shining train, 
Saree honors prea — 


: ‘The Conqueror ct 


. Then let our humble faith address 


4 

.. 

. Thus low the Lord of life was brought— ” 
‘ 

», 

., 


. If ye have ane i somite ross, 7 e 


Stoop down and view the vanquis ed 


4. 


272, CM. 


. WirH joy we meditate the grace 


Of our High Priest above; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bosom glows with love. 


. Touched with a sympathy within, 


He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He hath felt the same. 


. He in the days of feeble flesh 


Poured out His cries and tears; 
And in His measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 


His merey and His power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 
WATTS. 


273. CM. 


. YE humble souls, that seek the Lord, «4 


Chase all your fears away ; ; ? 
And bow with reverence down, to see’ 
The place where Jesus lay. 


“Such wonders love can do! Day 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, : 
Which throbbed and bled for you. ) ee 


And still your sorrows rise, y 


grave, ake 
‘fhen pene: your es rea 


But dry your ies and 7 
The Saviour lives again; 


Not all the bolts “aul deta 


4 
iL 
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Filled with Thee let all things ery, Glo ry 
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274, 7s. 


2. Mixt with those beyond the sky, 
Chanters to the Lord, most high, 
We our hearts and voices raise, 
‘Kchoing Thy eternal praise. 


3. Thee, while dust and ashes sings, 
Angels shrink within their wings; 
Prostrate seraphim above 
Breathe unutterable love. 


4. Happy they who never rest, 
With Thy heavenly presence blest! 
They the heights of glory see, 
Sound the depth of Deity. 


.5 Fain with them our souls would vie; 
Sink as low, and mount as high; 
Fall, o’erwhelmed with love, or soar, 
Shout, or silently adore. C. WESLEY. 


275. 7s. 


1. Hoty, holy, holy Lord! 
Be Thy glorious name adored; 
Lord! Thy mercies never fail; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail! 


2. Though unworthy, Lord, Thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear; 


- While on earth ordained to stay, 


. Lord! Thy mercies never fail; - 9 


. Morwtve breaks upon the’ 


. Ye, who are of death 


. Christian! dry y 


Doubt no m 


Purer praise we hope to bring, ¥, ~ 
When around Thy throne we sing. 
a7; 
Guide our footsteps in Thy way; ay 
Then on high we ’ll joyful raise 
Songs of everlasting praise. Aika 


Hail, celestial goodness, hail! Be) re 
Be Thy glorious.name adored, 


Holy, holy, holy Lord! f ORS: | 
a ‘ 
276. 7s. 


Jesus scatters all its gloom 
Day of triumph through the ski 
See the glorious Saviour rise! 


Triumph in the scattere 
Drive your anxious care 
See the place where 


Chase your unbe 
Look on His deser 


AYER OTe 
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2. Shout, ye seraphs; Gabriel, raise 
Thine eternal trump of praise; 
- Let the earth’s remotest bound 
Keho to the blissful sound. 


3. Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes; 
See the Conqueror mount the skies; 
Troops of angels on the road, 

Hail, and sing the incarnate God. 


4. Heaven unfolds its portals wide— 
Glorious Hero, through them ride; 
King of glory, mount Thy throne; 
Boundless empire is Thine own. 


5. Praise Him, ye celestial choirs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres; 
Praise Him in the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 


; GIBBONS. 
278. 78. 


1. Curtist, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day: 
He endured the cross and graye,. 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

2. Lo! He rises, mighty King! 
Where, O death! is now thy sting? 
Lo! He claims His native sky! 
Grave! whero is thy victory ? 


3. Sinners, see your ransom paid, 
Peace with God, for ever made; 
‘With your risen Saviour rise; 

_ Claim with Him the purchased skies. 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, — 

Our triumphant holy day; 
Loud the song of victory raise; 
ut ig me Barivomete' praise. 


3s 


1. Guory, glory to our King! 
Crowns unfading wreath His head; 
Jesus; is the name we sing— 
Jesus, risen from.the dead; 
Jesus, Conqueror o’er the grave; 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 
- Now behold Him high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from His face, 
By adoring ¢ angels owned, 
God of holiness and grace: 
O for hearts and tongues to sing, 
Glory, glory to our King! - 


289, 7s. 


. Hatt the day that sees Him rise, 
Glorious, to His native skies! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of heaven. 


. There the glorious triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin; 
Take the King of glory in. 


See, the heaven its Lord receives! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves: 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 


. Still for us He intercedes, 

_ His prevailing death He pleads ; 
- Near Himself prepares our place, 
Great Forerunner of our race. 


. What, though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon starry height; 
_ Thither onr affections rise, , 
Foll'wing Him beyond the skies. - 
Pe ath ae 


no 
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% 3. Say, shall we yield Hiin, in costly devotion, ss 

281. Ils. } Doe of Edom, and offerings divine? = 

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ean, 

1. Tue Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know ; Myrrh from the Jorest, or gold from the m ae at: 

{ feed in green pastures, safe-folded to rest ; Ss) 

. aa 1 


He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, 
Restores me when wandering, redeems when| 4. Vainly we offer each ample oblation, ‘ 
oppress’d. Vainly with gold would His favor secure ; a A - 
Richer, by far, is the heart’s adoraion— = 


2. Through the valley and shadow of death though I Dearer to God are the Pye of the ee 


stray, : 
Since Thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defend me, Thy staff be my stay; | 5- Brightest and best of the sons of the morning! 
o harm can befall with mysComforter near. Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
af Star of the East, the horizon adorni + ry 
Guide where our infant Redeeme er Id 


4 
3. In the midst of affliction my table js spread ; i 
wee Soaps unmeasured m¥ cup runneth P %, HEBER, 
- : MT } 
With cariaiaa and oil Thou anointest my head ; : ; *. ut BA 


O what shall | ask of Thy providence more. 


283. 10s & 
4, Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God! Us, 
Still follow Thy steps till I meet Thee above ; 
I seek—by the path which my forefathers trod, . Lirt your glad voices in peek 
‘Through the land of their sojourn—Thy king- For Jesus hath risen, and man ean | 
dom of love. Vain were the terrors that gathe 
’ MONTGOMERY. And short the dominion 0} an ; 
He baxet from the fetters of darkne: 


_ 


Resgioddeae’s in glory to live ; 
Loud was the chorus of angels on bh 


282. ils. & 10s. ; “The Saviour hath risen, ¢ 


1. Briaurest and best of the sons of the morning! aa 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; | ™ Gtor acme 
Star of the Bast, the horizon adorning, Sadi were. thé 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. - - 


' 2. Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining ; f 
Low les His head with the beasts of the stal 

Angels adore Him in slumber reclining— 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 


‘sli ‘ 
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HOW CALM AND EEAUTIFUL, C. L. M. 
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2. Ye mourning saints! dry every tear 
7 habey For your departed Lord ; 
” 
a “Behold the place—He is ‘not there, 
_ The tomb is all unbarred: . 
The gates of death were closed in vain: 
‘The Lord is risen— He lives agsin, 


3. Now cheerful to the house of prayer 
- Your early footsteps bend, 
The Saviour will Himself be pecon ; 
ees ait , 


_ 2, Those voices from on high are mute, _ 


Since He has risen who once was slain, 
Ye-die in Christ to live again. 
‘ T. WASTINGS. 


285. L. M.* 


. WELCOME that star in Judah’s sky, : 


That voice o'er Bethlehem’s palmy glen, 
The lamp far sages hailed on high, 

The tones that thrilled the shepherd men: Oe 
“Glory to God in loftiest heaven!"— 

Thus angels smote the echoing chord— i, 
“Glad tidings unto men forgiven, 

Peace from the presence of the Lord!” 


¢ 


a eve 


The star the wise men saw is dim; 
But hope still guides the wanderers f 
And faith re ai 
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286, 8. M, P 


1. Bryonn the starry skies, 
Far as th’ eternal hills, 

There in the boundless world of light, 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 


2. Around Him angels fair, 
In countless armies shine ; 
And ever, in exalted lays, 
They offer songs divine. 


3. “Hail, Prince of life!” they ery, 
“Whose unexampled love, 

Moved Thee to quit these glorious realms 
And royalties above.” 


4, And when He stooped to earth, 
And suffered rude disdain, 

They cast their honors at His feet, 
And waited in His train. 


5. They saw Him on the cross, 
While darkness veiled the skies, 
And when He burst the gates of death, 
They saw the Conqueror rise. 


6. They thronged His chariot wheels, 
And bore Him to His throne; 
Then swept their golden harps and sung— 
“The glorious work is done.” 
TURNER. 


287, 8M. 


1. “Tue Lord is risen indeed ;” 
The grave hath lost its prey ; 
With Him shall rise the ransomed seed 
To reign in endless day. 


2. “The Lord is risen indeed ;” ae og 
He lives, to die no more; __ ate 

He lives His people’s cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame He bore. © 


3. “The Lord is risen indeed ;” athS 
Attending angels, hear ; 

‘ Up to the courts of heaven, with ce 
The joyful tidings bear. + 


4, Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 

Join all the bright, celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 


KELLY. 
288, 8M oad 
1. Exturonen is Jesus now, On > 


Upon His heavenly seat ; nr 
The kingly crown is on His brow, 
The saints are at His feet. 


2. In shining white they stamd— 
A great and countless throng; 

A palmy sceptre in each ae 
On every lip a song. - i ‘ 


3. They sing the Lamb of G08 j 
Once slain on earth for th 
The Lamb, through whose af 


Each wears his peri 


4, Thy grace, 0 Ho 
ty blessed he 


BY at aD 
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Dr. RanNvDAu. 


Be 2289... 6M. 


2. He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue; 
All-powerful as the wind He came, 
And all as viewless, too. 


2. He came, sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to fix his rest. 


4, And His that gentle voice we hear, 
: Soft as the breath of even, 
“SS Med checks each fault, that calms each fear, 
_ And whispers us of heaven. 


5. vee every virtue we possess, 
é And every virtue won, 
2 _ And every thought of holiness 
_ Are His and his alone. © 7 


6 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness pitying see; 
0, make our hearts Thy Serta -place, 
’ Parer and worthier Thee. 
: as j SPIRIT OF THE PSALMS. 


=. That ARES ae ° : 
= s 


= 


Now gently light a glorious crown 
On every sainted head. 


4, Like arrows went those lightnings forth, 
Winged with the sinner’s doom; 
But these, like tongues, o’er all the earth 
Proclaiming life to come. 
KEBLE. 


291 ‘ C, M. 


1. No track is on the sunny sky, 
No footprints on the air: 
Jesus hath gone; the face of earth 
Is desolate and bare. 


2. That Upper Room is heaven on earth; 
Within its precincts lic 
All that earth has of faith, or hope, 
Or heayven-born charity. 


3. One moment—and the silentness A 
Was breathless as the grave; . 
The flutter’d earth forgot to quake, — 
The troubled trees to: wave. 


4. Hecomes! He comes! that mighty: Breath 
From heaven's eternal shores ; ca: 
His uncreated freshness fills J 
His Bride, as she adores. 


5. Earth quakes before that septiahtans © 
Heaven echoes back the sound, 
_ And mightily the tempest wheels 
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CONRAD. 6s & 4s, 
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1. Rise, ade epaere: =~ rise In- ics na-tive skies, - 


099 p- foe pre Het 


292, 63 & ds, 


1. Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise, 
Into Thy native skies,— 
Assume Thy right: 
And where, in many a fold, 
The clouds are backward roll’d— 
Pass through those gates of gold, 
And reign in light! 


. Lion of Judah—Hail!— y 
And let Thy name prevail 

From age to age: at " 

Lord of the rolling price 3 

Claim for Thine own ge 

For Thou hast bought w 
Thy prt . 


atp” 


. Yet, who are those behind, As * 


2. Victor o’er death and hell! In numbers more than mind — 


Cherubie legions swell Can count or 

The radiant train: « Clothed in immortal 
Praises all heaven inspire ; Illumining the poles— 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, A galaxy of souls = 
And claps his wings of fire,— In white array 


Thou Lamb, once slain! 


. 
. 
. 


3. Enter, incarnate God! . 
No feet but Thine have trod : 
The serpent down: i 
Blow tho full trumpets, blow! = 
Wider yon portals throw! oe 
Saviour, triumphant, go 
Aa ake My eon 


HIS RESURRECTION AND GLORY. 


7. O Lord! ascend Thy throne! 
‘For Thou shalt rule alone 
Beside Thy Sire, 
With the great Paraclete, 
The Three in One complete— 
Before whose awful feet 
All foes expire! 


ei 


. 293, fs & ds, 


a 


1. Heap of the hosts in glory! 
We joyfully adore Thee,— 
5 Thy church below, 
Blending with those on high,— 
Where through the azure sky 
F ae saints in ecstasy 
: For eyer glow! 
a, Fe " 
f S 


. Angels! archangels! glorious 
_ Guards of the church victorious! 
- Worship the Lamb! 
own Him with crowns of light, 
One of the Three by right,— 
cae “Majesty, and Might— 
ide g great AM! i: 


if Martyrs! whose mn legions 
March o'er yon heav, enly regions 
Tn triumph round: 
Wave high your banners, wave! 
_ Your God, our Saviour, clave 
esi For Death itself a grave,— 
- '~ Inhell profound! 


ne 


Ris Saints! in fair cireles, casting 
Rich trophies everlasting 

' At Jesus’ feet. == 

idst our rude alarms, , 
tretch forth suppliant arms, . 
- too, safe from vio 


\nd dr 


BRYDGES. 


294, bs & ds, ° 


1. SING, sing His lofty praise, 
Whom angels cannot raise, 
But whom they sing; 

Jesus, who reigns above, 

Object of angels’ love. 

Jesus, whose grace we prove, 
Jesus, our King. 


2. Rich is the grace we sing, 
Poor is the praise we bring, 
Not as we ought: 
But when we see His face, 
In yonder glorious place, 
Then we shall sing His grace, 
Sing without fault. 


295. Os & 4s. 


1. Ler us awake our joys; 
Strike up with cheerful voice; 
Each creature, sing: 
Angels, begin the song; 
Mortals, the strain prolong, 
In accents sweet and strong, 
“Jesus is King.” 


2. Proclaim abroad His name; 


Tell of His matchless fame ; 
What wonders done; 

Above, beneath, around, 

Let all the earth resound, 

‘Till heaven's high arch rebound, 
“Victory is won.” 


_ 3. He vanquished sin and hell, 


_ And our last foe will quell ; 
Mourners, rejoice: 
Mis dying love adore; 


“ 


Praise Him, now raised in power ; e * 


Praise Him for evermore, 
With joyful » voice. = 


. All hail the wloeioat del 
2 WNL, He halle bert way, 


Lo, H ac 


95 


an 
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WESLEY, 83 & 7s, or 83, 7s & 4s, 
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1. Hark! ten thousand bee and voices Sound the note of prane a- Me Jesus reigns and 
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| _ 
Jesus rules the world alone. Hal-ledu - - jab, Hal-le-lu - jah, Hal- aa jah, A ita 


nw bd ee 
5 a4 ah a! A a a SS 
; mere ee 2 re eee 
‘ Jet 1) i ee 
296. 8 & 7s. 297. 8&8, 78 & 4. 
1. Harxk! ten thousand harps and voices 1. Loox, ye saints ;—the sight is lorie 
Sound the notes of praise above ; See the Man of sorrows DOW 5 ra 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; From the fight returned victorious, _ Ae 
Jesus reigns, the God of love: Every knee to Him shall bow; pg 
See He sits on yonder throne; Crown Him, crown Him; oe 
Jesus rules the world alone. \ Crowns become, the Victor's brow. ; 
2. Jesus, hail! whose glory brightens 2. Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him; ; 
All above, and gives it worth; Rich the trophies Jesus brings; : 
Lord of life, Thy smile enlightens, In the seat of power enthrone Hi 
Cheers, aud charms Thy saints on earth: While the heavenly concert : 
When we think of love like Thine, Crown Him, crown Him; 
Lord, we own it love divine. s Crown the Saviour King of. 
3. King of glory, reign for ever; 3. Sinners in derision crowned 
Thine an everlasting crown: Mocking thus the Saviour's oa 
Nothing from Thy love shall sever Saints and angels crowd around Hit 
Those whom Thou hast made Thine own; Own His title, praise His ie 
Happy objects of Thy grace, Crown Him, crown 
Destined to behold Thy fave. Spread abroad the Vie 
4. Saviour, hasten Thine appearing; * 4, Hark! those bursts’ 


Bring, O, bring the glorious day, Hark! those loud, triv 
When, the awful summons hearing, Jesus takes the 
Heaven and earth shall pass away: 

Then, with golden harps, we'll sing, 
“Glory, glory to our King.” 
KELLY. 
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298. 8s, 78 & 4, 


1. Ham, thou happy morn, so glorious! 
Come, ye saints, y our griefs give o'er; 
Bing how Jesus rose victorious, 
. By His own almighty power: 
Hallelujah | 
To the glorious Son of God. 


2. Countless bands of angels glorious, 
Cloth’d in bright ethereal blue; 
Straight the sound of Christ victorious 
From their silver trumpets flew: 
Christ triumphant 
Rises, Conqueror o’er the tomb. 


t 3. Ts that He who died on Calvary, 
Vho was piere’d with many: a spear? 
Clad with countless suns of glory, 
See, He rises through the air : 
Hallelujah ! 
Zion’ '$ mourner, now rejoice. 


4, Tremble, ye who Him rejected, 
os Lo! He breaks through yonder cloud; 
Rise, ye oak and shout triumphant, 
_ Victory! through Jesus’ blood: 
' Hark! the trumpet 
Sounds the resurrection morn. 


ak 
i 


299, 88 & 7s, 
P-L. Bats, aici once despised Jesus! 
= Crowned in mockery a king! 
_ Thon didst suffer to release us; 
Thou didst free salvation bring.. 
- Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, — 
i Bearer of our sin and shame! 
ets | By Thy merits we find favor; 
a Life is given re Thy name. 


e ‘Teens hail! Devnet in earn ; 
There for ever to abide; i 


3 Father's side: bigs fh ee 
0 dost our place prepare: 


interceding, 
ry WeAppOne, 


Be Bota the words Th “tips are » felling 
Are 


800, 8s, 7s & A 


1. Harx! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky: 
“Tt is finished !” 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 


2. “Tt is finished!” Oh! what pleasure 
Do these charming words afford’ 
Heavenly blessings, without. measure, 

Flow to us through Christ, the Lord: 
“Tt is finished!” 
Saints! the dying words record. 


3. Tund your uarps anew, yé seraphs! 
Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All in earth and heaven, uniting, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name: 
Hallelujah! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 
EVANS. 


301, 8, 78 & 4 


= 
. 


Gop the Lord a King remaineth, 
Robed in His own glorious light; 
God hath robed Him, and He reigneth— 
He hath girded Him with might: 
Hallelujah ! 
God is King in depth and height. 


2. Lord! the water-floods have lifted, 
Ocean-floods have raised their roar, sea’, 
Now they pause where they have drifted, 
Now they burst upon the shore: 
Hallelujah ! : 
From the ocean’s sounding store. x 


3. With all tones of waters blending 
Glorious is the breaking deep; 
Glorious, beauteous without ending, 
God who reigns on heaven’s — steep. 
Hallelujah! : 
eet of ocean my never sleepy: 


; * 


bo 


ie 


to 


oe 


. When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, Ohj:matthlent inane i 


3. O, on that day, that dreadful day, 


. Silent and slow, they glide away; 


. With it the thoughtless sons of men Ye heavy-laden s 


. Great Source of wisdom, teach my heart T'm of a meek and 
To know the price of every hour, But passion rages 
That time may bear me on to joys + ‘ae 
Beyond its measure and its power. 3.08 
~ DODDRIDGE. 
304, ki M, 
- BEHOLD a Stranger at the door! 


302. Lelie =e = 2. Oh! lovely attitude—He stands 
With melting heart, and loade 


The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When, louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead; 


This matchless kindness to } 
. But will He prove a friend ind 
He will—the very Friend y: 
The Friend of sinners—yes, 
With garments dyed on Ca! 


ew) 


When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, O God, the sinner’s stay, 


Though heaven and earth shall pass away. | 4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, — F 
SIR WALTER SCOTT. Turn out His enemy and th 
That soul-destroying moi 
303. 1. M. And let the heavenly St | 
. Gop of eternity, from Thee 5, Admit Him, ere His anger bu 
Did infant Time its being draw ; His feet, departed, ne’er retun * 
Moments, and days, and months, and years, Admit Him, —or the hour “— a 
Revolve, by Thine unvaried law. You'll ae His’ ‘door ee 


Steady and strong the current flows, 305, ; 
Lost in eternity’s wide sea,— “fi 
The boundless gulf from whence it rose. | 1, ‘Comm hither, all 


Before the rapid stream are borne T'll give you rest fra 
On to that everlasting home, And raise you 
Whence not one soul can e’er return. 2. © They shall find 1 


= ntly knocks, ie geil 
waited long—is wai 


Tod Heue da of oli ae 
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BALMY DEW. L. M.* aa by Cu. ae 
Ta | em ae BL a esse Sap Si bye ae 
passe 

i aa ] oe! e 4" aa a ee Seen 32-2 see ci ear = aroe 
Y m Ls el is or ae ic ee oT oF eft 


1. Come brethren, come to Christ anew, O glory, hal - le - lu- seth For He hathshedhis 


1. Come, wea- 4 souls | ! with sin distressed, Come and accept the promised rest ; The Saviour’s gracious 
! 


. pie ae ee 
eee | soos oo oe 
Wray, 
= 5 = case's 
tier 


; Filed for you, O glo-ry, hal-le - te - jah, His blood can cleanse the vilest soul, O 


‘ call o - bey, And cast your gloomy fears a-way. 2, Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows, To 
' 


glory, hal-le - lu ~ jah, O seethe purple torrent roll, ey glory, hal-le - Tu - jah! 
cleanse your gent and heal tote woes ; Pardon and life, and endless peace, How rich the gift, how free 


. the ae L 
: J] NS \ 2 
vy Is O Gg Fat do ed sd” mak J. ei. 
(2b ae ae rrp le 
“$. 7 i *May be sung as a duet, with hallelujah ii 5 Or as aL. Mw oe 
m 3 : ™ 4 
| ; 306. L. M. ; Now all the tribes of Israel mourn, 
ee rr x * cs oe ‘ To see the Crucified return. 
M ‘oR, ethren come to @hrist anew, 
or Bie hati shed His blood for you’) Q.9pma to Yess inne oo, 
‘That blood can cleanse the ilbet soul,— r aa ea ; : 
<f oO: 8 th 1 Then say when His bright hour you see, 
; ge-the ‘purple: torrent roll. “Tt is my Lord, He comes for me.” 
Behold the Lamb on n Calvary, «ie. 
5 sighs, nd groans, and dies for. fies; 7 LM is 
$ are the sleeping dead 307, — 


esus bled. 1. Com, weary souls! with sins distress’d, 
psi Come, and accept the promised rest ; 

The Saviour’s gracious call obey, 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 


Des  merey’s boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; - 
Pardon, and life, and a, less peace,— 
How rich the free the 


Hit 


bd 


i 
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Hh est sin - ner may = 


398, 1. M. 


. Lirs is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time to insure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vilest sinner may return. 


— 


2. The living know that they must die; 
But all the dead forgotten lie ; ° 
Their memory and their sense are gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown 


3. Their hatred, and their love, is lost, 
Their envy buried in the dust; 
They have no.share in all that’s done 
Beneath the cireuit of the sun. 


4. Then what my thoughts design todo, 
My hands, with all your might pursue, 
Since no device, nov work, is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 


5. There are no acts of pardon passed 
In the cold grave to which we haste ; 
But darkness, death, and long despair 
Reign in eternal silence there. 

, WATTS. 


309. 1. M. 


1. Waits life prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given; 

But soon, ah soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 


2. Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, 


Shall death command you to the, grave, whi ' 


Before His bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to reba or save, 


we oa corte, . 


. Broan is the road that leads 


. “Deny thyself, and Peco 


‘ 


burn, ne 
one ane = 22 EP x 


3. In that lone land of deep despair, 


No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise,— 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 


No Saviour call you to the rit) | 


. Silence, and solitude,” and gloom, ood 


In those forgetful realms appear; © #52 
Deep sorrows fill the dismal tomb, 
And hope shall never enter there, . 


. Now God invites; how blest the aay r > | 


How sweet the Gospel’s charming i! 
Come, sinners, haste, O baste away, 

While yet a pard’ning God is | 

7 DWIGHT, 


ae the 


si LM 
And thousands walk tog 


But wisdom shows a narrow 
With here and ye! i tray 


Is the Redeemer’s: 
Nature must count b 


WARNING AND INVITATION. 


all. LM. 


1. BEHOLD the path that mortals tread 

_ Down to the regions of the dead! 
Nor will the fleeting moments stay, 
Nor can we measure back our way. 


2. Our kindred and our friends are gone; 
Know, O my soul, this doom thine own: 
Feeble as theirs, my mortal frame, 

The same my way, my house the same. 


3. And must I, from the cheerful light, 
Pass to the grave’s perpetual night,— _ 
From scenes of duty, means of grace, 
Must I to God’s tribunal pass? 


: . 
4, Awake, my soul, thy way prepare, 
And lose, in this, each mortal care; 
With steady feet that path be trod, 


ap om through the grave conducts 'to God. 


WARDLAW'S COLL, 


BS 
— Saas 


~$ 1. Lorp! what a thoughtless wretch was I 
To mourn, and murmur, and repine; 
To see the wicked, placed on high, 
In pride and robes of honor shine! 


2. But Oh! their end, their dreadful end! 
Thy sanctuary taught me so; 
On slippery rocks I see them stand, 
And Hoey, billows roll below. 


ah 3, Their fancied joys—how fast they flee! 
f ___ Just like a dream when man awakes; 
‘Their songs of softest harmony 
es Are but a prelude pp their plagues. 


ow I esteem their ‘atrth and wine 
“Too dear to.purchase with my blood; 
*tis enough that Thou art mine, 
my portion, vay my | ied 

eT" . : oe WATTS. 


“ways of sin, 


».G od pepe control: ! 


That call thou may’st not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 


. God's Spirit will not always strive 
- With hardened, self-destroying man; 

Ye who persist His love to grieve, 

May never hear His voice again. 


. Sinner! perhaps, this very day, 
Thy last accepted time may be: 
Oh! should’st thou grieve Him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 
HYDE. 


ald, 1. M. 


. Now, in the heat of youthful blood, 
Remember your Creator, God; 
Behold! the months come hastening on, 


When you shall say, “ My joys are gone.” 


. Behold! the aged sinner goes, 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes, | 
Down to the regions of the dead, 
With endless curses on his head. 


. The dust returns to dust again; 
The soul, in agonies of pain, 
Ascends to God—not there to dwell— 
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell. 


Eternal King! I fear Thy name; 

Teach me to know how frail Tam; — 

And when my soul must hence remove, 

Give me a mansion in Thy love. 
’ ; WATTS. 


315. LM. 


. Man has a soul of vast desires; 
He burns within with restless fires; 
Tossed to and fro, his passions fly 
From vanity to vanity. wt 
. Tn vain on earth we hope to find 
Some solid good to fill the mind; a 


- We try new pleasures, but we feel : 


The inward thirst and torment omy 


So, when a raging fever burne, ' 
We shift from ealiot woh by turns; f : 
And ‘tis a. poor relief w 
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AMETHYST, C. M. 
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1. See, in the amon of the Lord, A bar-ren fig -tree stands; No Feito 
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316. OC. Mm. 4, Behold Him, as the race you run, | “ 
Your never-failing Friend; = * 
2. From year to year the tree He views, He will complete the work hy ia 


And still no fruit is found; 
Then “cut it down,” the Lord commands, 
““Why cumbers it the ground ?” 


And grace in glory end. 


318, Clk 


1. In evil long I took delight, ek 
Unawed by shame or fear, — 

Till a new object struck my iii oh a 
And: Gangs a my wild ag he 


3. But lo! the gracious Saviour pleads; 
“The barren fig-tree spare, 
Another year in mercy wait, 
It yet may bloom and bear. 


4, “But if my culture prove in vain, 


And still no fruit be found, 
I plead no more; destroy the tree, 
And root if from Thy ground.” 
EPIS, COLL. 


317, OM 


1. Benoxp the Lamb of God, who bore 
Thy guilt upon the tree, 

And paid in blood the dreadful score, 
The ransom due for thee. 


2. Behold Hith till the sight endears 
The Saviour to thy beart; 
His piereéd feet bedew with tears, 
Nor from His cross depart. 


3. Behold Him till His dying love 
Thy every thought control; 
Tis vast, constraining influence prove 
mi er body: soul, 


. I saw One hanging on a tree, ed We 


. Sure never, till my latest 


In agony and blood; 4 
Who fixed His languid eyes | 
As near the cross I I stood, 


Can I forget that look ; 
It seemed to charge me 


Where could my 
For I the Lord 
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319. OC. M 


re Ye wretched, hungry, ‘starving poor, 
Behold a royal feast! 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store, 
. For every lumbie guest. 


2. See, Jesus stands with open arms; 
He calls, He bids you come; ~ 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But see, there yet is room— 


8, Room in the Saviour’s bleeding heart ; 
There love and pity meet; 
Nor will He bid the soul depart 
‘That trembles at His feet. 


4. O } come, and with His children taste 
_The blessings of His love ; 
While hope. attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 


“Before th’ eternal throne, 
Se thousand thousand souls rejoice 
In eestasies unknown. 


‘ There, with united heart and voice, 


3 And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come: 
‘Ye longing souls, the grace adore; 
Approach, there yet is room. 
: MRS. STEELE, 


320, 0. ML, 


fs On! what amazing words of grace 
Are in the gospel found, 

at Otidiced to every sinner’s case 
_~ Who hears the joyfal sound | 


a) Come, _ then, with all your’ wants and 
, Your every burden-bring; — [wounds, 
love, unchanging love, abounds,— 


celestial spring. 


ing water flows, 


parts; 
y souls! y your wants disclose, 
arith hankfal hearts. 


1038 


. Ye sinners, come; 


And life, and health, and bliss impart, 
To banish mortal woe, 


tis mercy’s voice; 
That gracious voice obey ; 

"Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys; 
And can you yet delay? 


. Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 


To Thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss Thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 
MRS, STEELE. 


322, OC. M. 


ComE, sinner, to the gospel feast; 
O, come without delay ; 
For ‘there j is room in Jesus’ breast 
For all who will obey. ; 


. There’s room in God’s eternal love 


To save thy precious soul; 
Room in the Spirit’s grace above 
To heal and make thee whole. 


. There’s room within the church, redeemed 


With blood of Christ divine; 
Room in the white-robed throng, Fonvanes 
For that dear soul of thine. 


. There's room in heaven among the choir, 


And harps and crowns of gold, 
And glorious palms of victory there, 
And joys that ne’er were told. 


. There’s room around thy Father’s board 


. On, if my soul were formed for woe, * 5 


. ’Twas for my sins my dearest Lord - 


Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine _ 


*% ny UES ot eee sha 


For thee and thousands more: 
O, come and welcome to tne Lord; 
Yea, come this very hour. 
HUNTINGDON, > 
32d. 0. M. 5 
How: would I vent my sighs! ire 
Repentance should like rivers flow * 
From both my streaming eyes. 


Hung on the cursed tree, ae 
And groaned away a dying life 
For thee, my soul, for thee. 


That crucified my Lord; ——sfflesh Boa 
Those sins that pierced and nailed ris 4 Ns 
Fast to the fatal wood! rd 
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324, (. M. Peenliar. 


4. Return, O wand'’rer, to thy home.” 


Thy Father calls for thee ; 
No longer now an exile roam, 
In guilt and misery: 
Return, return! 


2. Return, O wand'rer, to thy home, 


"Tis Jesus calls for thee; 


The Spirit and the Bride say—come ; 


Oh! now for refuge flee ; 
Return, return ! 


3. Return, O wand’rer, to thy home, 


’ Tis madness to delay ; 


There are no pardons in the tomb, 


And brief is mercy’s day: 


Return, return! T. HASTINGS. 


325, ’ C, M. 


1. Return, O wanderer, return, 
- And seek thy Father's face; 


Those new desires which in thee burn 


Were kindled by His grace. 


2. Return, O wanderer, return; 
He hears thy humble sigh: 


He sees thy soften’d spirit mourn, 


When no one else is nigh. 
3. Return, O wanderer, return; 


Thy Saviour bids thee live: . 
Come to His cross, and, grateful, learn 


How Jesus can forgive. 


4, Wretched wanderer, now return, 


And wipe the falling tear: 


ay Father calls—no longer mourn ; 


F "is love invites thee near. 


secs Sie Fas = : -- 


5. From all thy wanderings, now er 


. Waken, O God! my trifling 9 


Ne 


Regain thy long-sought rest: 
The Saviour’s melting mercies i $e 


826, 6. I, es 


. BEHOLD, my soul, the narrow bound 


Of the revolving year: 5 oi; 
How swift the weeks complete theirround 
How short the months be i : - 


. So fast eternity comes on, eas Nin 
And that important day, ie iy 
When all that mortal life has: i ey 
God’s judgment shall survey. oe 
. Yet, like an idle.tale, we spend — pany Us 
The swift-advancing year; — 4 #, 4 


And study artful ways to mend 
The speed of its career. 


Its great concern to 
That I may act the Chri 
And eye the ven 


WARNING AND INVITATION. 


2. If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 


"3, But no such sacrifice I plead 
' To expiate my guilt ; 
No tears, but those which thou hast shed— 
No blood, but. Thou hast spilt. 


4, Think of Thy sorrows, dearest Lord! 
And all my sins forgive: 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 
STENNETT. 


aoe. 32g. tM: 


1, Repent! the voice-celestial cries, 
No longer dare delay: 
The soul that scorns the mandate dies, 
> een And meets a fiery day. 
2. Bo more the sovereign eye of God 
- O’erlooks the crimes of men; 
Fis heralds now are sent abroad 
To w&rn the world of sin. 


3. O sinners! in His presence bow, 
And all your guilt confess ; 
- Accept the offered Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with His grace. 


4, Soon, will the awful trumpet sound, 
And call you to His bar; 
His merey knows th’ appointed bound, 


And yields to justice there. 


5. Amazing love—that yet will call, 
a And yet prolong our days! 
_ Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall, 
o _ - And weep, and. oan and praise. 
, DODDRIDGE. 


329, C. M. 
pay Hi Ais irda ees 4 
1. SrNxers, the voice of (esa) snopes 
___ His mercy speaks to-day : 
‘He: ealls you, by His sovereign word, 
¥ ‘From sin’s destructive as. ev 


2. He, Lord of all the worlds on high, — 


5. But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through His abounding grace; 
His merey will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seek His face. 


6. His love exceeds your highest thoughts ; 
He pardons like a God; 
He will forgive your numerous faults, 
Through a Redeemer’s blood. 
FAWCETT. 


339, C, M, 


1. How short and hasty is our life! 


How vast our soul’s affairs! 
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 
To lavish out their years. 


2. Our days run thoughtlessly along, 
Without a moment’s stay ; 
Just like a story, or a song, 
We pass our lives away. 


8. God from on high invites us home, 


But we march heedless on, 
And, ever hastening to the tomb, 
Stoop downward as we run. 


4. How we deserve the deepest hell, 


Who slight the joys above! 
What chains of vengeance should we feel, 
Who break such cords of love! 


5. Draw us, O God! with sovereign grace, 


And lift our thoughts on high, : 
That we may end this mortal race, 
And see salvation nigh. 
WATTS, 


331, CM, 


1, Yx hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 


Tn smiling crowds draw near, 
And turn from every mortal charm. 
A Saviour’s voice to hear. 


Stoops to converse with you, 
And lays His radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue. ‘ 


. “The soul that longs to see My face, 
Is sure My love to gain ; 
And those that early seek ‘My igi 
Lore never seek i in vain.” 
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DUNLAPSCREEK. C, M. Western Melody. 
on 
G3 : = , sae = 5 J — ee eae 

te 718 Za Bs ‘3 sa Je Sama ose Der in” aay 
Pos Sep ee hn 


fier) alice gia | ‘ 
1, That aw-ful day will sure - ly come, Th’ap-pointed hour makes haste— 


a aa 
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When I must stand be - fore my Judge, And pass the so-lemn test, ~ 
| is Paes peer 
Rebs, fides adc! >) ee i ol Foe ia en 
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302, 0.0, 333. C. OL 
aan 5 he J rone 
2. Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, : et the pieh a 
Thou Sovereign of my heart, The nations near the rising sun, 
How could I bear to hear Thy voice And near the western sky. 


Pronounce the sound Depart ! 


2. No more shall bold blasphemers say— 


3. The thunder of that dismal word “Judgment will ne’er begin ;” 
Would so distress my ear, No more abuse His long delay, 
*T would tear my soul asunder, Lord, To impudence and sin. 


With most tormenting fear. eS : 
3. Throned on a cloud our God shall come; 
‘ Bright flames prepare His way; .— 
4. Oh, wretched state of deep despair, Thunder and darkness, fire and storm, — 
To see my God remove — Lead on the dreadful day. 
And fix my doleful station where ; me 


I must not taste His love! i. 
4, Heaven from above His call shall hear, 


Attending angels cae oJ 
5. Jesus, I throw my arms around, And earth and hell shall know and fear 
And hang upon Thy breast, His justice and their doom. i 
Without a gracious smile from Thee, 
My spirit can not rest. 5. “But gather all my saints,” He eries, 7 


“That made their peace with Ge 
By the Redeemer's sacrifice, — ‘ iy ae 


6. Oh! tell me that my worthless name ek 
Is graven on Thy hands; And sealed it with His blood. 


Show me some promise in Thy book, 
Where my salvation stands. 


7. Give me one kind, assuring word, 
To sink my fears again: qi: 
And cheerfully my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years and ten, 


« WATTS, 
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2. Another day, more awful, dawns; 
~ And, lo, the Judge appears; 

- Ye heavens, retire before His face, 

_ And sink, ye darkened stars. 


3. Yet does one short, preparing hour, 
One precious hour remain ; 


Rouse thee, my soul, with all thy power, 


Nor let it pass in. vain. 


4, For this, Thy temple, Lord, we throng, 
For this, Thy board surround ; 
Here may our service be approved, 
And in Thy presence crowned. 
Bs | DODDRIDGE. 


‘ 


it 335, (. I. 


1. My thoughts on awful subjects roll, 
Damnation and the dead ; 
What horrors seize the guilty soul 
if Upon a dying bed! 
/ 


2. Ling’ring about these mortal shores, 
She makes a long delay ; 
Till, like a flood, with rapid force, 
Death sweeps the wretch away. 


3. Then swift and dreadful she descends 
_ Down to the fiery coast, 
Among abominable fiends, 
Herself a frighted ghost. 


4, There endless crowds of sinners lie, 
_ And darkness makes their chains; 
Tortured with keen despair they ery, 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 


os 5, Amazing grace! that kept my breath, 


“Nor bade my soul remove, 
_- Till T had learned my Saviour’s death, 
ing. _ And well ensured his love! 
| WATTS. 
Phe > yA. : 
. 336, 4 M. 


Ayer © 


ects our vital blood; 
Z. ‘The only balm is sovereign grace, 
ee And the physician, God. ; 


eae venomous disease, as: 


‘, 


f 


5. We give our souls the wounds they feel, 
We drink the poisonoxs gall, 
And rush with fury down to hell; 
But heaven prevents the fall. 
WATTS. 


337, CO 


1. Sroop down my thoughts, that use to rise, 
Converse awhile with death ; 
Think how a gasping mortal lies, 
And pants away his breath. 


2. But Oh, the soul that never dies! 
At once it leaves the clay, 
Ye thoughts pursue it where it flies, 
And trace its wondrous way. 


3. And must my body faint and die? 
And must this soul remove ? 
Oh for some guardian angel nigh 
To bear it safe above. 


5. Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand, 
My naked soul I trust ; 
And my flesh waits for thy command, 
To drop into the dust. 
WATTS. 


308, 0, M. 


1. THEE we adore, eternal Name! 
And humbly own to Thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we! 


2. The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath, that first it gave; 
Whate’er we ‘do, whate’er we be, 
We're traveling to,the grave. 


3. Dangers stand thick through all the ground, 
To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. ae 


4. Great God! on what a slender thread 
_ Hang everlasting things! 
Th’ eternal state of all the dead, 
Upon life’s feeble prions brah 


5. Infinite j joy, or endless woe, ae eee 
Attends on every breath; __ 
And yet, how unconcerned we go 
“Upon ths brink of renal if 


ies, 


WARNING AND INVITATION. 


From sha- dows come a 
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339, 8.0L 


Fear hath no dwelling here ; 

But pure repose and love 
Breathe through the bright, celestial air, 
The spirit of the dove. 


3. Come to the bright and blest, 
Gathered from every land; 

For here thy soul shall find its rest, 
Amidst the shining band. 


9 


ae 


4, In this divine abode 
Change leaves no saddening trace; 
Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 
Thy holy resting-place! 
BRIGGS’ COLL, 


349. 8.0L 


1. Tur Spirit, in our hearts, 
Is whispering, ‘Sinner, come: 

The bride, the church of Christ, dhe 
To all His children, “ Come!” 


2. Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, ‘‘ Come!” 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come! 


3. Yes, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come, 

And freely drink the stream of life ; 
*T is Jesus bids him come. 


4. Lo! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, “TI quickly come ;” 
Lord, even so! we wait Thine hour; 
O blest Redeemer, come! 
H, U. ONDERDONK, 


ae 


| 1. Come to the land of ae 
| H | ie \ g é 
eee ae eee = 
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34l, 


1. YE trembling captives! hear; 
The gospel-trumpet sounds; 

No musie more can charm the ear, 
Or heal your heart-felt wounds. — 


2. ’T is not the trump of war, 
Nor Sinai’s awful roar; 
Salvation’s news it spr’ edds ‘afar, 
And vengeance is no more. 
3. Forgiveness, love, and peace, 
Glad heaven aloud proclaims ; 
And earth, the jubilee’s release, 
With eager rapture claims. 
4. Far, far to distant lands 
The saving news shall spread; 
And Jesus all His willing bands, 
In glorious triumph lead. 
c PRATT’S COLL, 


8. ML. 


312) SIL. 


1._IN true and patient hope, 
My soul, on God attend; 
And calmly, confidently look 
Till He salvation send. 


2. I shall His goodness see, 
While on His name I eall; 
He will defend and strengthen me, 
And I shall never fall. 


3. Jesus, to Thee I fly, 

My refuge, and my tower; watts 

Upon Thy faithful love rely, a5 
And find Thy saving power. 


rie 


(ge 8 
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PADDINGTON. 7 M. : 
z ee ai ar Aes ee =| eT eaten 
a SS SS 


* Be - hold the day is come; The righteous Judge is near 


~eyaageaenaa al 


sin - ae $e s their oe ia soon their fe ay 


’ | 
= t= a sya: - whe y= Bee fet: 
ze SSE spe eres 
‘+ * . 
im ~b t Bae M. 5. Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun, 
2. Angels, in bright attire, Lest we be banished from Thy face,- 
- Conduct Him through the skies ; And evermore undone. 
Darkness and tempest, smoke and fire, MONTGOMERY, 
Attend Him as He flies. 
3. How awfal is the sight! f we 
How loud the thunders roar! 345. SM 7 
The sun forbears to give his light, fae ie aap > 
riputt stars ar nD re. : 
een AP Peep Ba\more 1. Toou Judge of quick and dead, + Lae 
Pi ds Ae The whole creation: groans; Before whose bar severe, 4 iscue 
ae But saints arise and sing: With holy joy, or guilty dread, ye 
‘They. are the ransomed of the Lord, : We all shall soon appear. 
Sar And He their God and King. 
‘ a BEDDOME. 2. Our cautioned souls prepare 
a Mane ig: be For that tremendous day ; t 
Beate ole, Res, 5 _ ©, fill us now with watchful care, a 
¥ ve “at, pee c And stir us up to pray. aed ool 


3. To damp our earthly joys, 
he weary soul? _ To wake our gracious fears, — ity 


n the ocean dept to sound, For ever let th’ archangel’s voice 
Be sounding in our ears. 


4, The solemn, midnight ¢ a 
“Ye dead, the Judge’ is come! 
Arise, and meet Him in the sky, aa 


7 EP, a 
And meet your ial CM 


my 
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ROCK OF AGES. 7s, 


T. Hh 
CO er == 
(gece =3— tte p= ESF == 


I | | f 
| Rock Ofte kes ges} cet ie me, i m5 hide my-self in Thee! 
. 
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| Let the wa - ter ond the blood, From Thy viv - ‘ side which flowed, 
| 2 | 
sia pads 


Be of sin. the dou-ble cure, eer from its guilt and power. 


Hee ‘ 

Be oid 9 Sti) tyr a= as peer 
poe reereere ee siae— 
\——p—e-—e—}-6 ——— = 
Seueent th lint Ae a roe. 

346, ts | 347. 78. 

1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me, | 1. Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Let me hide myself in Thee! Ye that feel the tempter's power, 
Let the water and the blood, Your Redeemer’s:conflict see, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, Watch with Him one bitter hour; 
Be of sin the double cure, Turn not from His griefs away, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2. Not the labors of my hands 2. Follow to the judgment-hall ; 
Can fulfill Thy law’s demands: View, the Lofd of life arraigned ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, O the wormwood and the ! 
Could my tears for ever flow, . _.0 the panes His soul sustained! 
All for sin could not atone; | Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone! | Learn‘ of Him to bear the sri 2 

3. Nothing in my hand I bring; 3. Calvary’s mournful mountain climb 
Simply to Thy eross I cling; | There, adoring at hie Sabie + ts 
Naked, come to Thee for dress; Mark that miracle of time, — 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; God’s own sacrifice 
Foul, I to Thy fountain fly ; “Tt is finished”—hear Him a 


Wash me, Saviour, or F'die! Learn of Jesus Christ to a 


4, While I draw this fleeting breath, 4. Early hasten to the tomb, 
When my eyelids close in death, Where they laid 7 
When I soar to worlds unknown, All is solitude and gic 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne, —Who hath tak 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, Christ is risen; T 


Let me hide myself in Thee. Saviour, teach 
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348, 7s. 4. Lord, prepare us by Thy grace, 
; Soon we must resign our breath, 
1. From the cross uplifted high, And our souls be called to pass 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, Through the iron gate of death. 
What melodious sounds we hear, Let us now our day improve, 
Bursting on the ravished ear!— Listen to the gospel voice ; 
“ Love’s redeeming work is done; Seek the things that are above; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. Scorn the world’s pretended joys, 
NEWTON. 
2. “Sprinkled now with blood the throne, ‘ 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? 
On My pierced body laid, — 350. 7s. 
Justice owns the ransom paid; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son; 1. Wuen thy mortal life is fled, 


Come and welcome, sinner, come. When the death-shades o’er thee spread, 


When is finished thy career, 


3. “Spread for thee, the festal board Sinner, where wilt thou appear? 
See with richest dainties stored; 
To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 2. When the world has passed away, 
; Yet again a child confessed, When draws near the judgment-day, 
Never from His house to roam, When the awful trump shall sound, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. Say, O, where wilt thou be found 2 
4, “Soon the days of life shall end; 3. When the Judge descends in light, 
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend, Clothed in majesty and might, 
Safe your spirits to convey When the wicked quail with fear, 
To the realms of endless day, Where, O, where wilt thou appear ? 
Up to My eternal home; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come.” 4, What shall soothe thy bursting heart, 
SAW When the saints and thou must part’r 
: When the good with joy are crowned, 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found? 
349, 7s,* 5. While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 


Quickly to the Saviour fly ; 
Then shall peace thy spirit cheer ; 


Sryvepr, art thou still secure ? 
ii cha Ghlb refase'to pray? Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 


fl 
os 


Can thy heart or hands endure 8. F. SMITK 
In the Lord’s avenging day? 
See His mighty arm made bare! 
Awful terrors clothe His brow! 851. 7s 
For His judgment now prepare, $ : 
Thou must either break or bow. 1. Deer of merey! can there be 
: : Mercy still reserved for me? 
2. At His presence nature shakes, Can my God His wrath forbear? 
Earth affrighted hastes to fice; Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 
Solid mountains melt like wax, 
What will then become of thee? 2. Ihave long withstood His grace; 
Who His coming may abide? Long provoked Him to His face ; 
yA You that glory in your shame, Would not hearken to His ealls ; 
Will you find a place to hide Grieved Him by a thousand falls, 
“Sheen id ice ~ her Sa ee 8. Kindled His relentings are; 
Me He now delights to spare ; 
3, ‘Then me great, tho see an Ph a Cries, How shall I give es up ?— 
Trembling, : he lifted thunder drop. 
behold the wrathful eyes rete : P 
the Judge they once blasphemed. 4, There for me the Saviour stands; 
e an nd their haughty looks? Shows His wounds,and spreads His hands, 


God is love! I know, I feel : 
Jesus be sa and loves me still, 
C. WESLEY. 
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Saviour’s tomb Hasted 
Spice she bro’t, and sweet per-fume, But the Lord she loved had gone, 
| D. @. Trembling, while a cerys-tal flood Is-sued from her weep-ing 


baal 


at the ear-ly dawn, 
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a-while, she lingering stood, Filled with sor - row and sur - prise, D. 0. 


—— 


352: 7s, 


2. But her sorrows quickly fled 
When she heard His welcome voice; 
Christ had risen from the dead, 
Now He bids her heart rejoice ; 
What a change His word can make, 
Turning darkness into day ; 
Ye who weep for Jesus’ sake 
He will wipe your tears away. 


303. 78, 


1. Pitertm™, burdened with thy sin, 
Come the way to Zion’s gate ; 
There, till mercy speaks within, 
Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait: 
Knock—He knows the sinner’s ery ; 
Weep—He loves the mourners'’s tears ; 
Watch, for saving grace is nigh; 
Wait, till heavenly grace appears. 


2. Hark, it is the Saviour’s voice! 

“ Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest!” 
Now within the gate rejoice, 

Safe, and owned, and bought, and blest: 
Safe, from all the lures of vice; 

Owned, by joys the contrite know; 
Bought by love, and life the price ; 

Blest, the mighty debt to owe. 


3. Holy pilgrim! what for thee . 
In a world like this remains? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 
Fear, and shame, and doubts, and paius: 
Fear—the hope of heaven shall fly, 
Shame, from glory’s view retire ; 
Doubt, in full belief shall die, 
Pain, in endless bliss expire. 


* Omit the repeat in the music. 


Sa mserie es 
2S 


15 


2. 


. Hearts of stone! relent, relent, 


354, 7s,* 


Break, by Jesus’ cross subdued ; 
See His body, mangled, rent, 

Covered with a gore of blood! 
Sinful soul! what hast thou done? 
Crucified God’s only Son! 


. Yes, thy sins have done the deed, © 


Driven the nails that fixed Him there, 
Crowned with thorns His sacred head, 

Pierced Him with the bloody spear, 
Made His soul a sacrifice— : 
While for sinful man He dies. 


. Wilt thou let Him bleed in vain— 


Still to death thy Lord pursue? 
Open all His wounds again, _ 
And the shameful cross renew ? 
No; with all my sins I'll part, 
Break, Oh! break, my bleeding heart! 
TIEBOUT'S COLL. 
355. 


7% 


Weary souls, that wander wide 
From the central point of bliss, » 
Turn to Jesus crucified, 
Fly to those dear wounds of His; 
Sink into the purple flood ; 
Rise into the life of God. all 


Oh believe the record true, " 
God to you His Son hath given; 


, too— 
Find on earth the life of h 
Live the life of heaven abe 
All the life of glorious loy 


Ye may now be hap 


~~ 
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1. Come, ye wea-ry souls, op-pressed, An - swer to the Sa- viour’s call: 
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“Come, and I will give you rest; Come, and I will save you all.” 
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356. 7s 3. Ye, who tossed on beds of pain 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 
2. Jesus—full of truth and love, Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
We Thy kindest call obey, In remorse for guilt who mourn :— 
Faithful let Thy mercies prove : , 
; 4, Hither come, for here is found 
eee ae oh elt away. Balm that flows for every wound! 
3. Weary of this war within, Peace, that ever shall endure, 
Weary of this endless strife, Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 
Weary of-.ourselves and sin, BARBAULD, 
Weary of a wretched life, 
4, Burdened with a world of grief, 358. 7s. 
Burdened with our sinful load, : 
Burdened with this unbelief, 1, Haste, O sinner! to be wise, 
Burdened with the wrath of God, Stay not for the morrow’s sun; 
Wisdom warns thee, from the skies, 


a a, hd St heahibest ba ‘hoa at: All the paths of death to shun. 
Now our weary souls release, 2. Haste, and merey now implore ; 
Write forgiveness on our heart. Stay not for the morrow’s sun; 
Thy probation may be o’er 
ire this evening’s work is done. 


337, 7s, 
. 3. Haste, O sinner! now return; 

1. Cos! said Jesus’ sacred voice, Stay not for the morrow’s sun ; 

Come, and make my paths your choice: | Lest thy lamp should cease to burn 

I will guide you to your home: Ere salvation’s work is done. 

Tigeig, wanderer, ‘ae ory | 4, Haste, while yet thou canst be blest: 
2. er. who homeless and forlorn, . Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 

hast borne the proud world’s scorn, Death may thy poor soul arrest 
ast Thamed the barren waste, Ere the morrow is begun. 


nderer, hither haste: T. SCOTT.. 
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NEWBURGH. 85, 7s & 4. 
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1 Lo” : He comes with clouds descending,Once for bona ese ae vias. eae Mstate ad 


. See the universe in motion, 
Sinking on her funeral pyre— 
Earth dissolving, and the ocean 
Vanishing in final fire:-— 
Hark, the trumpet! 
Loud proclaims that Day of Ire! 


. Graves have yawn’d in countless numbers, 
From the dust the dead arise: 
Millions, out of silent slumbers, 
Wake in oyerwhelm’d surprise ; 
Where creation, 
Wreck’d and torn in ruin lies! 


. See the Judge our nature wearing, 
Pure, ineffable, divine :— 
See the great Archangel bearing 
High in heaven the mystic sign: 
Cross of Glory ! 
Christ be in that moment mine! 


. Every eye shall then behold Him 
Robed in awful majesty :— 
Those that set at naught, and sold Him, 
Pierced and nail’d Him to a tree— 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see! 


. Lo! the last long separation! 
As the cleaving crowds divide ;. 
And one dread adjudication 
Sends each soul to either side! 
Lord of mercy ! 
How shall I that day abide! 
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. But to those who have co’ 
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359. 8, 7s & ds, 7. O, may Thine own Bride and Spirit 


Then avert a dreadful doom— 
And me summon to inherit 
An eternal blissful home :— 
Ah! come quickly ! 
Let Thy second Advent come! 


. Yea, Amen! Let all adore Thee 


On Thine amaranthine throne! 
Saviour—take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own! 
Men and angels 
Kneel and bow to Thee alone! — 
BRYDGES. 


369, 88, 75 & 4s. 


. Day of judgment, day of wonders! 


Hark! the trumpet’s awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round: 
How the summons 
Will the sinner’s heart confound! 


. At Tlis call, the dead awaken, 


Rise to life from earth and sea; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By His looks, prepare to flee ; 

Careless sinner, 
What will then become of hes? 


Loved and served the Lord 

He will say, “Come near, ye biessi 
See the kingdom I bestow: 

You for ever F 
Shall my love and glory k 


vd 
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TAMWORTH. 8s, eit & 4, 


Eee Ee 


Lockuart. 


=e 


(beasts yS== 
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4 
1 See th’c - ter- nal Judge des - cending! View Him hs -ed 
la - menting, Stand and hear thine aw - ful doom: 


Now, poor sin - a now 
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on His throne! f 
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Ce, 


ee titeth e 


aan call a Trumpets call thee, Stand and hear thine aw - fal doom, 


\ bh 


361, 88, 7s & 4 


2. Hear the cries he now is venting, 
Fill’d with dread of fiercer pain; 
While in anguish thus lamenting 
That he ne’er was born again— 
Greatly mourning 
That he ne’er was born again. 
3. “ Yonder sits my slighted Saviour, 


4 With the marks of dying love; 
= O that I had sought His favor, 


=a ta hare When I felt His Spirit move— 
ene Golden moments, 

a _ When I felt His Spirit move.” 

: La mi 


ses Now, despisets, look and wonder! — 
. Hope and sinners here must part ; 
Louder than a peal of thunder, 
‘Hear the dreadful sound, “Depart!” 
Lost for ever, 
| Hear the dreadful 1 sound, % tae 


B62, 8s, Is rt | 
7 mers al you; 
e 


3. Haste, O sinner! to the Saviour; 
Seek His merey while you may ; . 
Soon the day of grace is over;— 
Soon your life will pass away; 
Haste, O sinner ! 
You must perish if you stay. 
REED. 


363. 8s, 2s & 4, 


1. Hear the heralds of the Gospel 
News from Zion’s King proclaim :— 
“To each rebel sinner pardon ; 
Free forgiveness in His name:” 
Oh, what mercy ! 
“Free forgiveness in His name.” 


~ 


2. Sinners, will you scorn the message 
Sent in merey from above? 
Every sentence, O how tender! < 
Every line is full of love: ’ 
Listen to it; . 
_ Every line is full of love. 


3. Tempted souls, they bring you succor; 

Fearful hearts, they quell your fears; 

And with news of consolation Te: 
Chase away the falling towel rt 

_ _ ° Tender heralds— * 

Chase er the falling tear j 


/ 
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BROOKLYN. H, M. 
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1. Fair shines the morning star, The sil-ver trumpets sound, Their notes re-echoing ~ 
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fury While dawns the day a-round: Joy to the-slave; “ By 4 free ; It 
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is <i year of ju - bi = lee, 
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ee bi = lee. 
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is fee year of 


361, IL ML. 


. Fair shines the morning star, 


The silver trumpets sound, 
Their notes reéchoing far, 

While dawns the day around: 
Joy to the slave; the slave is free; 
It is the year of jubilee. 


. Prisoners of hope, in gloom 


And silence left to die, 
With Christ’s unfolding tomb, 

Your portals open fly ; 
Rise with your Lord; He sets you free; 
It is the year of jubilee. 


. Ye, who yourselves have sold 


For debts to justice due, 
Ransomed, but not with gold, 

He gave Himself for you! 
The blood of Christ hath made you free; 
It is the year of jubilee. 


. Captives of sin and shame, 


O’er earth and ocean, hear 
An angel’s voice proclaim 

The Lord’s accepted year; 
Let Jacob rise, be Israel free; 
It is the year of jubilee. 


MONTGOMERY, 


. The gospel trumpet hear, © 


. Jesus, our great High Priest, 


365. ILM. 


1. BLow ye the trumpet, blow, 


The gladly-solemn sonnd ; 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners home. 


. Exalt the Lamb of God, 


The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by His blood, 
Through all the lands proclaim, 
The year, &c. 


. Ye slaves of sin and hell, 


Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live. 
The year, &e. 


The news ot pardoning grace; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviours fa face. 
The year, &e. 


Has full atonement made; 

Ye weary spirits, rest; : 

Ye mourning SO be g 
The year, 
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Spiritual Songs. 
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STSECG (SS) Ga Sear art erie 
Soe Sasa ears = 
. ara ae 
{ 1. Drooping souls, no longer mourn, Je-sus still is precious ; If to Him you 
| p.c. Drooping souls, sent peed re ae ; Go to Him and hear Him. 
| 
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ath oo ae ea, 
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Sears 
aaee Lee 


es Sie 
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po 3 FEF Pe Gee 


Jesus now is passing ele wand’rers near Him E 


pee gy Po 


o—e- a 


an 


4 BEG. Ts & Gs 


ve ane © Drooprve- souls, no longer mourn, 
_ Jesus still is precious; 
% If to Him you now return, 
j Heaven will be propitious. 
- Jesus now is passing by, 
Calling wanderers near Him; 
Drooping souls, you need not die, 
-Go to Him and hear Him. 


; oes 
_—-.-He has pardons,'full and free, 
/. ic __Drooping souls to gladden; 
‘Still He eries—‘ Come unto me, 

= Weary, heavy laden.” * 
eis Though | your, sins like mountains high, 
__ Rise, and reach to heaven. 

_ Soon as you on Him rely, 
~All shall be forgiven. 


3. Precious is the Saviour’s name, 
Dear hy that Jove Him; : 


. Linger not in all the plain; 


ih 
== aa SS EES 
pe eee 


Why in darkness wander on, 
Filled with condemnation ? 

Jesus lives; in Him alone 
Can you find salvation. 


. Prostrate bow; confess your guilt ; 


Own your lost condition ; 

Yield to Him whose blood was spilt, 
Unreserved submission. 

Then no more in anguish groan; 
See His mediation ; 

Jesus lives; in Him alone 
Can you find salvation, 


Vengeance is pursuing; 
Mid the dying and the slain, 
Save your souls from ruin. 
Flee to Him who can atone; 
Flee from condemnation ; . nee 
Jesus lives; in Him alone : 5 
Can you find salvation. 


‘Doxotocy. H.M. ‘ a 


“To al the bie 8 throne 
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COME, YE SINNERS. 8 & 7s. 
sa ate i = seers 
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1 Come, ye sin-ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; } 
‘( Je - sus rea- dy stands to save you, Full of pi - ty, love, and power. } 
p.c. Glo- ry, ho - nor, and as - va- am Christ the Lord is eome to reign. 
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Cho. Turn et ‘ak Lord, and seek sal - yh tion, Sound the praise of His dear name; 


o- ore ge o--—4—. aa N ioe De 
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[ 


* The chorus may be omitted, if preferred, and the music sung to two four line stanzas. 
368, 8s & 7s, There He groans, and bleeds, and dies, 


2. Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 
God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 


Every grace that brings you nigh. 


3. Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness He requireth, 
Ts to feel your need of Him. 


4, Come ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall, 

If you tarry till you ’re better, 

You will never come at all. 


5. Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! your Maker prostrate lies! 
On the bloody tree behola Him— 
Hear Him cry before He dies. 


369, 8s, 7s & 43,.* 


1. Comm, ye sinners, heavy laden, 
Lost and ruined by the fall, 
Tf you wait till you are better, 
You will never come at all; 
"Sinners only, 
Christ, the Saviour, came to call. 
2. Let no sense of guilt prevent you, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him; 
This He gives you— 
°T is the Spirit’s rising beam. 
8. Agonizing in the garden, 
Lot your Saviour prostrato lies; 
On tne vloody tree behold Tim, 


“ Adapt to the tune by omitting the repeat and the chorus, 


. Once, like thee, by joys surround 
. But those visions nevér blessed 


. Such is pleasure’s 


“Tt is finished”— 
Heaven accepts the sacrifice. 


. Lo! th’ incarnate God ascending 


Pleads the merit of His blood ; Seok 
Venture on Him—venture wholly, | 
Let no other trust intrude; 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 


- Saints and angels, joined in concert, 


Sing the praises cfthe Lamb; 
While the blissful seats of heaven age 
Sweetly echo with His name; 


Hallelujah !— 
Sinners here may sing ie: ‘same. 
HART. 
370. 8s & ise . 


. TELL us, wanderer! wildly 


From the path that leads to 
Pleasure’s false enchantment | 
When will thy delusion coast 


We could kneel at pleasure’s 
Then our brightest hopes were bo 
By delights as false as thine. — 


Soon their fleeting da 
Then the world that had earesset 
Charmed us with its smiles 


Lasting hap re kn ; 
Only in the mire : 
In tho Saviour’s 
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PLEADING SAVIOUR, 83 & 7s, 
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L. § Now the Ba. iol standeth pleading, At the sin-ner’s bolt-ed heart; 


( Now in heav’n He’s in - ter-ced-ing, Tak-ing there the sin - ners’ part: 
p.¢, Once He died thro’ your be-hay-ior, Now He calls you by His charms. 
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871. - 88 & 7s, Through the cross behold the crown! 
: Look to Jesus— 
1. Now the Saviour standeth pleading Mercy flows thro’ Him alone. 


At the sinner’s bolted heart; 
Now in heaven He ’s interceding, 


Taking there the sinner’s part. 2. Take His easy yoke, and wear it, 


Love will make obedience sweet ; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 


2. Sinner! can you hate this Saviour? While His wisdom guides your feet, 
Will you thrust Him from your arms? Safe to glory, 
Once He died through your behavior, Where His ransom’d captives meet. 
Now he calls you by His charms. 
3. Sinner! hear your God and Saviour, 3. Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 
Hear His gracious voice to-day, Light to newly-opened eyes, 
Turn from all your vain behavior, Or full springs in deserts dreary, 
O repent, return and pray ! Is the rest the cross supplies: 


All who taste it, 


4. Now He's waiting to bo gracious, Shall to rest immortal rise. 


Now He stands and looks on thee: 


See what kindness, love, and pity, 4, While the wounds of woe are healing, 
Shine around on you and me. While the heart is all resigned, 
' ’T is the solemn feast of feeling, 
5. Come, for all things now are ready, *T js the Sabbath of the mind. 
Yet there ’s room for many more: None but Jesus 
O ye blind, ye lame and needy, Can the broken heart up-bind. 


veDe to wisdom’s boundless store! 


5. But to sing the rest of glory, 

i .. Mortal tongues far short must fall; 

tuts bee 8s, 7s & 4s.* = Tongues celestial strive to reach it, 
But it soars above them all: 

APN Tain atthicio Faith believes it, Hope expects it 

Tein Sn ie slot down; But it overwhelms them all. 

ect Aas convicted, © ’ SWAIN, 

eA, silanes a senate By eabeiag fe renee 
7 a Bis nak ae? fo a 
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BALTIC. 10s, or lls & 5. 
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| 
H d 
cae ities se: Lr a tg 
slip ess See? = 
Th See pee Toi Pe nee 
eS SSS £ 
pearas ee Tae eee eee — 
SE ks ag ae ee 2 Se eg eae aren pa iit F- 
ATs | p p ee | ij | ; 
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God shall command thee, covered w i Me Up to the eae Up to the Judgment? 


eek ae 


| 
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aie See =tie 


dio. Ils & ds, 


1, An, guilty sinner, ruin’d by transgression, 


What shall thy doom be when, array’d in terror, 
God shall command thee, cover’d with pollution, 


Up to the judgment? 


2. Stop, thoughtless sinner, tee 
Ere na aa arrest thee, an 


Hurl ag ilis presence thine affrighted spirit, 
Swift to perdition. 


3. Oft has He called thee, but thou wouldst not 


hear Him, 
Mercies and judgments have alike been slighted ; 
Yet He is gracious, and with arms unfolded, 
Waits to embrace thee. 


4. But, if you trifle with His gracious message, 
Cleave to the world and love its guilty pleasures, 


Mercy, grown weary, shall in righteous judgment 


Quit you for ever, 


5. Where the worm dies not, and the fire eternal, 
Fills the Jost soul with anguish and with terror, 
There shall the sinner spend a long for ever, 

Dying unpardoned. 


6. Oh! guilty sinner, hear the voice of warning ; 
Fly to the Saviour, and embrace His pardon ; 
So shall your spirit meet, with jov triumphant, 

Death and the judgment. 


374, Ils & 5s, 


1, From the recesses of a lowly sire 
Our humble prayer ascends ; O Father! hear it, 
Upsoaring on the wings of awe and meekness ; 
Forgive its weakness! 


. 


2. We see Thy hand ; it leads us, it supports us; 
We hear Thy voice : it counsels and it courts us ; 
And then we turn away ; and still Thy kindness 

Forgives our blindness. 


awhile and ponder, 
the Judge, in ven- 


c 2 


3. O, how lanes -suffering, Lord! but Thou 
To win wit 


delightest 

love the wandering ; Thou invitest, 

By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or terrors, 
Man from his errors. 


4, Father and Saviour! plant within each bosom 
The seeds of holiness, and bid them biessom ” 
In fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal, 

And spring eternal. 


BOWRING. 


375. Is, 


1. Tirov hast been called to God, rebellious heart, 
By many an awful and neglected sign, 
By many a joy which came and did depart 
‘For that thou.didst not fear to call them thine. 
2. phon cae been called pre o'er thy trembling 
1eac 


The storm in all its fury hath swept by, 
And whelmed with greedy roar the struggling 


ead, 
Who never more may meet thy anxious eye. 


3. Thou hast been called when by some early 
Thou stoodest, yearning for what might cae 
And murmuring against the God that ga’ 
Because He claims His gifts ba age ac e 7° 
4. Oh hear it, sinner—hear that Q t 
Which vainly yet hath struck thy 


Hear. and glad troops of angels shall edocs 
Over the sinner’s warm, repentant tear. 


wien ens it here by sin 
Thy Saviour’s voice 


shame ; 
“T call'd thee, and thou 


baat) 
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f H 376, _ Bs, From sea, from the earth, from the a from 
P ; ' the north, 
_ 2, The glory! the glory! around Him are poured All the vast generations of man are come forth. 


_. Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the Lord ; 


And the glorified saints, and the martyrs are there. aA ee 
‘And ipsa all who the palm-wreaths of victory 4. The judgment! the judgment! the thrones are all 


set, 
oyede ns Where the Lamb, and the white-vested elders are 
& ‘The ‘trumpet! the trumpet! the dead have all met 
heard ; There all flesh is at once in the sight of the Lord, 
Lo, the depths of the stone-covered charnel are And the doom of eternity hangs on His word. 
suirred ! MILMAN. 
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INVITATION. 6s, ti he 


6 Sade 
Cp! 2-3 oe ea ie, eas re 
oo or eee. oe 
1. Sinner come, ‘mid thy gloom, sien oh guilt confessing, Tees: nda de 
essin, 
ew Ae sted 
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2: Dee ee er ere 
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* The small notes ae adapted to the ist line of the hymn 
378. 6s. Now return, grieve and mourn, 


: Flee to Christ, the Saviour. 
1, Sryner! come, ’mid thy gloom, 


All thy guilt gonfessing ; 


Trembling now, contrite bow, 4. Sinner! come to. thy home, ¢ 
Take the offered blessing. High in heaven gleaming; 
, To the sky lift thine eye, 
2. Sinner! come, while there ’s room— With true sorrow streaming. 


While the feast is waiting ; ) 
‘hil L is W 2 
ee ee ord, by Ee meee 5. Sinner! haste, time fleets fast, 
Kindly is inviting. 2 . 
And the grave is yawning; 
3. Sinner! come, ere thy doom Win renown, seize the crown, 


Shall be sealed forever; Eternity is dawning. 


apaea “ot & Bs 
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e ab a ae oe 


awit 4 o 


Ag gles ole sgl 


je OS aN git : 
9: pst: aie al ==] poe as co 2 oe 


379. 12s & 8s, When their harmony wakes, in the full 


ness of bliss, 
2. When beeps” pe of merey no longer Their song to the Saviour of 


The gospel no message declare,— 
Sinner, how canst thou bear the deep| * 58% Mi that, Jivest 9th 


wailing of woe, Who fearest no trouble to come 


How suffer the night of despair? Can thy spirit the swellings of » 
3. When the holy haye gone to the regions endure, Wee 
of peace, Or bear the 1 


To dwell in the mansions above; 
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SHEPHERD'S CALL, 6s, Or 6s & 7s, 
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6s. 1. Come wandering sheep, O come, I'll bind thee to my St iF m oes thee to thy home, ig 
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wey thee down to rest, Till bear thee to thy home, And lay thee down to rest. 
3 —— —A-yh FF 
=== SS ek 


“+7 fi ; 380. 6s, * Long and loud the strain should be, 
When I sing His love to me. 


4 Come, wandering sheep, O come ! 


__ I'll bind thee to My breast ; 3. “I die for thee,” He said— a 
“Tit bear thee to thy home, Behold the cross arise! tsa 
& And lay thee down to rest. And lo! He bows His head— + 

He bows His head, and dies! 


Pa thee stray forlorn, — j - Soft, my harp, thy breathings be, F 
And heard thee faintly ery, Let me weep on Calvary. . Neel 
x And on the tree of scorn fi 


For thee Seign'a to die— 4, Now in the grave He’s laid, 
wad zat + In death’s funereal gloom ; “hoe, 
shit | thee from nioaes, =". Stern watchmen in the shade, R } 

d wilt thou not be blest? A seal upon the tomb: ites 
My arms ; Hush’d, my harp, thy murmurs be, aan 
Thea, ear me in thy breast ! Christ is sleeping there for thee! ~ ate 
ae *s - oem = 

Ms ad . The angels come atdawn, . Ta ; 

The stoneis rolled away; * 


The living Dead is gone, 
And bursts eternal day: 
4 Loud, loud the strain should be 
aa Jesus pOOROTOry Agath for 1 me. 
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WILL YOU GO? 8s & 3s, 
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| 
{ We're travelling home to heaven a-bove, Will you go? wiil you go? 
“( To sing the Saviour’s dy - ing love, Will you go? will you go? ; Mil - 
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the road, Will you go? will you go? . ~ 


- lions have reach’d that blest a-bode, An - oint- ed kings and priests to God, 
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382, 88 & 3s, 


. WE'RE traveliing home to heaven above, 

Will you go? 

To sing the Saviour’s dying love, 
Will you go? 

Millions have reached that blest abode, 

Anointed kings and priests to God, 

And millions more are on the road, 
Will you go? 


_ 


2. We’re going to see the bleeding Lamb, * 

Will you go? 

In rapturous strains to praise His name, 
Will you go? 

The crown of life we there shall wear, 

The conqueror’s palms our hands shall bear, 

And all the joys of heaven we'll share, 
Will you go? 


3. We’re going to join the heavenly choir, 

Will you go? : 

To raise our voice and tune the lyre, 
Will you go? 

There saints and angels gladly sing 

Hosanna to their God and King, 

And make the heavenly arches ring, 
Will you go? 


re / 


| 4. Ye weary, heavy-ladeh, come, 


Will you go? * 
In the blest house there still is room, 
Will you go? 
The Lord is waiting to receive, 
If thou wilt on Him now believe, 
He’ll give thy troubled conscience ease, 
Come, believe. j 


. The way to heaven is straight and plain, 


Will you go? 
Repent, believe, be hern again, 
Will you go? 
The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
“Take up tly cross and follow Me, 
And thou shalt My salvation see, 
Come to Me.” 


. O, could I hear some sinner say, 


I will go, , 
I'll start this moment, clear the way, 
Let me go! ; 
My old companions, fare you well, 
I will nog go with youto hell, 
With Jesus Christ I mean to dwell 
Let me go! fare you well 
ree 
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ADVENT. C. P. M. Western Melody. 
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1. When Thou, my right-eous Judge, shalt come To jee Thy ran-somed 
; I love to meet Thy peo - ple now, Be-fore Thy feet with / 


pases | 


Pip PF 
peo - ple home, Shall fy - mong tie stand ? ie such a worth - less 
them to bow, Though vil - if them Ti a: can I bear the 
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worm as I, Who sometimes am a - say to die, Be feat at Thy right aa 
piere-ing tho’t, What if my nameshould be left out, When Thou for them ng call}: 
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: eae eS 
~ $83. °-€, P.M 2. O God, mine inmost soul convert, "p oz 
> And deeply on.my thoughful heart 
: Eternal things impress ! te a 
oo ra, Ecrent shy Thy Brace, Give me to feel their solemn weight, 


BS - Be Thou my only hiding-place, 
this th’ accepted day ; 
ardoning ‘voice, O let me hear, 
y unbelieving fear, 
rire 1 Dray. En 


And save me ere it be too late, 
Wake me to righteousness. 


*/ Before me place, in dread array, 


' The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When Thou with clouds shalt come — 
To judge the nations at Thy bar; ~ 
-shall| nd tell me, Lord, shall I be there : 

face; Pe meet a joy ful doom ? ; 

the cae Tsing, : 
ae ring,| 4. Be this my one great business here, 
- With holy diligence and fear, 

To make my calling sure; 
‘Thine utmost counsel to fwlfill, 
Bair suffer all Thy righteous bias - 
And to the hee pie é 


ae 


o 
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CHILD OF SIN AND SORROW. 6s & 4s, 


ma 


oe i 

fa al ! ay af z 2 eM 
1, } Child of sin and sor-row, Filled Meee pte ; oo Maw 
*( Wait not for to - mor-row, Yield thee to-day ; | Heaven bids thee come, while yet there’s room 


D. ©. Child of sin and sor - row, Hear and o-bey. Fine. "i 


rae 
; ded go 
92-2 = —H = 2 
ns a a —0o—9 —tt 
i : ai 
385, Os & 4s, Peculiar. Exiled from home, y 
. ; : b Darkly to roam— 
2. Child of sin and sorrow, Why wilt thou die? Child of sin and sorrow, SS 
Come, while thou oa borrow help from Where wilt thou flee? ' Ry a 
ri not that love on high: ; wes Fy 
ee fron above eo 4, Child of sin and sorrow, lift up thine eye! 
Child of sin and sorrow— Heirship thou canst borrow in worlds on 
Would bring thee nigh. high! y 
In that high home, e 
3. Child of sin and sorrow, where wilt thou Graven thy name: a Ke s 
flee? Child of sin and sorrow, my: 
Through that long to-morrow, eternity! Swift homeward fly! « ; 


WATCHWORD. C. P, M. 


e a! « 

1 : a5 
*( Thoucanstnot know how soon the bell May toll its notes for 2 
ry 


a28 Fp —te:8 $—p lee ge 
= P yee en eae 


-_ 
Death’s countless snaresbe-set thy way! Frail bs of dust, go watch 


Slee be 


With trembling limbs, and 

886, & & Os. Ton being oe 

2. Fond youth, while free from blighting care,| 4nd can vain hope Ie 
Does thy firm pulse beat high? Go, weary pilgrim, 

Do hope’s glad visions, bright and fair, 4, Ambition, stop thy 

Dilate before thine eye?” Pride, sink thy lifte 
Soon these must change, must pass away; | Behold the ca’ j 

‘Frail child of dust, go watch and pray. Before 


_ 3. Thou aged man, life’s wintry storm 
A; Hath seared thy vernal bloom; _ 
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Catholic Collection. 


l 
OW a oe Easy was ae —— —- =: eee 
Saar a je 2) 5 shee sake cy Seba fee I ae 
L ( Sin - ner, hear the Sa-viour’s call, He now is pass - ing by; 
r { He has seen pty. grieyv-ous thrall, And heard thy mourn - fal ery; 
rt | sas ' 
Oe eee ee 
SS SSS SS ee eee: 
Ap 2 Ae a — ESE Sees Ss fee 
Seer eee eres 
| ca = =a ia ee 
j > ce cf ad 
Peers YL Pe fae 
He has par-don to im-part, Gracetosave thee from thy fears, 
. See the love that fills His heart, NN “Re a- way thy tears. 


ie Why art thou afraid to come, 
v= And'tell Him all thy case? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, 
Nor frown thee from His face: 
Wilt thou fear Immanuel? 
__-Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God 
_ Who, to save thy soul from hell, 
¥; ey: Has shed His precious blood ? 
¥ wets 


ie 
_ 3. Think how on the cross He hung, 
Pierced with a thousand wounds! 
Hark! from each, as with a tongue, 
oice of pardon sounds! 
‘His bursting veins 
wondrous virtue flow! — 
ash away thy stains, 
ansom thee from woe. 

s 


_? 


&) 


i 


oF 


- Then, to hear your awful doom 


3; Thou h your inetd be made of stl, ; 


_ All your sins will round you crowd, 


ai arey: ae ae 
{9:-p——_—2-——_-e —_$-}-0 —Se- ——pe—|- 
(a ee ere eee 
he = * 387, 7s & Gs, Yield not then to unbelief, 


While He says, ‘There yet is room;” 
Though of sinners thou art chief, 

Since Jesus calls thee, come. 

. NEWTON. 


388, 7s & 6s, 


Stop, poor sinner, stop and think, 
Before you farther Lo; 
Will you sport upon ope) brink 
Of everlasting wo? 
Can you stand in that dread day, 
When He judgment shall proclaim, 
And the earth shall melt away, 
Like wax before the flame? — 


— 


Soon relentless death will come, | 
To drag you to His bar ; 


Will fill you with despair ; 


Sins of a blood-crimson dye, 
Hach for vengeance crying loud— 
» And what « can you rel t ¥ 


>, 


rey foroheed lined with bi 
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TO-DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS, 6s & 4s, 


anne (ual maaaane 


t 


389, fs & 4s, The storm of justice falls, Tame 
2. To-day the Saviour calls; And deathga migee . 
O, hear Him now; ee sole Sn She: 
4 4. EE t calls to- : v eM 
Within these sacred walls pe oe em ir sae) 
To Jesus bow. O, grieve Him not away: aa 
3. To-day the Saviour calls; Tis merey’s hour. al oe pex ot 
For refuge fly ; ; ” SACRED” ee. 


JUDGMENT. 6s & 7s, iritual gs, 
— -- i> : J Pe —_——. >. 
Nae J galg—s eee 
= e BF rer aoe 9 (eae a oho —9- 
, 1 ry : ' 


, N 


aes 


mie 
spel 


ae gies: oy ee 


% tae ee fs 


390. bs & Ts, 


2, O, there will be mourning 
Before the judgment seat] — 

When the trumpet’ 8 warning 
The sinner's ear shall greet! 


3. O, there will be mourning 
3 _ Before the judgment seat! 
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HARK! THOSE ae VOICES. Spiritual Songs. 


Gis aoe we imeseees 
| ssf $ ' mane 2 os 
a 


1. Hark! those happy voices, saying, “‘ Yet there’s room: Sinner, come, Heaven’s call obeyi ing.” 


eires aera SSiaSrieas ee See Fare 


2, Now the fea feast i is spread before thee, Wait no more, Grace implore, Peace shall then come o'er thee. 
* Small notes for the fifth and sixth stanzas. 


391, 
3. Bless the Lord of life for ever, 5, Bless the Lord of earth and heaven 
Through His blood 
O, my soul, 3 ; 
. That freely flow’d, 
Bountiful, ie tht ainsrnes 
Infinite His favor. aS Es Sore oe 
4. Bless the Lord of Thy salvation, 6. Bless the Lord, whose love abounding, 
Who in love . Fills thy days 
a From above, With joy and praise, 
Heard thy supplication. Songs of triumph sounding. 


BDELLIUM. 10, 7s & 9s. 


1. ‘Saw ye my Saviour, saw ye my Saviour, saw ye my Saviour and God? 0! He 


died on ‘Calva - -ry, To atone for ry and me,And to purchase our pardon with blood. 
N | 


aah Me 
peste 


392. 10, 78 & 9s, . O! He burst the bars of death, 


And, triumphant from the earth, 
ae: » red rte aad hes cis leche He ascended to mansions of bliss, 


* ey Here He bow'd His head and died, 


as 


Thus my Lord was crucified, There interceding, there interceding, 


me for hat 1 Pleading that sinners may live, _ 
<sigaggeh eae i was i . Crying, ‘Father, I have died, ‘ : 


O, behold My hands and side, “ 
0, forgive them, I By Thee, ing” a” 


BAG": 3 ‘Darkness prevailed, darkness ae 
*s » Darkness pate o'er the mat 


} 6 tw 
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WARNING AND INVITATION, 


ARNON, ¢. P. M. 
— 


1 | Thou re hear’st the prayer of bi Wilt Thou not saye a 


have no re-fuge of 


ea a 


ct whan corer aa fe ee 
Gio 5 as. Sore Sere : 


j { 
ce o “oe 


From Roor & Svinte Oe 


+ 


soul from death, 
my own, But fly to what my God hath done, 


te. 6 6 aner EU TE 


if | 
2 ee seen ee 
2 aera =e : 


a 


That casts 


it - self 
(Omir, : 


fen Hae 
=ots eT f == == 


a Sete Peay eT bas 


And 


suf-fered once for me. © 


we 


bo 


393, C: P; M. 


. Slain in the guilty sinner’s stead, 


His spotless righteousness I plead, 
And his availing blood ; 
That righteousness my robe shall be, 
That merit shall atone for me, 
And bring me near to God. 


Then save me from eternal death, 
The spirit of adoption breathe, 
His consolations send; 
By Him some word of life impart. 
And sweetly whisper to my heart— 
“Thy Maker is thy Friend.” 


The king of terrors then would be 
A. welcome messenger to me, 
To bid me come away: 
Unclogged by earth, or earthly things, 
I’d mount, I'd fly, with eager wings, 
To everlasting day. 


394. 0, P; M 


TOPLADY. 


. My days, my weeks, my months, my years, 


Fly rapid as the whirling spheres 
Around the steady pole ; 
Time, like the tide, its motion keeps, 
And I must launch through endless deeps, 
Where endless ages roll. 


. The grave is near the cradle seen, 


How swift the moments pass between! 
And whisper as they fly— 

Unthinking man, remember this, 

Thou, midst thy sublunary bliss, 
Must groan, and gasp, and die! 


3. But shall my soul be then extinct, 


os 


ws 


wo 


And cease to be, or cease to think? 
Great God! it can not be; — a 
Thou! my immortal, ean not die, 
What wilt thou do, or whither fly, 
When death shall set thee fect 


. My soul, attend the solemn call, =~ 
Thine earthly tent must quickly fali, 
And thou must take thy flight, 
Beyond the vast ethereal blue, 
To love and sing as angels do, 
Or sink in endless night. © .— 
GREEN. 
395. OC. P.M. 
. Waar is the world ?—a wildering maze, 
Whose sin liath track'd ten thousand ways. 
Her victims to ensnare ; 
All broad and winding, and aslope, 
All tempting with perfidious hope, 
All ending in despair. 


Millions of pilgrims throng these roa 

Bearing their baubles or their 
‘Down to eternal night; — 4 

One only path that never bends, r 

Narrow, and rough, and steep, ascends 
From darkness into light. 


_ Is there no guide to show that hy: 
The Bible! He alone thathath 
The Bible need not stray; 
But he who hath and will not 
The light of life to all that Ii 
Himoasl! shall Jags a 


“ 
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——— 


CEDRON. ¢. P. M. ; Tu. Hastings. 
ae a --4-—1-g§} 
ee aes ae Es : 


oa a nr: + Gite, 
| 


1. Beyond, where Cedron’s waters flow, Behold the suffering Saviour go To sad ors - 


| Sey Life e 2c 2 J) 2c) : 

~st—p—9-- -— 9 —a @—é--6- = 29 es Z4 

Ease aoe fia eae rae nee we 
i 


| Nd 
- -ne; His coun-te-nanceis all di-vine, Yet erie a a a yee line. 


ie Seca Jd ~6- d o-—e zs J Jd. 2 + 
eee esos | 


ee Se 
396, . P. M. 397, C. J M* 
1. Bryonp where Cedron’s waters flow, 1. O Lord! how ha should we be 
Behold the suffering Saviour go If we could cast ae care on Thee— 
To sad Gethsemane; If we from self could rest; 
His countenance is all divine, And feel at heart, that One above, 
Yet grief appears in every line. In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 
Is working for the best. 
2. He bows beneath the sins of men ; 2. How far from this our daily life! 
He cries to God, and cries again, Eyer disturbed by anxious strife, 
In sad’ Gethsemane ; By sudden, wild alarms; 
.. He lifts His mournful eyes above— Oh, could we but relinquish all 
" se Father can this cup remove?” Our earthly props, and simply fall 
oh On Thy almighty arms! 
3. With gentle eiaeition still, 3. Could we but kneel, and cast our load, 
He yielded to His Father’s will E’en while we pray, upon our God, 
In sad Gethsemane ; Then rise with lightened cheer— 
“Behold Me here, thine only Son; Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
And, Father, let Thy will be done. ” To still the famished raven’s cry, ~ 


Will hear, in that we fear! 


4. We can not trust Him as we should, 


4, The Father heard ; and angels, there, 
Ses au ‘Son of God in prayer, ; Piel cote aya eatlessimood 
nsad Gethsemane; — 
Yet birds and flow’rets round us preac! 
oe of pal All, all the present evil teach, Spey 
» Then rose to life and j joy again. $ ufficient for the day. 
-. - - 7 ‘. ‘ 


+ 


“ts Wher 5. Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
en | storms of sorrow round us sweep, ‘ Such lesson learn from birds and flowers 
And scenes of anguish make us aka M3 Make them from self to cease; 
To sad Gethsemane — 5 3 Leave all things to a Father's will, — 
ge , And taste, before Him lying stil), 
he mS: ne flliction, peace. 


i Sing ARNON. _s 


7 ie 


ec 
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: — 
RILDA. L. M. Melody by Mrs. M. De I, Love. 
eae al aN ie ee tae 
-H-2 ae — Sa Pest 
Gh a 
PrP Pe bp 6 Se | 
1. Just as I am—with-out one plea, But: that Thy blood wasshedfor me, And 4 
~ | la 1: 
e-Poys Se: i a NS 
pipet == fS o Smears E 
24 € — e aie. 7 = ; 2. 
cee aan ° Ses eee Sees 


GS ess a 
| —fs—? oN P = Pd ass A 


ae ae 59 sos; 
| 


398. L. M. 


. Just as I am—and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee whose blood ean cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


bo 


. Just as IT am—though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a donbt, 
“Fiehtings within, and fears without, 

O Lamb of God, Icome! I come! 


. Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


. Just as I am—Tbou wilt receive ; 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


. Just as I am—Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


5 399, L. iM 


1. Gop of my life! Thy boundless grace, 
Chose, pardoned, and adopted me; 
My rest, my home, my dwelling-place; 
Father! I come, I come to Thee. 


2. Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield! 
Whose precious blood was shed for me, 
into Thy hands my soul I yield, . 
Saviour! [ come, ZT come to ce 


3: Spirit of glory and of God! 
Long hast Thou deigned my guide to be; 
Now be Thy comfort sweet bestowed; 
My God! I come, I come to Thee. 

4, I core to join that countless host, 
Who praise Thy name unceasingly; 
Blest Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
My God! I come, I come to Thee. — 


ve 4 ae 
400. 1. M. ae 
1. Tuov only Sovereign of my heart, 
My Refuge, my almighty Friend— — 


, 


As 


And can my soul from Thee t,. 
On whom alone my hopes de a 
ee 


2. Whither, ah! whither shallI go, 
A wretched wanderer from my Lord? 
Can this dark world of sinand wo 
One glimpse, of happiness afford? : 
ey 


4. Let earth’s alluring joys com 
While Thou art near, in ¥ 

One smile, one blissful smile 
My dearest Lord, outweighs 

5. Thy name my inmost powe 
Thou art my life, my joy, my ear 
Depart from Thee—'t is tis 
"Tis endless ruin, 
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BADEN. L. M. Tu. Hastinas. 


ar a — Seer = = [ 
29 tf = ae = sc maa Belg. 
P 


Po 7 
1. % that I could for ev - er bis va hed at the ébionré robt: 


Bs 
| 


opie 5°’ --@. ee od eee ae 
oS 2 aes 2 Seana =e a5 An case earn ay BATT 
les Savers: pe Se Ses caries i ea: 


ST a ae 
+h al 
Be-hold the form [ love so well, And all His ten-der words re - peat. 

| 

Boe 1 td ie oe Ge Ze, 
at 
——)p—0—0—- @-.—o0—e—--}— ears 
a el one ee ea oe eee oe: 


401, L. M. The proffered benefit embrace, 


i Hi : 
2. The world shut out from all my soul, ho plontin des Pi, SeAyearep Ree 


And heaven brought in with all its bliss;| 2. The seeing eye, the feeling sense, 
Oh! is there aught from pole to pole, The mystic joys of penitence; 
One moment to compare with this? The tears that tell your sins forgiven; 
ey é , , The sighs th ft r souls to heaven ; 
8. ‘This is'the hidden life T prize, 1¢ sighs that waft your souls to heaven ; 


A life of penitential love ; 3. The guiltless shame, the sweet distress, 
When most my follies I despise, The unutterable tenderness ; 
And raise my highest thoughts above. The genuine meek humility, 


The wonder—‘ Why such love to me ?” 
4, When all I am I clearly see, eo 4 


And freely own, with deepest shame; 4. The o’erwhelming power of saving grace, 
When the Redeemer’s love to me The sight that veils the seraph’s face ; 
Kindles within a deathless flame. The speechless awe that dares not move, 
And all the silent heaven of love. 
5. Thus would I live till nature fail, . C. WESLEY. 
And all my former sins forsake; 
Then rise to God, within the vail, 404. 1. M. 


And of eternal joys partake. : 
REED. | 1. TuouaH all the world my choice deride, 
s Yet Jesus shall my portion be; 
‘For I am pleased with none beside ; 
402, 1. M. The fairest of the fair is He. 
1. On! the sweet wonders of that cross, 
Where my Redeemer loved and died! 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From His dear wounds, and bleeding side. 


2. Sweet is the vision of Thy face, 
And kindness o’er Thy lips is shed ; 
Lovely art Thou, and full of grace, 
And glory beams around Thy head. 


2. I would for ever speak His name, 


Tn sounds to mortal ears unknown; 3. Thy sufferings I embrace with Thee, 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, Thy poverty and shameful cross; 
- And ‘worship at’ His) Bathier'y throne. The pleasures of the world I flee, 
WATS. And deem its treasures only dross. 
7 4. Be daily dearer to my heart, 
Ms “4 ; i And ever let. me feel Thee near ; 
£03, 1. M. Then willingly with all I’d part, 


| ici, show , ye wanderers, to your God, Nor count it worthy of a tear. 
sely Caper tes restored; wet ; G. TERSTEEGAN, 
aes. 
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o - rca - 
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ed Spi - rit, stay! Though 


Pa im ge aah 0 net ae i 
3-2 Fe e—-8 a 3 
See wee Eatea hee Rie i Be Sale| 


sin - ner quite a- way, Nor take a ey - er - last-ing flight. 
i a | ee 
ge pte pg dae tee dy 
5:3 Fs 2 S38 EE eee : ==: 
© ee (ee eee —— 
405, L. M. 4. My lips with nate my sins confess, 


1. Stray, thou insulted Spirit, stay! 
Though I have done Thee such despite, 
Cast not a sinner quite away, 
Nor take Thine everlasting flight. — 


2. Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all whoe’er Thy grace received; 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness 
grieved ;— 


3. Yet O! the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest ; 
Nor, in Thy righteous anger, swear 
I shall not see Thy people’s rest. 


4. O Lord, my weary soul release, 
And raise me by Thy gracious hand; 
Guide me into Thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promised land. 
C. WESLEY. 


406. LM. 


1. SHow pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive; 
Let a repenting rebel live. 
Are not Thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee? 


2. My crimes are great, but don’t surpass 
The power and glory of Thy grace; 
Great God, Thy nature hath-no bound— 
So let Thy pard’ning love be found. 


3. O wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain my eyes. 


Against Thy law, against Thy grace; 
Lord, should Thy judgments grow severe, 
Iam condemn’d, but Thou art clear. 


5. Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce Thee just, in death; 
r a <° 


And if my soul were sent to hell, = 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 

6. Yet, save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hov’ring round Thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. . 


WATTS. 
7. LM 
1, Wuen Jesus’ friend had ceased tobe, 
Still Jesus’ heart its friendship kept— 
“Where have ye jaid him?” “Come and 
t2) ” 2 oO 


- gee,’ : . 
But ere His eyes could see, they wept. © 
2. Lord! notin sepulchresalone sit 


Corruption’s worm is rank and free; 
The shroud of death our bosoms own— 
The shades of sorrow! come and see. 


8. Come, Lord! God’s image can not s 

Where sin’s funereal darkness lowe 
Come! turn those weeping eyes of 

Upon these sinning souls of ours 

4, And let those eyes, with sheph 

Their moving watch above u: 

Till love the strength of sorrow 

And as Thou weepedst, we 
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408, 1, M. 


. My suff’rings all to Thee are known, 


Tempted in every point like me; 
Regard my grief, regard Thine own: 
Jesus, remember Calvary ! 


.. For whom didst Thou the cross endure? 


Who nail’d Thy body to the tree? 


- Did not Thy death my life procure ? 


1. 


t 


ple 


o-. 


O let Thy mercy answer me. 


. Art Thou not touched with human woe? 


Hath pity left the Son of man? 
Dost thou not all my sorrows know, 
And claim a share in all my pain? 


Thou wilt not break a bruised reed, 
Or quench the smallest spark of grace, 
Till througi, the soul Thy power is spread, 
Thy all-y.ctorious righteousness. 


The day of small and feeble things, 
I know Thou never wilt despise ; 
I know, with healing in His wings, 
The Sun of righteousness shall rise. 
C. WESLEY. 


409. LM, 


Herz at Thy cross, my dying Lord, 
LT lay my soul beneath Thy love, 
Beneath the droppings of Thy blood, 
Jesus, nor shall it e’er remove. 


Not all that tyrants think or say, 
With rage and lightning in their eyes, 
Nor hell shall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all its legions rise. 


. Should worlds conspire to driveme thence, 


Moveless and firm this heart should lie; 
Resolved, for that’s’ my last defence 
If I must perish, here to die. 


_ 

But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 
Am I not safe beneath Thy shade? 
Thy vengeance will not strike me lire, 

Nor Satan dare my soul invade. 


Yes, I'm secure beneath Thy blood, 
And all my foes shall lose their aim ; 
Hosanna to my dying Lord, 
And my best honors to His name. 
e WATTS. 


410, 1. . 


I AskeEp the Lord that I might grow 
Tn faith, and love, and every grace; 
Might more of His salvation know, 
| seek more earnestly His face. 


2. I hoped that in some favored hour 


At once He’d answer my request; 
And, by His love’s constraining power, 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 


. Instead of this, He made me feel 


The hidden evils of my heart, 
And let the angry powers of hell 
. Assault my soui in every part. 


. Yea inore, with His own hand He seemed 


Intént to aggravate my woe ; 
Crossed all the fair designs I schemed, 
Blasted my hopes, and laid me low. 


. “Lord, why is this,” I trembling cried— 


‘““ Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death?” 
“Tis in this way,” the Lord replied, 
“T answer prayer for grace and faith. 


. “These inward trials I employ, 


From self, and pride, to set thes free; 

And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may’st seek thy all in Me.” 
NEWTON. 


41, LM. 


. O THAT my load of sin were gone, 


O that I could at last submit 
At Jesus feet to lay it down, 
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet! 


. Rest for my soul I long to find; 


Saviour of all, if mine Thou art. 
Giye me Thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp Thine image on my heart. 


. Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 


And fully set my spirit free ; 
I can not rest, till pure within, 
Till Iam wholly lost in Thee. 


. Fain would I learn of Thee, my God; 


Thy light and easy burden prove, 
The cross, all stain’d with hallow’d blood, 
The labor of Thy dying love. 


. I would, but Thou must give the power, 


My heart from every sin release; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with Thy perfect peace. 
Cc. WESLEY. 


Doxotogy. IL. M. 


Gtory to Jesus, who returns 
In pomp triumphant to the sky, 
With Thee, O Father, and with Thee, 
O Holy Ghost, eternally. 
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AMBER, a 6 lines, 


Would Je - sus have the sin - ner die? Why hangs He then on yon - -der tree? 
What means that strange mali - ae zy Sin-ners, He prays for you: and me; 
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412, L. M. 6 lines, 


2. Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb— 
Thee, by Thy painful agony, 
Thy bloody sweat, Thy grief and shame, 
Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
Thy precious death and life—I pray, 
Take all, take all my sins away. 
C. WESLEY. 


413. LM. 6 lines, 


1. Weary of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 
I hear, and bow me to the rod: 
Yet not in hopeless grief I mourn; 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of love. 


2. O Jesus, full of truth and grace— 
More full of grace than I of sin; 
Yet once again I seek Thy face, 
Open Thine arms, and take me in! 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love Thy faithless servant still. 


3. Thou know’st the ‘way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 
O, for Thy truth and mercy’s sake, 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more: 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make niy heart a house-of prayer. 
0. WESLEY. 


4] 4, L, M. 6 lines.- 


1. Loosep from my God, and far removed, 
Long have I wandered to and fro; 
O’er earth in endless circles roved, 
Nor found whereon to rest below : 
But now, my God, to Thee I fly, 
For, Oh! estranged from Thee, I die. 


. Then let the price be w: 


2. Selfish pursuits, and nature’s maze, 


The things of sense, for Thee I leave: 
Put forth Thy hand, Thy hand of grace; 
Into the ark of love receive ; 
Take my poor, fluttering soul to 
And still it, Father, on Thy breasts” 4 


. Endow me with my Saviour’s peace, — 


Confirm and keep my longing heart; ~ 
In Thee may all my wanderings cease; 
From Thee may Ino more depart: - 
Never again from Thee remove, 
Loved with an everlasting love! 
MORAVIAN, 


415. 1. M. Glimess «© 


. O Love, of pure and heavenly birth! 


O simple Truth, searee known on earth! 
Whom men resist with stubborn will, 
And, more perverse and daring” iit a 
Smother and quench with reasoni pan 
While error and deception reign! 


. Whence comes it, that, your po ee, 


same 
As His on high, from whom you came 
Ye rarely find a listening ear, : 
Or heart, that makes you we 
Because ye bring reproach nd pa 
Where’er ye visit, in your train. 


at it 


Though poor, I am p 
Come shame, conte so 
Weakness, and heart-opp 

One soul, at least, shall ot 
To give you room; com 


PENITENCE AND CONSECRATION. 


416, 1. M. 6 lines. 


1. Tov hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth, unfuthomed, no man 
knows, 
‘I see from far Thy beauteous light; 
TInly I sigh for'Thy repose ; 
My heart is pained; nor can it be 
At rest till it find rest in Thee. 


2. Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of Thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove; 
Yet hindrances strow all the way; 
I aim at Thee, yet from Thee stray. 
3. ’Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in Thee; 
Yet, while I seek, but find. Thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
0, when shall all my wanderings end, 


tHe all my steps to Thee-ward tend? 


’ 


4, Is there a thing beneath the sun 


That strives with thee my heart to}. 


‘share? 
_ Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there ; 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 


5. O Love, Thy sov’reign aid impart, 
‘To save me from low-thoughted care; 
Chase this self-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there ; 
Make me Thy duteous child, that I, 
- Ceaseless, may Abba, Father, ery. 
J. WESLEY. 


417, I. M. 6 lines, 


1. Saviour of all, what hast Thou done? 
_ What hast Thou suffer’d on the tree? 
Why didst Thou groan Thy mortal groan, 
Obedient unto death for me? 
- The myst’ry of Thy passion show— 
The end of all Thy griefs below. 


- 2, Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy, 


4 


_ My bleeding sacrifice expired ; 
But didst Thou not my pattern dio, 
_ That, by Thy glorious Spirit fired, 
Faithful to death I might endure, - 


And make the crown by suff'ring sure? 


ight in Thy, eet tread; 


ight like the Man } 


iow didst the meek example leave, 


| 


ule 
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418, LM. 6 lines, 


I THANK thee, uncreated Sun, [shined ; 
That Thy bright beams on me haye 
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown 
My foes, and heal’d my wounded mind; 
I thank Thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 


. Uphold me in the doubtful race, 


Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 

Still to press forward in Thy way ; 
My soul and flesh, O Lord of might, 
Fill, satiate, with Thy heavenly light. 


. Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; 


Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 
Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown 
Or smile, Thy sceptre or Thy rod. 
What though my flesh and heart decay; 
Thee shall I love in endless day. 
J. WESLEY. 


419, L. M. 6 lines, 


. ARounD Bethesda’s healing wave, 


Waiting to hear the rustling wing, 
Which spoke the angel nigh, who gave 
Tts virtue to that holy spring, 
With patience and with hope endued, 
Were seen the gathered multitude. 


. Bethesda’s pool has lost its power! 


No angel, by his glad descent, 
Dispenses that diviner dower, 

Which with its healing waters went. 
But He, whose word surpassed its wave, 
Is still omnipotent to save. 


. Saviour! Thy love is still the same 


As when that healing wortwas spoke ; 
Still in Thine all-redeeming name 

Dvwells power to burst the strongest yoke! 
O, be that power, that love displayed, 


Help those whom Thou alone canst aid! 


BARTON, 


20. Le* 


Heatru of the weak, to make them strong} 
Refuge of sinners, and their song! 
Comfort of each afflicted breast! 
Haven of hope in realms of rest! 
Lord of the patriarchs gone before! 
Light of the prophets’ learned lore! — 
Deign from Thy throne to look on me, 
And hear my lowly litany. ; 


, . 


Lead me, O Spirit, to the Son, 


To taste and feel what He has done; 
To lay me low before His cross, 
And reckon all besides as dross ; 


\ . Lf 
1. Come, trembling sin - ner, 


| 2 
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Come, with your guilt and fear 
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421. GM. 


. I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 
Hath like a mountain rose ; 
I know His courts, I'll enter in, 
Whatever, may oppose. 


3. Prostrate I’ll lie before His throne, 
And there my guilt confess; 
I’ll tell Him I’m a wretch undone, 
Without His sovereign grace. 


bo 


4, Perhaps He will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 


5. I can but perish if I go; 
I am resolved to try; 
For if I stay away, I know 
I must for ever die. 


422, C, M. 


1. Wnat shall I render to my God 
For all His kindness shown? 

My feet shall visit Thine abode, 
My songs address Thy throne. 


JONES. 


2. Among the saints that fill Thy house, 
My offerings shall be paid; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 


3. How much is merey Thy delight, 
Thou ever-blessed God ! 
How dear Thy servants in Thy sight! 
How precious is their blood! 


4. How happy all Thy servants are 
' How great Thy grace to me! 


oppressed, And make this last 


oc 


. Oh! when wilt Thou, m 


My life, which Thou hast made Thy care, 
Lord, I devote to Thee. 


. Now I am Thine, for ever Thine, 


Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound me with Thy love. 


. Here in Thy courts I leave my yow, 


And Thy rich grace record; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord. 
WATTS. 


423. CL 


. Son of the Carpenter! receive 


This humble work of mine, 
Worth to my meanest labor give, 
By joining it to. Thine. - 


. Servant of all, to foil for man 


Thou wouldst not, Lord, refuse; 
Thy majesty did not disdain 
To be employed for us. 


. Thy bright example T pursue, 


To Thee in all things rise; = 
And all I think, or speak, or do, 
Is but one sacrifice, rae 


‘ - +o : 
. Careless, through outward cares I go, ae 


From all distraction free ; 


My hands are but engaged below, _ 
My heart is still with Thee. 


How gladly would I ¢ 
“IT is done, the work The 


“Pig finished, Lord!” 


PENITENCE AND CONSECRATION. 


424, OM. 


1. THou, O my Jesus, Thou didst me 
: Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace ; 


2. And griefs and torments numberless, 
And sweat. of agony, 

_ Yea, death itself; and all for one 
That was Thine enemy. 


8. Then, why, O blessed Jesus Christ, 
Should I not love Thee well? 
Not for the hope of winning heaven, 
i} Nor of escaping hell; 


4. Not with the hope of gaining aught, 
Not seeking a reward; 
But as Thyself hast loved me, 
oO hed Lord. 


: Lp so I love Thee, and will love, 
And in thy praise will sing ; 

_ Solely because Thou art my God, 
' And Ary eternal King. 

% _F, XAVIER, 


‘425. 6. 


1. O THat I knew the secret place 
Where I might find my God! 
f I'd spread my wants before His face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 
a 2. Td tell Him how my sins arise ; 
_. What sorrows I sustain; 
‘How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart i in pain. 


ex 
‘2 % oe Aiba my soul, from deep distress, 
: And banish every fear; 
_ He calls thee to His throne of grace, 


Serie ae thy sorrows there, 
‘ia dt eu nt 
4: a 426, GM, et 


ce slain! gare ne) 


st AND must I part with all I have, 
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4, Let me to Thee, in all my wants, 
Child-like, still closer tly, 
In all my course regard.iig still 
The guiding of Thine eye. 
MORAVIAN, 


427, OM. 


1. Let worldly minds the world pursue; 
It has no charms for me; 
Once I admired its trifles, too, 
But grace has set me free. 


2. Its pleasures now no longer please, 
No more content afford; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now I have seen the Lord. 


$9 


As by the light of opening day 
The stars are all concealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away 

“When Jesus is revealed. 


4, Creatures no more divide my choice; 
I bid them all depart; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Have fixed my roving heart. : 
NEWTON, © 


428, OM. 


1, WITNEss, ye men and angels now, 
Before the Lord we speak; 

To Him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break: 


2. That long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield, 
Nor from His cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 


But on His grace rely, 
‘That, with returning wants, the Lord : 
“Will all our need | supply. 
BEDDOME, 


429, CM whet 


~ 


My dearest Lord, for Thee? fe 
It is but right! since Thou hast done 
Much more than this for me. — 


3. We trust not in our native strength, ae ,\ 


ek < % 


2. Yes, let it go! One look from Theo ee isn 

W more than make amends. te: 

r losses I sustain cay 
ches, fr riends, 
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I felt The Sa-viour’s pardoning oo 


Top 


430. CM. 


1. Sweet was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour’s pard’ning blood, 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 


2. Soon as the morn the light revealed, 
His praises tuned my tongue; 


And, when the evening shade prevailed, 


His love was all my song. 


3. In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw His glory shine ; 
And when I read His holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 


4, Now when the evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns; 
And, when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns, 


5. Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail, 
And make my soul Thy care; 
I know Thy mercy can not fail, 
Let me that mercy share. 
NEWTON. 


431. OM 


1, THE winds were iter to) "er the deep, 
Each wave a wat 
The Saviour wakened raat ‘iis sleep: 
_ He spake, and all was still. 


2. The madman in a tomb had mado 
His mansion of despair: 
Woe to the traveler who strayed, 
With heedless footsteps, there 


4, 


5. 


. Shall love like Thine be thus replat 


. But He, for His own mate ae 


. He met that glance so thrillin wile 


He heard those accents mild; 
And melting at Messiah’s feet, 
Wept like a weaned child. 


Oh, madder than the raving man! 
Oh, deafer than the seal 5 
How ‘long the time since. Christ began; 


To call in vain to me wh #) 
Yet could I hear Him onee egain, 
As I have heard of old, | ar 4 
Methinks He should not call in ‘ vain ear 
His wanderer to the fold, oi Tatas 
ik- 
432. CM. al 


. Dear Saviour, when my veto 


The wonders of Thy grace, = 
Low at Thy feet ashamed, I fal, ye: a, 
And hide this wretched face. _ 


Ah, vile, ungrateful heart! 
By earth’s low cares so 
From Jesus to depart. 


My wandering soul resto 
He bids the mourning h 
The pardon it implores. — 


The deep, repentant si; 
Confirm the aa fo 
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433. OM. 


1. Way is my heart so far from Thee, 
~My God, my chief delight? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With Thee, no more by night? 


2. When my forgetful soul renews 
The savor of Thy grace, 

_ My heart presumes, I can not lose 
The relish all my days. 


3. But ere one fleeting hour is past, 
The flattering world employs 
~ Some sensual bait to seize my taste, 
And to pollute my joys. 


4, Wretch that I am to wander thus, 
Tn chase of false delight! 
Let me be fastened to Thy cross, 
po Bather than lose Thy sight. 


Bg _ Make haste, my days, to reach, the goal, 

~~ And bring my heart to rest 
‘On the dear center of my soul, 

R My God, my Saviour’s breast. 


ts 


434. E, M. 


1, Amst thy wrath, remember love, 
Restore thy servant, Lord; 
Nor let a father’s chastening prove 
Like an avenger’s sword. 


_ 2. My sins a heavy load appear, 
pa _ And o’er my head are gone; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
. xe + 00 hard for me t’ atone. 


: 8 AIL my desire to Thee is known 
7 | Thine eye counts every tear, 
J And every sigh and ¢ L every groan 

4 Is noticed by Thine ear. 


i. 4, But | rr confess my guilt to Thee, 
ee And grieve for all my sin; 

I'll mourn how weak my graces a 
And beg support divine. | 


ae 


WATTS. 


8. We hail the Church, built high o'er all 


With failing steps, life's stormy wave; 
The wave goes o’er my head. 


3. I perish, and my doom were just; 
But wilt Thou leave me?—No! 
I hold Thee fast, my hope, my trust; 
I will not let Thee go. 


4, To Thee, Thee only will I cleave; 


Thy word is all my plea; 
That word is truth, and I belieye— 
Have mercy, Lord, on me, 
MONTGOMERY. 


436, 0. IL 


1. AND will the Lord thus condescend 
To visit sinful worms? 
Thus at the door shall mercy stand, 
In all her winning forms. 


2. Shall Jesus for admittance plead, 
His charming voice unheard? 
And this vile heart, for which he bled, 
Remain forever barred? 


3. 'Tis sin, alas! with tyrant power, 
The lodging has possessed, 
And crowds of traitors bar the door, 
Against the heavenly guest. 


4, Lord! rise in Thine all-conquering grace, 
Thy mighty power display; 
One beam of glory from Thy face © 
Can drive my foes away. 


5. Ye vile seducers! hence, depart ; 
Dear Saviour! enter in; 
Oh! guard the passage to my heart, 
And keep out every sin. 
MRS. STEELE. 


SB a 3 moe RE 


1. Our Christ hath reached His heavenly seat, 
Through sorrows and through scars; 
The golden lamps are at His feet, ~ 
And in His hand the stars. i. 


’ 


: 2. O Lord of life, and truth, and grace, 


‘Ere nature was begun! : “ 
Make welcome to our erring race . if 
Thy Spirit and Thy Son, ; 


The heathens’ rage ‘and. scoff; 


Thy Providence its fenced wall, fy j} 
ae a the light | toa 

ae SI Ky 4 
+04 
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ote ale 


= peng 


TOPAZ. C. M, Cu. Bercuen. 


1, Along the mountain track of life, A-long the weary lea, In rocks norms i 


Beer.) yes, 


aet:2 =_s cu | 
wees prea ¥ Seles 
eee soe | 
488, 6. MM. * A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
cea O Saviour of mankind! 
2. This pilgrim-path by Thee was trod, | 
ci may King! by Theo— 3. O hope of every contrite heart! i 
Traced by Thy feet, Thy tears, Thy blood, O joy of all the meek! 
In love, in death, for me— To those who fall, how kind tee 
O! bring my soul nearer.to Thee! How good to those who seek ~ . 
3. Let every step, let every thought, 4. B oe — to those who Anth Ant this, . 
Sweet memories bear of Thee! The lave cet hor ee aes 2 ae 2 
And hear the soul Thy love hath bought, None bat Meh oy de. : i 
Whose every cry shall be oa OvCe Sie 
“Nearer to Thee!” ‘ Nearer to Thee!” as van ead 
4, Thou wilt! Thou dost !—a still small voice puree 
Whispers of faith in Thee, «440. 6M eke 
Of hope that might in grief rejoice, : 
If still the way-cry be— 1. Lorn, see. what, floods of: sara 4 +. 
“Nearer to Thee!” “Nearer to Thee!” ‘And beat upon my soul: 
One trouble to another cries; 
5. Yet a few days to me, perhaps, Billows on billows rol, = 


And time shall no more be— 
But boundless love @an know no lapse, 2. From fear to hope, from hi 


Thou art eternity! My shipwrecked soul is tost, 
Draw then, my soul, “ Nearer to Thee!” Till I am tempted, in afar a 
: To give up all for lost, a 
3. Yet through the stormy 
439, C M é Once nee to The 
eer. fix my feet upon 
1. Jesus, the very thought of Thee, Beyond the raging fl 
With sweetness fills my breast H ane ke 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 4. One look of 1 mercy f 
And in Thy presence rest. Will set my 
ie all-com m t 
2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, Will a 1 
Nor ean the memory find, +6 


* In this Hymn omit the slurs in the last measure but 


PENITENCE AND CONSECRATION. 


441, 0. M. 


J. On, my dear Saviour, when Thy cares, 
Thy toils for me I read, 
My eyes run o’er with grateful tears, 
And I bow down my head. 
Fé 
2. Thy suffering life I can not trace, 
_ Orread Thy sacred word; 
But I’m o’ercome with thankfulness 
To Thee, my gracious Lord. 


3. What am I, Lord, that Thou so much 
Should’st love and value me? 
Vile dust I am, yet Thou for such 
Didst bear-Thy misery. 


MORAVIAN. 
6442. OM 
ae will happiness divine “s 


_ On contrite hearts bestow: 

Then tell me, gracious God, is mine, 
a A contrite heart, or no? 
_ 
Wee: I hear, but seem to hear i in yain, 

: Insensible as steel ; 
Tf aught is felt, ‘tis only pain 
To find I can not feel. 


3. My best desires are faint and few: 
Fain would I strive for more ; 

But, when I ery, “‘ My strength renew,” 
Seem weaker than before. 


pg 
war 24. Thy. saints are comforted, I know, 
; And love the house of. prayer; 

; we os therefore go where others go, 
_ But find no comfort there. 


eS be a, ‘Oh! make this heart rejoice or ache; 


= Decide this doubt for me; 

1 And if it be not broken, break— 

~~ oe Wiese od it, fit be® 
> ey . COWPER. 


Oo 


> ea Us, 


nay I com site 


148 


a a ) 


4, Almighty grace! Thy healing power, 
How glorious—how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine! 


5. Thy pard’ning love—so free, so sweet— 
Dear Saviour! I adore; 
Oh! keep me at Thy sacred feet, 
‘And let me rove no more. 
MRS. STEELE, 


444, CM. 


1. Wits tears of anguish I lament, 
Here, at Thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 
_ And vile ingratitude. 


2. Sure there was ne’er a heart so base, 
So false as mine has been; 
So faithless to its promises, 
So prone to every sin! 


3. My reason tells me Thy commands 
Are holy, just, and true; 
Tells me whate’er my God demands 
Is His most righteous due. 


4, Reason, I hear, her counsels weigh, 
And all her words approve; 
But still I find it hard t’ obey, 
And harder yet to love. 


5. How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 
These struggles in my breast ? 
When wilt Thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest ? 


' 6. Break, Sovereign Grace, O break the charm, 


‘And set the captive ‘free ; ; Ties 
Reveal, Almighty God, Thine arm, 
‘And haste to rescue me. 
STENNETT, 


445, C, M. 


1. My God! the covenant of Tky love 
Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace 1 feel _ 
My happiness secure. . 


2. Since Thou, the everlasting God, ; 
My Father art become, 
Jesus my guardian and my friend, , 
‘And heaven my final home ; — . 


3. I welcome all thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love; 
And when I know eae what Thou dost, 
e light: 


144. CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


| 
A - las! anddidmy Saviour bleed? And didmy Saviour 
Lah [anergy] 
2 es aE es 


he de-vote that sa- ene head For such a worm as evel? : 
a} : 
| 
a oe 
5 —g—s—¢ Ee gti | J gt ttid e 
le ee oe —_ Se 
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* The first two strains of this melody were heard in the camp ground, sung by hundreds ok vom It 
was written down from memory, and the other strains added. 


446. CM. 3. Thou’ wondrous Adpaestaaman Godt 
; I yield myself to Thee; 


1, Aas! and did my Saviour bleed? While Thou art sitting on Thy throne, 


And did my Sovereign die? 


Would He devote that sacred head Dear eaer reneuay ae a mn: ae 
For such a worm as I? 4, Lord! I am guilty—I am vile, Kins “J 
2. Was it for crimes that I had done wan fa ea grace, : 
He groaned upon the tree? Dear Lond )ramentuan ne ra the 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! at 
And love beyond degree! 5. And, when I close my eyes in death, 
3. Well might the sun in darkness hide, ~ ee Reha eee in 
And shut his glories in, ppeigarsney 4 
When God, the Fight Maker, died Tiphy, Sele a bee Sue! 
' For man the creature’s sin. ve 86 ihe + 
4, Thus might I hide my blushing face ey Vf» i SA - 
While His dear cross appears, ba Mie pe; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 1, Jesus, and didst Thou condes 
And melt mine eyes to tears. When vailed in human clay, aa 
; To heal the sick, the e, the 
5. But drops of grief can ne’er repay ‘And drive: disdaso eae 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away; 2. Didst Thou regard the 
Tis all that I can do. And give the blind : 
WATTS. Jesus, Thou Son of David, ne 
Have mercy, too, on me. — 
447, 6.0." , 


1, Jesus! Thou art the sinner’s Friend; 
- As such I look to Thee;~ 
Now, in the fullness of Thy loye, 
O Lord! remember me. 


2. Remember Thy pure word of grace— 
Remember Calvary ; 
Remember all Thy dying groans, — 
And, then, remember me. 


ts be sung, as a coda, 
ot sagan as caine aad 
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449, CM. 


i. WE.Lcome, O Saviour! to my heart; 
Possess Thine humble throne ; 
Bid every rival hence depart, 
And claim me for Thine own. 


2. The world and Satan I forsake— 
_ To Thee, I all resign; 
My longing heart, O Jesus! take, 
And fill with love divine. 


3. Oh! may I never turn aside, 
Nor from Thy bosom flee ; 

Let nothing here my heart divide— 

I give it all to Thee. 

; BOURNE’S COLL. 


450. CM. 


1 Mrs Saviour, can I follow Thee, 
Rd When all is dark before? 
= While midnight rests upon the sea, 
How can I reach the shore? 


2. Oh, let Thy star of love but shine, 
3 ‘Though with the faintest ray ; 
-? P will gild with light the foaming brine, 
And light. my stormy way. 


8. Then gladly will I follow Thee, 
Though hurricanes appear ; 
Singing with rapture o’er the sea; 
“What can I have to fear?” 
LEIFCHILD’S COLL. 


$ 


i) Meat 451. GM 
eae te 


Pag Mh ‘Toy - gracious presence, O my God! 
= we TAA hat I wish contains; 


___ + ‘With this, beneath affliction’s load, 
ae es _ My heart no more complains. 
ae ee Yee See 
3. ‘This.can. every « care control, 
, et ed eed dark’scene with light; 
_ ‘This is the sunshine of the soul, 
hs ote pedis its all is night, ‘ 


cenes See the sky, 
y full He LY nS 


2. ‘Thro’ all my weak and fainting heart 


3. He called Himself my covenant Goa; yee 


6. Then shall my cheerful spirit sing 
The darksome hours away, 
And rise on faith’s expanded wing 
To everlasting day. 
STEELE. 


452, OM. 


1. APPROACH, my soul! the mercy-seat, 


Where Jesus answers prayer: 
There humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perish there. 


2. Thy promise is my only plea, 


With this I venture nigh: 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord! am I. 


3. Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 


By Satan sorely pressed, 
By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 


4, Be Thon my shield and hiding-place, - 


That, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, : 
And tell Him—* Thou hast died.” 


5. Oh! wondrous Loye—to bleed and die, 


To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious name! 


NEWTON. 
453. C. i. f 
1. My soul, review the trembling days a 
In which my God I sought, —) ry 
I cried aloud for aid divine, * “4s 
And aid divine He brought. . - 


His secret strength He spread, 2 
And clasped me in His arms of love, 
And raised my drooping head. — 


_. His promises He shewed; 
And wide displayed their solemn seal 
In the great-Surety’s blood. 


ef 
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| 
fe Saviour, when in dust to Thee, Low we bow th’ a-dor-ing knee ; 


When, repentant, to 1 
D.C. Bending aes thy throne 


— 


| wae rh 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes; __O, by all Thy pains and woe, Suffered onee for man 
Hear our solemn lit-a-- ny. Fine. Ae de 


2. By Thy birth and carly years, 
By Thy human griefs and fears, 
By Thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness, 

By Thy vict’ry in the hour 

Of the subtle tempter’s power: 
Jesus, look with pitying eye; 
Hear our solemn litany. 


3. By Thine hour of dark despair, 
By Thine agony of prayer, 
By the purple robe of scorn, 
By Thy wounds, Thy crown of thorn, 
By Thy cross, Thy pangs and cries, 
By Thy perfect sacrifice : 
Jesus, look with pitying eye; 
Hear our solemn litany. 


4. By Thy deep expiring groan, 
By the seal’d sepulchral stone, 
By Thy triumph o’er the grave, 
By Thy power from death to save: 
Mighty God, ascended Lord, — 
To Thy throne in heaven restored, 
; Prince and Saviour, hear our ery, 
‘ Hear our solemn litany. 


- RAS ss 
455. 1s. mes 
. me ee | 
1. WHILE with ceaseless course ee 
Hasted through the former year, Ps 
Many souls their race have run, ‘» — ch: 
Never more to meet us here, 
Fixed in an eternalstate, =o 8  | 
They have done with all below; 5 
We alittle longer wait, 4 
But how little, none can | 


* 


4h 
sg 


2. Spared to'see qnother year, 

Let Thy blessing meet us 
Come, Thy dying work 
Bid Thy drooping ga 
Sun of Righteousness, ar 
Warm our hea and 

Let our prayer Thy p 
Make this year a time ¢ 
p A fats 
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456, 7s, 


"1. Dors.the Gospel word proclaim 
4 Rest for those that weary be ? 
Then, my soul, put in thy claim— 
Sure that promise speaks to thee: 
» Marks of grace I can not show, 
f _ _ All polluted is my best; 
But I weary am, I know, 
And the weary long for rest. 


2, Burdened with a load of sin, 
7 Harassed with tormenting doubt, 
_* Hourly conflicts from within, 
Hourly crosses from without; 
_ All my little strength is gone, 3 
___ Sink I must without supply ; 
_ Sure upon the earth is none 

' oo Can more weary be than I. 


Tn the ark the weary dove 
__ Found a welcome resting-place ; 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 
_ Rest in Christ, the Ark of grace: 
_ Tempest-tossed I long have been, 
And the flood increases fast; 
Open, Lord, and take me in, 
4 is aided the storm be ayers! 


NEWTON. 


457, 18, 


L Gracious Jesus, Lord nein dear, 
“Guilty though ms am, give ear; 
Show Thine own sweet clemency; 
i _ Spurn me not, though vile I he, 


vali 2. Here pavers Thee, fallen, weeping, 
See penne with tears these torn feet steeping ; 

, for Thy mercy’s sake, 

a my misery take. 


g Now Thy Wounds, I pray Thee, 

me love for love repay Thee,— 

ee Ap toe psec for sinners smarted, 

is. "Healer of the broken-hearted ! 

a an bas. F wey), 

= . On ‘my heart each stripe be writ! ‘en, 
ewith Th ua for me wert smitten ; 


2. Trials must and will befall ; 
But, with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all— 
This is happiness to me. 


3. God, in Israel, sows the seeds 


Ofaffliction, pain, and toil; 
These spring up, and choke the weeds 
Which would else o’erspread the soil. 


4, Trials make the promise sweet ; 


Trials give new life to prayer; 
Trials bring me to His feet— 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 
COWPER. 


459, 7s, 


1. OncE I thought my mountain strong, 


Firmly fixed, no more to move; 
Then my Saviour was my song, 
Then my soul was filled with love: 
Those were happy, golden days, 
_Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 


2. Little, then, myself I knew, 


Little thought of Satan’s power; 
Now I feel my sins renew, 

Now I feel the stormy hour ; 
Sin has put my joys to flight— 
Sin has turned my day to night. 


3. Saviour! shine, and cheer my soul ; :. 


Bid my dying hopes revive; _ 
Make my wounded spirit whole ; 

Far away the tempter drive; ’ 
Speak the word, and set me free— 
Let me live alone to Thee. 


° Bx 


wi 460. 7S. ‘ ; 


1. Lorp, forever at Thy side 


Let my place and portion bo; : 
Strip me of the robe of pride ; 
Clothe me with humility. 


+e yrlfce t ae wy 


2. Meekly tei my soul eae: meas M7 it t 


_ All Thy Spirit hath revealed; eT? 
Thou hast spoken; I believe, — 
Though gia ina tens ‘sealed. 


Boats Bs ca, 2 
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461, CPM. 462, (0. P.M. 
1, AWAKED by Sinai’s awful sound, 1. THAT warning voice, O sinner hear! ~ 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found, And while salvation lingprs near, 
And knew not where to go; The heay’nly call obey ; oe 
One solemn truth increased my pain, Flee from destruction’s downward d path, 
The sinner “ must be born again,” Flee from the threat’ning storm “of wrath, 
Or sink to endless woe. That rises o’er thy way. 
aE 
2. I heard the law its thunders roll, 2. Soon night comes on with brs ogee 
While guilt lay heavy on my soul— The tempest hovers o’er thy head, 
A vast oppressive load ; , The winds their fury pour: ny 
All creature-aid I saw was vain; The lightnings rend the earth and sh 
The sinner “ must be born again,” The thunders roar, the € 
Or drink the wrath of God. What terrors fill ies hours 
3. The saints I heard with rapture tell— 3. That warning voice, O sin 
How Jesus conquered death and hell Whose accents linger on 
To bring salvation near; Thy footsteps now ret 
Yet still I found this truth remain— Renounce thy sins and 
The sinner “must be born again,” ~—- Believe, become an heir 
Or sink in deep despair. And sing redeeming grace. 
* [: 
4. But while I thus in anguish lay, 4. Then, while a voice of 
The bleeding Saviour passed that way, The storm is hush’d, 


My bondage to remove ; 
The sinner, once by justice slain, » 
Now by His grace is born again, 
And sings redeeming love. 


The heav’ns are 


OcouUM. 
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Send the answer from above, And let us merey find: She onus, at think on ams 


iatck te Se Eg: 
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= “Every burdened soul release ; O leds Calva-ry, And bid us go in ib 


Lamb of God! whose bleeding love We now recall to mind, 
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463. 7s & Os. 464, 7s, 6s & 8s, 
1, Las of God! whose bleeding love 1. Tuov, O Lord, in tender love, 
We now recall to mind, Dost all my burdens bear; 
Send the answer from ahove, Lift my heart to things above, 
And let us mercy find; And fix it ever there. 
pe ‘Think on us, who: think on Thee, Calm on tumult’s wheel I sit, 
eur. _ Every burdened soul Telease; *Midst busy multitudes alone; 
-O remember Calvary, Sweetly waiting at Thy feet, — 
And) c ‘us goin ‘peace! 1h _ Till all Thy will be done. — 


\: * “in a : 7 « 
@ agonizing an 2. Careful without careIT am, = 


bloody sweat, we pra: F 
2 PEELS oth ern rot Nor feel my happy toil; ngs 
4 ake 1 our si s away; Kept in peace by Jesus’ name, 
’ ne and set us free, Supported by Hissmile 
mm all do Thou release; Joyful thus my faith to show, __ 4 s a 
mee Celie wii. I find His service my. isaac eS 
1s taal te Every work I do Belvo ‘ieee 
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“ pagel 2 A Aa 


uaa fs ete og" se eiar HH eb Ee , nate oe = 


ee 


150 


CHRISTIAN) EXPERIENCE “ES eee 


| 
| 
| 


ts 


i) 


4. 
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1, § How lost was my con-di-tion, Till Je -susmade me whole! 
Thereis but one Eig - cian Can cure a sin - sick soul. 
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found me, And a me n om £5 Ts tell fo all around me His wondrous po we : osaye. 
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465. 7s & bs, 


. The worst of all diseases 


Is light compared with sin; 
On every part it seizes, 

But rages most within ; 
’T is palsy, plague, and fever, 

And madness, all combined; 
And none but a believer 

The least relief can find. 


. From men, great skill professing, 


I thought a cure to gain; 
But this proved more distressing, 
And added to my pain. 
Some said that nothing ailed me, 
Some gave me up for lost; 
Thus every refuge failed me, 
And all my hopes were crossed. 


At length, this great Physician— 
How matchless is His grace! 
Accepted my petition, 
And undertook my case; 


‘First gave me sight to view Him— 


For sin my sight had sealed— 
Then bade me look unto Him; 
I looked, and I was héaled. 


. A dying, risen Jesus, 


Seen by the eye am faith, 
At once from anguish frees us, 
And saves the soul from death, 


. But now I am a soldier, mk 


ae be! 


6 
Come, then, to this Physician; — 
His help Hell freely give; 
He makes no hard condition; 
’Tis only—look and live! 


a 
466, 7s & Os. 


. OwHEN shallI see Jesus, 8 
And reign with Him Bey, ie 
And from that flowing foun : 

Drink everlasting love? oe hve 
When shall I be delivered _ 
From this yain world. of s 
And with my blessed Jesus, — 


Drink endless pleasures ret is 
‘ *y i 


My Captain's gone 
He’s given me my ond 
And bid me not giv 
And since He has prove 

A righteous crown He’ 
And all His valiant solc 
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Pe ee 


There cast my crown before Thee, 


“S Tbs My toils and conflicts o'er, 
Fi And day and night adore Theo 
eS L ey Gea, an Savion, What can an angel more? 
Rejoicing in Thy favor, HAWES. 
Almighty King of kings: ae: ‘ 
I'll celebrate Thy glory - 468, 7s & Os, 
- — With a Fe the saints above, ; ms 
ar be ie ay ay Be 1. Frou ev'ry earthly pleasure, — 
Thy TE, love. From ev'ry transient joy, 
> | From ev’ry mortal treasure — 


That soon will fade and die; 

EL at No longer these desiring, _ ; 
Te scat Upward our wishes rapist 
Ss anid To nobler bliss aspiring, 
mae ~  Andj Joys § that Bevery end. 
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1. Is this the kind re - turn? Are as the tak we owe? Thus 
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Rc ter - nal Love, Whence all 


ur bless - ings flow 
our bless ~ ings fic 
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469, S.-M 4, Jesus, the hindrance show 


Which I have feared to see; 
2. To what a stubborn frame ae And let me now consent to know } 
Has sin reduced our ae What keeps me back from Thee. 4 
ang ious wretches we an t's : 
Thane adaagus adadihe @ 5. Oh! break the fatal chain, ‘wes 
And all my bonds remove ; ay 4 it Z 
3. On us He bids the sun Nor let one bosom-sin remain, Tone! 
Shed his reviving rays; To keep me from Thy love. oa 
For us the skies their circles run, C. WESLEY. 


To lengthen out our days. 


4, Turn, turn us, mighty God, i / 
And mould our souls afresh; 471, 8M . 
Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of stone,| 1. Waerr, O my soul,O where 
And give us hearts of flesh. Thy image shall I view? 
In the light clond that meltsinair, 
Or in the early dew. © 


ersegee bln; 


5. Let past ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, / , ‘ 
And hourly, as new mercies fall, 2. This hour, with flowing tears, __ 
Let hourly thanks arise. My follies Tbewail: 
WATTS. The next, my heart a waste appears, — 
Where all the fountains fai wa 


470. SM. 3. To-day, her glimmer : 
1, Au! whither should I go, Hope kindles in my breas J 
Burdened, and sick, and faint? The morrow, with despair’s bl 
To whom should I my troubles show, Has all my soul opp 
And pour out my complaint? “0 copa : x 
2. My Saviour bids me come, Tossed between anc . 
Ah! why doIdelay? _ While brutes, with instine i 


He calls the weary sinner hotne, 
And yet from Him I stay! 


-3. What worldy tie must break? 
What idol yet depart, 
‘Which will not let the Saviour take 
Possession of my heart ? 
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a flame of sa- cred love of ours, 


In these cold hearts 
— 


472, 


C, M. 


2. Look! how we grovel here below, 
Foud of these trifling toys! 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 
3. In vain we tune our formal songs; 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 
4, Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
_ At this poor, dying rate,— 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
a, And Thine to us so great ? 
_- 5. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
anges e Wit all Thy quickening powers, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
t shall kindle ours, 


2 


WATTS. 


Seeded Od ee 
Ziae=: ate ee 
474, CM 


. My Father, God! how sweet the sound, 
How tender and how dear! 
Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 


. Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 
On my expanding heart, 
And show, that in Jehovah’s grace 
I share a filial part. 


Cheered by a signal so divine, — 
Unwavering I believe; 

My spirit Abba, Father, cries, 
Nor can the sign deceive. © ly? 

DODDRIDG 


e 
bat 


475, CM 


. SPEAK with us, Lord; Thyself reveal, = 
While here on earth we rove; ha ee 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel — y 
The kindlings of Thy love. 
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476. Is & Gs, 4. Thy deeds, O Lord, are pet Kas 
Holy are all Thy ways; ~ pee ; 
3. The days of old, in vision The secret place of thunder = : 
Bring vanished bliss to view: Shall utter forth Thy praise. 33 
The years of lost fruition Rich na pid 
Their joys in pangs renew: 4, Oe ae 
4, Remembered songs of gladness, 478. 8 & Oss ‘oe? e +s 
Through night's lone silence brought, Saard 
Strike notes of deeper sadness, 1, THER, with the tribes wit ig en x 
And stir desponding thought. O God! the billows saw; oN 
MONTGOMERY. They saw Thee, and'the: tremble 


Turned, and stood sti 


477, 7s & Os, 2. The clouds eb the “y ight 
The earth reeled to an 
1. Hara God cast off for ever? The fiery pillar brightened — 


Can time His truth impair? 
His tender mercy, never The gulf of hice: below. 


Shall I presume to share? 


2. Hath He his loving kindness Thy rer A 
Shut up in endless.wrath ? 

No: this is mine own blindnegs, 
That can not see His path. 


3. I call to recollection 
The years of His right fend; 
And, strong in His protection, 
Again through faith I stand. 
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To wan-der in the wilds of night, Ana peri in the snares of death. 
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’ A "496% 479, L. I ; 480, I. M. . 
4 , x 
9, I dream’d of bliss in pleasure’s bowers, 1. Lorp, I am vile, conceived in sin, 
While pillowing roses stayed my head; And born unholy and unclean ; 

But serpents hiss’d amongst the flowers: Sprung from the man, whose guilty fall 
ff I woke, and thorns were all my bed. Corrupts the race, and taints us all. ~ 
adel acerbic T sought for joy, 2. Soon as we draw our infant breath, 

And placed in sordid gains my trust, The seeds of sin grow up for death: 

I found that gold was all alloy, Thy law demands a perfect heart-— 

And worldly treasures fleeting dust. But we're defiled in every part. 
1 3. Great God, create my heart anew, 


4,1 alias ambition, climb’d the pole, I ShiGin eee 3 
y spirit pure and true; 
And shone among the stars—but fell No outward rites can make me clean,— 


___. _Headlong in all my pride of soul, The | lies’ Abhi. 
oa ton A ques. Lucifer, from heaven to hell. he tg Mic agli! geet vs 
, a P 4, No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
fe roken friendless, poor, east-down, |. Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, — 


e chief of sinners fly, | Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
ace, from Thy frown ?— Can wash the dismal stain away. 7 
from: i eye? 


| 5, Jesus, my God, Thy blood alone, - ey 
the gloo of it fi Hath power sufficient teratonea!) inl 
ugh enn Spi _| Thy blood can make me white as snow, 
pce ai appears — . | No Jewish types could cleanse me i 


6. While guilt disturbs inl breaks ir Pace wy ‘ 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest: or ease; ‘ 

, Lord, let me hear Thy pardoning voice, - 7 
, And make my broken bones rejoice. — Se 
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481, LM, 


2. “Fain would I mount, fain would I glow, 
And loose my cable from below ; 
But I can only spread my sail ; 
Thou, Thou must breathe the auspicious 
gale.” ; 


482, 1. M. 


. UP to the fields where angels lie, 
And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 


~ 


i] 


. O might I once mount up and see 
The glories of the eternal skies, 
What little things these worlds would be, 
How despicable to my eyes! 


8. Had I a glance of Thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon ; 
Vanish as though I saw them not, 
Asa dim candle dies at noon. 


4. Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf, 
While rattling thunders round us roar. 


5. Great Allin All, Eternal King! 
Let me but view Thy lovely face, 
And all my powers shall bow and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and Thy grace. 


/WATTS. 
483. I. M 


1. LikE morning,—when her early breeze 
Breaks up the surface of the seas, 
That, in their furrows, dark with night, 
Her hand may sow the seeds of light— 


How oft they look to heavenly 


2, Thy grace can send its breathings o’er 


The spirit dark and lost before; 
And, freshening all its depths, prepare 
For truth divine to enter there. 


. Till David touched his sacred lyre, 


In silence lay the unbreathing wire ; 
But when he swept its chords along, 
Then angels stooped to hear the song. 


. So sleeps the’soul, till Thou, O Lord, 


Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord ; 
Till, waked by Thee, its breath shall rise 
In music worthy of the skies, , 


484, LM 


. Lorn, how secure and blest are they, - 


Who feel the joys of pardoned sin! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea 
Their minds have, Dee and i oa 
within. — 


. The day glides ewiftly o’er their heads, _ 


Made up of innocence and love; 
And soft and silent as the shades, ik; 
Their nightly minutes gently 1 


. Quick as their thoughts their i 
f 


But fly not half so swift away; 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 


a ia 


Where groves of living pleasu 
And longing hopes and parent 
Sit undisturbed upon their bro 


b They scorn to seek our gol 


But spend the days 
In numbering o'er 
That heaven psepa: 
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PRAISE, JOY, 


CONFLICT, ETC. 
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485, LM. 


-1..0 Txov, to whose all- searching sight 
4—™Tho darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for Thee; 
O burst these bonds, and set it free. 


2. Wash out its stains, refine its dross; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 


3. Ifin this darksome wild I stray, 
_ Be Thou my light, be Thou my way: 
: No foes, no violence I fear, 
No fraud, while Thou, my God, art near. 


4. When rising floods my soul o’erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe— 

_ Jesus, Thy timely aid impart, 

‘ ori raise my head, and cheer my heart. 


. Saviour, where’er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee; 

- O let Thy hand support me still, 
ae and lead me to Thy holy hill, 

et ; |, C., WESLEY. 
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1. Gop of my life, through all its days 
“My grateful powers shall sound Thy praise, 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 


2. When anxious cares would break my rest, 
__ And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
“Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 
ad Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 


. ot 3 When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
be peel its powers of language fail, 

; througli my! swimming eyes shall break, 
; one mean the thanks I cannot speak. 


op 2 24: But oh! when that last conflict ’s o’er, 
_. And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise, 

> » Join aa of the skies! 


3. Yet, Lord, Thy wronged love fulfill, 


4, Hast thou no tears, like ‘those bo-spent , 


2. The Saviour smiles! upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll— 
His voice proclaims my pardon found— 
Seraphic transport wings the sound! 


3. Earth has a joy unknown in heaven— 
The new-born peace of sins forgiven! 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels! never dimmed your sight. 


4. Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 
The beauteous pillars of the skies; 
Ye know where morn exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings. 


5. Bright heralds of th’ Eternal Will, 
Abroad His errands ye fulfill; 
Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious, in His presence play. 


6. Loud is the song, the heavenly plain 
Is shaken by the choral strain, 
And dying echoes, floating far, 
Draw music from each chiming star. 


7. But I amid your choirs shall shine, ; 
And all your knowledge will be mine; 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 

HILLHOUSE. 


488, 1, M, 


1. Gop named Love, whose fount Thou art, 
Thy crownless church before Thee stands, 
With too much hating in her heart, 
And too much striving in her hands. 


2. “Love as I loved you”—was the sound 
» _ That on Thy lips expiring sate! wf 

Sweet words in bitter strivings drowned! 
We hated as the wordly hate. 


ra 
ee 


2 


‘2 


- Thy church, though fallen, before Thee ity 
stands; — oa 
Behold, the yoice is Jacob's still, = 
Albeit the hands are Hsau’ 8 hands. ele: 


a) 


Upon thy Zion’s ancient part? Sia 
' No moving looks, like those which s 
Their softness through a traitor's 


; a 


5. No touching. ae natin recycle ‘ 
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489. LM. 


1, THov, whom my soul admires above 
All earthly joy and earthly love— 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, - 
Where do thy sweetest pastures grow? 


2. Where is the shadow of that rock, 
That from the sun defends thy flock?’ 
Fain would I feed among thy sheep, 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 


3. Why should thy bride appear like one, 
That turns aside to paths unknown ? 
My constant feet would never rove, 
Would never seek another love. 


4. The footsteps of thy flock I see; 
Thy sweetest pastures here they be; 
A wondrous feast thy love prepares, 
Bought with Thy wounds, end groans and 
tears. 


5. His dearest flesh He makes my food, 
And bids me drink His richest blood; 
Here to thest hills, my soul would come, 
Till my Beloved leads me home. 

WATTS. 


490, L, M. 


1, My Lord, if Thou one moment leave, 
That moment I from Thee depart,— 
Fall into sin, Thy Spirit grieve, 
And to the tempter yield my heart. 


2. O, do not at a distance stand, . 
Or from my helpless soul remove ; 
Trouble and sin are hard at hand, 


And nought can save me but Thy love. 


LY a 
2), 4 
| ae 


3. Exposed continually to’shame, 
To fiends, and men, and passion’s power: 
O pluck the brand from out the flame, 
Or turn aside the fiery hour. 


4, I feel throughout my evil day 


Temptation intimately near: 
Oh could I without ceasing pray, : 
And always watch, and always fear! 


5. Jesus, for this to Thee I ery; 


Upon my thirsty, gasping soul, 
Pour out Thy Spirit from on high, 
And floods o’er all the desert roll. _ 
‘ Cc. WESLEY. 


491, L, Ml. ' 


1, Jesus! my Lord, my God, my All! + 
How can I love Thee asI ought! ~ 
And how revere thig-wondrous gift, 
So far surpassing hope or ee 


. O earth! grow flowers beneath His. 
And thou, Osun, shine bright : i! : 
He comes! He comes! O Hosvels on , 
earth! “ty 
Our Jesus comes upon His way. 
3. He comes! 


The L 

Hosts, - : 
.Borne on His throne triump 
We sce Thee, and we know ' 
And yearn to shed our blood f 


4, Our hearts leap up; our trer 
Grows fainter still ; 
Silence! and let us wee 


in) 


‘He comes! | 


of th. Ue 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


492, LM 


1. Jesus! and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee? 
_ Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, 
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3. Whither, O whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Saviour’s breast! 
Secure within Thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath Thy wings to rest. 


Whose glories shine through endless days?} 4, I have no skill the snare to shun, 


2. Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
_ He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


2. Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
_ No; when I blush—be this my shame, 
_ That I no more revere His name. 


4, Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
i! > fears to quell, no soul to save. 


om then—nor is my boasting vain— 
- Till then I boast a Saviour slain ! 


3 ' And O may this my glory be, 
_ That Christ is not ashamed of me! 
Sete GREGG, 
. . 
493, 1, M. 


1. Farru, hope, and charity, these three, 
Yet is the greatest charity ; 
_ Father of lights, these gifts impart 
To mine and every human heart. 


2. Faith, that in prayer can never fail, 
Hope, that o'er doubting must prevail, 
_ And charity, whose name above 
_ Is God’s own name, for God is love. 


4 - 3 The morning star is lost in light, 
_--_- Paith vanishes at perfect sight, 
. The rainbow passes with the storm, 
And hope y with sorrow’s pane form. - 


’ iy Jib salar 8) 
4, But. y, serene, meistienes 

« Beyond ate reach of death hand time, 

r) _ Like the blue sky’s all-bounding space, 


te ‘Holds aera and earth i in its embrace. 
f me »- AF MONTGOMERY. 


But Thou, O Christ my wisdom art; — 
I ever into ruin run, 
But Thou art greater than my heart. 


5. Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find—~ 
The heaven of loving Thee alone. 
C. WESLEY. 


495. 1. M. 


1. How high Thou art! Our songs can own 
No music Thou couldst stoop to hear; 
But still the Son’s expiring groan 


Is vocal in the Father’s ear. : 


2. How pure Thou art! Our hands are dyed 
With curses, red with murder’s hue; 
But He hath stretched His hands to hide 
The sins, that pierced them, from Thy 
view.. 


3. How strong Thou art! We tremble lest 
The thunders of Thine arm be moved ; 
But He is lying on Thy breast, 
And Thou must clasp thy Best-beloved! 


| 4. How kind Thou art! Thou didst not 
choose din 5 

To joy in Him forever so ; Shs 

But that embrace Thou wouldst not lose’ ys 

For vengeance, didst for love foregol 


5. High God, and pure, and strong, andkind! 

The low, the foul, the feeble, spare! " j 

- The brightness i in His face we find,— aes 

Behold our darkness only there! “NAS 

MRS. wher hD. 

£966. AE ai 

1. Tae Word, descending from above,” ” A 

Though with the Father still on Hah, eat 

Went forth upon His work of loye, A 
And soon to life’s last eve drew nigh. +o: 

7. s k - 


2. At birth, our brother He became; _ ete 
Ever Himself as food He gives; > a ae 
To ransom serovar, died in sha : 


‘a 


160 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


GLa Ps == 


UXBRIDGE. L. M. 


J. What sin -ners lng ue t 


) | 
I shall be-hold Thy bliss-ful face, And stand complete in  —— ~ness. 
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497, LM. 


. This life’s a dream—an empty show; 


But the bright world, to which I go, 
Hath joys substantial and sincere; - 
When shall I wake, and find me there? 


. Oh! glorious hour!—Oh! blest abode! 


I shall be near, and like my God; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 


. My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 


Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound; 
Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour’s image rise. 

WATTS. 


498, 1. M. 


. Now let our souls on wings sublime, 


Rise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting vail, and see 
The glories of eternity. 


. Born by a new celestial birth, 


Why should we grovel here on earth? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven’s eternal joys? 


. Shall aught beguile us on the road, 


When we are walking back to God? 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home.’ 


Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge, 
That sets our longing souls at large; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell; 
And gives us with our God to dwell, 


7] 


5. To dwell with God, to feel His love, © 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now, 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 


GIBBONS, 
499, L. M. ‘ ty f a 


1, “WE’VE no abiding city here,” 
This may distress the nie mind; | 
But should not cost a saint a i 
Who hopes a better rest to 
2. “We've no abiding city here,” 
‘Sad truth, were this to be our haste. 
But let this thought our spirits 
“We seck a city yet to come.” 


3. “ We've no abiding étty here,” ee 
Then let us live as pilgrims do; * 


Let not the world our rest appear, _ - 
But let us haste from all 8 


4, “We've no abiding city here,” 
We seek a city out of sight, — 
Zion its name—the Lord is 


It shines with everlasting light, 


5. O sweet abode of peace ar 
Where pilgrims freed fro 

Had I the pinions of the 
I'd flee to Thee, and b 


6. But hush, my soul, nor 


ie 
While pps : 
er 


— on. 


PRAISE, JOY, 


500. L. M. 


1. I senp the joys of earth away; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind, 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 


2. Your streams were floating me along, 
. Down to the gulf of dark despair ; 
_ And while I listened to your song, [there. 
Your streams had e’en conveyed me 


3. Lord, I adore Thy matchless grace, 
Which warned me of that dark abyss, 
Which drew me from those treacherous 
_ And bade me seek superior bliss. [seas, 
: 


4. Now to the shining realms above, 
I stretch my hands and glance my eyes ; 
av for the pinions of a dove, 
a bear me to the upper skies ! 


i 


isd ere, from the bosom of my God, 3 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll; 
; “here would I fix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 
. WATTS. 4 
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501, LM. 


1. Jesus, Thou everlasting King! 
Accept the tribute which we bring; 5 
Accept the well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises as Thy crown. 


2. Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to Thee: 6 
Like the dear hour, when from above 
% _ We first received Thy pledge of love. 


Ba ‘The gladness ofthat happy day! 
dy si Our hearts would wish it long to stay; 
: Nor let o1 ar faith forsake its hold, 
> ia Ni or comfort sink, nor love grow ‘cold. 


4 Hach following minute, asit flies, | 1 

Increase Thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised ‘to sing T any name, — 
_ At Ni sigs ici Vinge mb, 


ye 
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. Impossible !—for Thine own hands 


Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 8 8 = 


ya 2, Watch o'er my lips, and guard shen Lord, 


f - deomarass righteous, when I stray, 


: het gentle words, like ointment shed, 
gees never pati peers amy head 


Yet smile on us, who fain would bring 
The tribute of our humble songs. 


. Though sin defile our worship here, 


We hope ere long Thy face to view; 
And, when our souls in heaven appear, 
Well praise Thy name as angels do. 
KELLY. 


503. LM. 


. Lory, when I quit this earthly stage, 


Where shall I fly, but to Thy breast? 
For I have sought no other home; 
For I have learned no other rest. 


. I can not live contented here, 


Without some glimpses of Thy face; 
And heayen, without Thy presence there, 
Will be a dark and tiresome place. 


When earthly cares engross the day, 

And hold my thoughts aside from Thee, 
The shining hours of cheerful light 

Are long and tedious years to me. 


. And if no evening visit ’s paid 


Between my Saviour and my soul, 
How dull the night! how sad the shade! 
How mournfully the minutes roll! 


. My God! and can an humble child, 


Who loves Thee with a flame so high, 
Be ever from Thy face exiled, 
Without the pity of Thine eye? 


Have tied my heart so fast to Thee; eat 
And in Thy book the promise stands, 
That where Thouart, Thy friendsmustbe 

WATTS. ef 


504, LM. 2: ee 


My God, accept my early vows, : 
Like morning incense in Thy house; _ 
And let my nightly worship rise, 


From every rash and heedless word; i 
Nor let my feet incline to tread D3) 
The guilty path where sinners Tead. 


a 


mite and reprove my wand’ring way! 
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dored: The earth and cet are ta of Thee, Thy light, Thy power, Thy 0 
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505. LM. 


2. Loud hallelujahs to Thy name, 
Angels and Seraphim proclaim: 


By all the powers and thrones in heaven 


Eternal praise to Theo is given. 


3. Apostles join the glorious throng, 
And swell the loud, triumphant song: 
Prophets and martyrs hear the sound, 
And spread the hallelujahs round. 


4, Glory to Thee, O God most high! 
Father, we praise Thy majesty: 
The Son, the Spirit we adore— 
One Godhead, blest for evermore. 
CONDER. 


506. LM 


1. So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


2. Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 


3. Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 


Religion bears our spirits up, 
_ While we expect that blessed hope, - 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
. And ae a Stee Tis © 
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507, 1. M 


1. Lol what a lonioutd corner-stone | 
The Jewish builders did roel N 
But God has built his church t e 


a 

2. Great God! the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our e 
This is the day that proves it 
The day that saw our Sa 


3. Sinners, rejoice, and saints, 
Hosanna, let his name 

A thousand honors on his 
With peace, and aii: 


1. ‘T 1s not the skill a humé 
Which gives me power my 

The sacred lessons of the b 
Come not from i instrum 


2. Love is my teacher; F 
The wonders that E 

No other Master kn 
*T is Love alone ea 
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PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


569. 1. M. 


1. Now to the Lord a noble song! 
Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue! 
Hosanna to th’ eternal Name, 

And all His boundless love proclaim ! 


2, See where it shines in Jesus’ face, 
The brightest image of His grace; 
God, in the person of His Son, 

- Has all His mightiest works outdone. 


3. The spacious earth, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God; 

ri And Thy rich glories from afar 

_ Sparkie in every rolling star. 


4, But in His looks a glory stands, 
The noblest labor of Thine hands: 
The pleasing lustre of His eyes 
Abi areal the wonders of the skies. 


TES *tis a sweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound; 


s - Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground | 


60 may f live to reach the place 
Where He unveils His lovely face! 
Where all His beauties you behold, 
And sing’ His name to harps of gold ! 
~ WATTS. 


510, LM. 


‘1. OF all the joys we mortals know, 
Jesus, Thy love exceeds the rest; 
Love, 1 the best blessing here below, 

And nearest image of the blest. 


oP, White I am held in Thine embrace, 
_ There’s not a thought attempts to rove; ; 
Each ae e wears upon His face 
ehckagg he charms, and fires my love. 


oo 
While of Thy absence w we complain, 
beaks i Mees ng, and weep, in all we do, 
“There s a strange pleasure i in the pain, 


tela am a: moment's ss 


. Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 


. Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 


. For Him shall endless prayer be made, x a 


b And tears have | their own sweetness too.| 
“Bi People and realms of every tongue 


‘Their early blessings on His 1 name. 5 


168 


oil. LM 


- From all that dwell below the skies 


Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


. Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord; 


Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 

Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
WATTS. 


512. 1. ML. 


. Wuat equal honors shall we bring 


To Thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to Thy name ? 


. Worthy is He that once was slain, 


The Prince of Life, who groaned and 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign [died, 
At His almighty Father's side. 


. Honor immortal must be paid, 


Instead of scandal and of scorn; 
While glory shines around His head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 


Who bore the curse for wretched men; 
Let angels sound His sacred name, 5 a 
And every creature say, Amen. ; 
WATTS. 


513. LM. 


Does his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, j 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


And praises throng to crown His head ;_ 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


Dwell on His love with sweetest song; . 


And infant voices shall proclaim =~ ny 


oe Blessings abound where’er 
Th 
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Fa-ther, God, Pleads the full Iner - it 
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54, LM. 


2. Repeated crimes awake ofr fears, 
And justice armed with frowns appears ; 
But in the Saviour’s lovely face, 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 


3. Hence then, ye black, despairing thoughts ; 
Above our fears, above our faults, 
His powerful intercessions rise, 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies, 


4. In every dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on His heart. 


5. Great Advocate, almighty Friend! 
On Him our humble hopes depend; 
Our cause can never, never fail, 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 
MRS. STEELE. 


515. LM. 


1. Great God, we sing that mighty hand, 
By which stipported still we stand; 
The opening year Thy mercy shows; 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 


2. By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God; 
By His incessant bounty fod; 

By His unerring counsel led. 


8. With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 
; We to Thy itive care commit, 
_ And peaceful leave before eS feat. 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


of His blood, Pleads the full ap - ‘ 
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guess 
4. In scenes exalted or depressed, ; 
Be Thou our joy, and Thou our 


Thy goodness all our hopes shall rai 
Adored through all our changing 


5. When death shall interrunt these songs, — 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, - 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, — 

Tn better worlds, our souls shall | es i 


" 516, cae “ 


1. TuE deluge, at th’ Rae at 
In what impetuous streams it fell! — 

Swallowed the mountains in z 

And swept a guilty world to 1 


. Yet Noah, humble, happy saint, 
Surrounded with the chosen fe 
Sat in his ark seeute from : 
And sang the grace that 
through. 


rw 
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. So I may sing, in Jesus 
While storms of vei 
fall, 
Conscious ‘how high m 
Beyond what shakes 


4, Mnter thine ark, while 
Nor ever uit that 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC, 


517, 1, M 


1. O Jesus! life-spring of the soul! 
; _ The Father's Power, and Glory bright! 
~ Thee with the angels we extol; 
From Thee they draw their life and light. 


2. Thy thousand thousand hosts are spread, 
_ Embattled o’er the azure sky ; 
And Thou dost lift Thy standard dread, 
And wave the mighty cross on high. 


3. Thou in that sign the rebel powers 
Didst with their dragon prince expel ; 
And hurl them from the heaven’s high 
! towers, 
on Down like a thunderbolt to hell. 


4, Glory to Jesus, who returns | 
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In pomp triumphant to the sky, 
| With Thee, O Father, and with Thee, 
( 0 Holy Ghost, eternally. 


aie Poa 
y : 518. LM. 


LL Sranp up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
3 And gird the gospel armor on; 


March to the gates of endless j joy, 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain’ $ gone. 


2. Hell and thy sins resist thy course; 
But hell and sin are. vanquished foes; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when He rose. 


LYRA CATH. 


3. Then let my soul march boldly on— 
Press forward to the heayenly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 


And glittering robes for ae pata wait. 
j 


ee BA 2 ere shall I wear a starry crown 
: __And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
hae ee : Soin i in my glorious Leaders’s praise. 


WATTS. 


see 
~ 


trembling thought be gono ; 
oe gividai 


HS true 1c, tis a straight aa ‘este road 
¢ a faint ; 
od, 


Saal 
| 2. By day, along th’ astonished lands,” rt Gs 


5. Swift as an eagle cuts the air 
We'll mount aloft to Thine abode; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road. ' 
WATTS, 


520. LM. 


1, THov art the Way; and he who sighs, 
Amid this starless waste of woe, 
To find a pathway to the skies, 
A light from heaven's eternal glow, 


to 


. By Thee must come, Thou Gate of love, 
Through which the saints undoubting 
trod, : 
Till faith discovers, like the dove, 
An ark, a resting-place in God. 


521, 1. M. 


1. Ir on our daily course our mind 
Be set, to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 


2. Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, — 
As more of heaven in each we see; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 


8. O could we learn that sacrifice, 
What light would all around us.rise! 
How would our hearts with wisdom talk, 
Along life’s dullest, dreariest walk ! 


4, The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ;— 
Room to deny ourselves, # road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 


522. GM | . a < 
1. Wuen Isracl, of the Lord beloved, 
Out from the land of bondage came, 


Her father’s God before her moved, 
An awful guide in smoke and flame, 


The cloudy pillar glided slow; fas >, 
By night, Arabia’s crimsoned s 
Returned the fiery column’ i 


3. Thus present still, though Fn ow 
_ When brightly, shines the 
da: 


br ¥e 
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523. LL. M. 4, O Jesus, full of grace! the sighs’ mie 


2. The rocks can rend; the earth can quake; | 
The seas can roar; the mountains shake : 
Of feeling, all things show some sign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 


3. To hear the sorrows Thou hast felt, 
O Lord, an adamant would melt: 
But I can read each moving line, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 


. Thy judgments, too, which devils fear— 
Amazing thought !—unmoved I hear; 2. 
Goodness and wrath in yain combine 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. | 


5. But Power Divine ean do the deed; 
And, Lord, that power I greatly need : 3. 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, 

And melt and change this heart of mine. 
HART. 


524. LM 


. JESUS, whose glory’s streaming rays, 
Though duteous to Thy high command, 
Not seraphs view with open face, 
But veil’d before Thy presence stand ;— 


i) 


to 


- How shall weak eyes of flesh, weigh'd down) 1. 
With sin, and dim with errar’s night, 
Dare to behold Thy awful throne, 
Or view Thy unapproached light? 


golden sceptre from above 


Say to my eon — thou art m: a thou” 
My chosen, ’midst ten Shoe 


. I would not ask to climb 


Of a sick heart with pity view; 


Hark, how my silence speaks, sho 
Mercy, Thou God of merey, show! ‘3 


J. 


525. 1. Mh. 


1. Oh! if my Lord would leaye the i 


Drest in the rays of mildest grace, — 
My soul should hasten to my eyes — 
To meet the pleasures of His et) Sites 


Tn vain the tempter’s flattering 

The world in vain should bid’ ay, ’ 
In vain, for I should gaze so lo 
Till I were all transformed to lo 


Then, mighty God, I’d sing and : 
What empty names-are crowns | 


Amongst them give-these wor! 
These little despicable things. _ 


ye envy angels their abe 
T have a heaven as bright 
In the blest vision of my 


«Ban 
AWAKE, my soul! lift 
See where thy foes ag 


In long. array, a nur 
Awake, my soul! 


Th. 20 W 
Reach forth; lo! my whole heart I bow ;) _. And fieree 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 16 


3. Thou treadest on enchanted ground ; 


Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all, guard every part,— 
But most the traitor in thy heart. 


. Put on the armor, from above, 

Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love, 

The terror and the charm repel, 

And powers of earth, and powers of ‘hell. 
MRS. BARBAULD. 


527, LM. 


Tuy happy ones a strain begin: 

Dost thou not, Lord, glad souls possess ? 
Thy cheerful Spirit dwells within ; 

We feel Thee in our joyfulness. 


. Our mirth isnot afraid of Thee; 
Our life rejoices to be bright ; 

We would not from our gladness flee, 
But give full welcome to delight. 


3, Thou wilt not, Lord, our smiles deny: 

! Dost Thou not deem them of rich worth? 
Our cheer flows on beneath Thine eye ; 

We feel accepted in our mirth. 


4, We turn to Thee a smiling face. 


Thou sendest us the smile again; 
Our joy, the richness of Thy grace,— 
Thine own, the cheer of this glad strain. 
T. H. GILL. 


528, LM. 


1, Sort be the gently breathing notes, 


That sing the Saviour’s dying love; 
’ Soft as the ev’ning zephyr floats, 
Soft as the tuneful lyres above: 


2. Soft as the morning dews descend, 


While the sweet lark exulting soars, 
So soft to your Almighty Friend, 
Be ev'ry sigh your bosom pours. 


3. Pure as the sun's enliv’ning ray, 


That scatters life and joy abroad ; 
Pure as the lucid car of day, 
That wide proclaims its Maker, God. 


‘4, True as the magnet to the pole, 


So true let your contrition be— 
So true let all your sorrows roll 
eto Hiss who bled upon the tree. 
COLLYER. 


‘529, 1. M 


is Wats sins anid fears prevailing tise, 
_ And fainting fe sheen expires, 


* 


bo 


=~ 


. If my immortal Saviour lives, 


Then my immortal soul is sure ; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here let me build, and rest secure. 


. Here let my faith unshaken dwell ; 


Immovable the promise stands ; 
Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands, 


. Here, O my soul, thy trust repose | 


If Jesus is for ever mine, 
Not death itself, that last of foes, 
Shall break a union so divine. 
MRS. STEELE. 


530. 1. M. 


. I rmmst, but not as once I did, 


The vain delights of earth to, share ; 
Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid, 
That I should seek my pleasure there. 


. It was the sight of Thy dear cross, 


First weaned my soul from earthly things; 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The mirth of fools, and pomp of kings. 


. I want that grace that springs from Thee, 


That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched thorn like me 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose, 


. For sure, of all the plants that share 


The notice of my Father's eye, 
None proves less grateful to His care, 
Or yields Him meaner fruit than TI. 
COWPER. 


531, LM. 


. Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free, 


What need I, that is not in Thee? 
Full pardon, strength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 


Doth sickness fill the heart with fear? 
Tis sweet to know that Thou art near; 
Am I with dread of justice tried ? 

'T is sweet to feel that Christ hath died. 


. In life, Thy promises of aid 


Forbid my heart to be afraid; 
In death, peace gently veils the eyes; 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 


4. Q, all-sufficient Saviour! be 


This all-sufficiency to me ; 
Nor pain, , nor death can harm 
led by Thine arm. 


168 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. ‘lagers 
F 2 Beane ahi. 6" 
= L. M. English M ody. 
SSeS ga a we 
oe 4 = oP e ge 
aoe cio 2 e E ie Se 


1 T now yee found I - ia -ing rest, Peo which I long was 
This is the place where sin, no more, And death and hell a - larm — 


92422 5) {oe eee 


pete ee 


——~-» 
lente wil BD te 
Now, on my Saviours’s faith-ful breast M weary head is ly - - ing: a 

I now am safe, by Je - sus’ power, From all that else would harm . 


' | 
, ; ulate Pe Pees bey i 
Dep saree rar eae =e 
Sri a ee i a 
532. LL.M. Peculiar, But one alone the Saviour speaks— 
Tee eee iad eo It is the Star of Bethlehem. oF 
2. He whispers me—'I’m wholly thine, 
: ; : ; 3. Onee on the raging seas I rode, 
reeiartene erika dae sea i The storm was loud, the rte 27 
oe in Me F BM, The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed — 
Confiding in My favor! 
Thy ev'ty ee shall find supply The wind that tossed my fundesingbask, 
from My exhaustless treasures ; 4, Deep horror then my vitals froze, 
T'll fill thy spirit with My joy, Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem; 
The pledge of endless pleasures.” When suddenly a Star arose— 
3. From Jesus and THis love, who now, It was the Star of Bethlehem. 99 
By terrors to divide me, 5. It was my guide, my light, my all; 
My great and many sins would show? It bade my dark forebodings 
His wounds from vengeance hide me: And through the storm, and dengerat 
My sins are great—I’ll not despair, . It led me to the port of peace. — nt A 


Though conscience, too, arraigns me, 
4 J, 
Nor doubt my Saviour’s watchful care— 
His arm of love sustains me. 


6. py! safely moored—my perils oe 


I'll sing, first in night's d diadem, ‘Pil 
For ever and for evermore, vad 


4. I thank Thee, God’s beloved Son, The Star—the Star’ of Bethlehem! 
Thy boundless grace adoring, i, esas ; 
Which brought Thee from Thy glorious Nik: r 
throne, 534. LM * . 


Our peace with God restoring. 
O make my heart a shrine, where peace 


| 


. None loves me, Saviour, with 


Shall keep her constant dwelling; None else can meet such 1 
Where grateful praise shall never cease O, grant me, as Thou shalt a 
Abroad Thy glories telling. All that befits a child ¢ } 
2. Give me a faith shall never 
One that shall always 
533, LM, And then, whatever feet 


1. WaHeEN marshalled on the niglitly plain, They shall but high 
: The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train, 


Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. 


2. Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, 
; From every host, from every gem; 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 
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535, L M. 


1. THouGH sorrows rise, and dangers roll 


In waves of darkness o’er my soul; 7. 


Though friends are false, and love decays, 
And few and evil are my days; 

Though conscience, fiercest of my foes, 
Swells with remembered guilt my woes; 


Yet even in nature's utmost ill, 8. 


T love Thee, Lord! I love Thee still! 
| , 

2. Though Sinai’s curse, in thunder dread, 
Peals o’er mine unprotected head, 


_ And memory points, with busy pain, 9. 


i To grace and mercy given in vain; 
Till nature, shrinking in the strife, 
Would fly to hell to ’seape from life ; 
Though every thought has power to kill, 


love Thee, Lord! ‘I love Thee still! 10 


O, by the pangs Thyself hast borne, 

e ruffian’s blow, the tyrant’s scorn ; 

By Sinai’s curse, whose dreadful doom 

_ Was buried in Thy guiltless tomb ; 

a By these my pangs, whose healing smart 
_ Thy grace hath planted in my heart— 


I knoy, I feel Thy bounteous will, Pg 


Thou lov’st me, Lord! - 


‘eo. 7 


Thou lov’ st me still. 


536, L. IL 


af a poor way-faring man of grief 
Hath often crossed me on my way, 
- Who sued so humbly for relief, 
That I could never answer nay. 


bs a2 2. Tin n no power to ask His name, 

a __. Whither He went, or whence He came; 

. x "Yet there » was something i in His eye 
That wonLmy ay I knew not why. 


Pee 2 2. ‘Ou estaitg iy scanty meal was spread, ° 
fe entered; not a word He spake; 


| Tust perishing for want of bread— 
J gave cs aa Ho blessed and wine 


» 


Dipped, and returned it running o'er; 
I drank, and never thirsted more! 


In prison I saw Him next, condemned 
To meet a traitor’s doom at morn; 
The tide of lying tongues I stemmed, 
And honored Him ’mid shame and scorn, 


My friendship’s utmost zeal to try, 
He ask’d if I for Him would die? 
The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill, 
But the free spirit cried, ‘I will!” 


Then, in a moment, to my view, 
The Stranger started from disguise, — 
The tokens in His hands I knew— 
My Saviour stood before my eyes! 


. He spake, and my poor name He named: 


“Of Me thou hast not been ashamed ; 

These deeds shall thy memorial be; 

Fear not, thou didst it unto Me!” 
MONTGOMERY. 


537. LM. 


. ABIDE with us, the evening shades 


Begin already to prevail, » 
And as the evening twilight fades, 
Dark clouds around the horizon sail. 


. Abide with us, and still unfold 


Thy sacred though prophetic lore, 
What wond'rous things of Jesus told— 
Stranger, we thirst, we pant for more. 


. O stay with us, and still converse 


Of Him that late on Calvary died— 
Of Him the prophecies réhearse— 


__ It was our Friend they crucified. 
. = : j 
” pe 


Our souls are faint, our hearts are cold, 
We thought that Israel He’d restore ; 

But sweet the truths Thy lips have told 

And, Stranger, we complain no more. 


_ | 5. Thus while they prayed, at their 


The Stranger bows with smil 
Then round the board the unkni evry 
And weary travelers sgelae Bile, 


|6. Abide with us, ai 


tye, a rie 
lost. 
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My com-pa-ny be- fore is gone, And I 


2 ee 


7 


538. I. M. (Part 1.) * 3. My prayer hath power with God; the 
Unspeakable I now receive ; [gra 
2. I need not tell Thee who Tam; ~ Through faith I see Thee face to face; 
My sin and misery declare; ~~~ I see Thee face to face, and live! 
mayen bee gt ay by yes ene” In vain I have not wept and strove; 
ook on Thy hands and read it there; Th ame i ( 
But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou? te as mak <i. ioe ¢ 
Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. 4, I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art— . 
‘ Jesus, the feeble sinner’s Friend: — 
3. In vain Thou strugglest to get free, Nor wilt Thou with the night a m - 
I never will unloose my hold! But stay and love me to the end: 

Art Thou the Man that died for me? Thy mercies never shall remove; 
The secret of Thy love unfold: Thy nature and Thy name is Lara 
Wrestling, 1 will not let Thee go, pyr 
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know. . fan is 
4, Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal 540,-1.M. (Part 3) 

Thy new, unutterable name? ; , ny 
Tell me, I still beseech Thee, tell; 1. Tue Sun of Righteousness on me 
To know it now resolved I am: Hath risen with healing in H : 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, Wither’d my nature’s strength, 
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know. My soul its life and suceor bri 
0. WESLEY. My help is all laid up above, 


Thy nature and Thy name is Lot 


539. LM. (Part 2.) 


2. Contented now, upon my th 


1. Yietp to me now, for I am weak, .  Thalt, till life’s short j 
But confident in self-despair ; All helplessness, all wea 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak: On Thee alone for st 
Be conquer’d by my instant prayer: Nor have I power from 


Speak, or Thou never hence shalt move, Thy nature and Thy n 
And tell me if Thy name be Love. 


2. "Tis Love! ‘tis Love! Thou diedst for me; 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart ; 
The morning breaks, the shadovys flee; 
Pure, universal Love Thou art: 
To me, to all, Thy bowels move— 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


541, 1. M6 lines, 
|. JESUS, Thy boundless love to me 
No thought can reach, no tongue declare; 
* O knit my ‘thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there: 
Thine wholly, Thine alone, I am; 
Be Thou alone my constant flame. 


2. O grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone: 
* O may Thy love possess me whole— 

My, joy, my treasure, and my crown: 
- Strange flames far from my heart remove, 
_ My every act, word, thought, be love. 


3 ‘Unwearied may I this pursue; 
Dauntless to the high prize aspire ; 
Hourly within my soul renew 
_ This holy flame, this heavenly fire: 
And day and night, be all my care 


ae the sacr ed treasure there. 


suff’ring be Thy love my peace ; 
_ In weakness be Thy love my power; 


‘ And when the storms of life shall cease, 


Jesus, in that important hour, 
Tn death, as: life, be Thou my Guide, 
“ag ‘save me, who for me hast died. 
1g C. WESLEY. 


ee ode, « L. ML -. 6 lines, 


1. My Saviour, Thou Thy love to me, 
-_-Tn went, in pain, in shame, hast shown, | 
For me upon the accursed tree, 


<1 Didst by Thy precious death atone; 


Thy death upon my heart impress, 
ee Ae may it thence erase. 


__ May fi ‘Thee ; nor ever rest } 
weetly Thou hast poured Thy mild 
ee ly mind into my breast. 
now and ever be ; 
ne an, dearest Lord, with ssid 


4 Thy love ea I not i 
7 Star b fs Me un by day, 
ie: Ur lif Bie whe en Ng with) 


171 


543. 1. M 


i. Now I have found the -round wherein 
Sure my soul’s anchor may remain ; 
The wounds of Jesus, fur my sin, 
Before the world’s foundation ‘slain; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 


6 lines. 


2. O Love, thot bottomless abyss! 


My sins are swallowed up in Thee; 
Cover'd is my unrighteousness, 

From condemnation now I’m free; 
While Jesus’ blood through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy! cries. 


3. With faith I plunge me in this sea, 


Here is my hope, my joy, my rest; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee, 

T look into my Saviour’s breast. 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear! 
Mercy is all that’s written here. 


4, Tho’ waves and storms go o’er my head, 


Tho’ strength, and health, and friends 
be gone; 
Tho’ joys be withered all, and dead; 
Tho’ every comfort be withdrawn— 
Steadfast on this my soul relies: 
Father, Thy mercy never dies. 
MORAVIAN, 


544, 1, M. 6 lines. 


1. Tov hidden Source of calm repose, 


Thou all-sufficient Love divine, 

My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am while Thou art mine: 
And lo! from sin, and grief, and shame, 

I hide me, Jesus, in Thy name. 


Ae J esus, my all in all Thou art; 


My rest in toil, my ease in pain; ; 
The med’cine of my broken heart; ; 
In war, my peace; in loss, my vain; a) 
My smile beneath the tyrant’s frown; * 
. In ei =f glory and ay crown, : 


v! a. D 
1 Tn want, a plentiful sappy 


piece 


bo 
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—~ 


chet = — ——— = 
retry jak ae ot : 
car Eee 


, O how free! Loving kindness, Loving kindness, His lov-ing knd- ae 10) bow ee! i 


== 


seas Se eons 


545. LM. 


. When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 


Has gather’d thick and thunder’d loud, 
He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving-kindness, O how good! 


. Often I feel my sinful heart 


Prone from my Jesus to depart; 
But though I have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not. 


. Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 


Soon all my mortal powers must fail; 
O may my last expiring breath, 
His loving-kindness sing in death. 


. Then let me mount and soar away 


To the bright world of endless day ; 

And sing, with rapture and surprise, 

His loving-kindness in the skies. 
MEDLEY. 


546, 1 M. 


. Lorn, I will bless Thee all my days; 
Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue; 


My soul shall glory in Thy grace, 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 


. Come, magnify the Lord with me; 


Let every heart exalt His name; 
I sought the eternal God, and He 
Has not exposed my hope to shame. 


. I told Him all my silent grief, 


My secret groaning reached His ears; 
He gave my inward pains relief, . 
And calmed the tumult of my fears. 


3. This is the way T long had sou 


. Lo! glad I come, and thoy 4g 


4. His holy angels pitch their tents 


Around the men who serve the 
Oh, fear and love Him all His saints, 
Accept His grace and trust His ny 
WATTS. 


I. ne . 7% # 


547, 
#« > a 


. JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, : 


He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and I'll pursue . 
The narrow way till Him I view. — ae 


. The way the holy prophets went, — 


The way that leads from banishment; 
The King’s highway of holiness, _ b. 
I'll go, for all His paths are peace, 


And mourned because I found 
My grief a burden long had be 
Oppressed with unbelief and | | sin. 


The more I strove against th 
I sinned and stumbled but th 
Till late I heard my Sevieas 


Shalt take me to Thee, as 
Nothing but sin I Thee 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 
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HIDING PLACE. L. M. 
foie 


Se eee ee, ea ee ee ae ee Oe 
ee caret rea are pee ee ame + 
ia a “Eee? bo 

z= 7 Ua bho a eS 

1. Hail, sovereign love, that form'd the plan, To save hae ia sinful man, Hail, matchless, rt e- 
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Spiritual Songs. 
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ter -nal grace, That gavemysoul a _hid- ing-place, That gave my soul 
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Spore 
os ‘ 548, LL.M 3. I would not breathe for worldly joy, 


1. Hat, sov’reign love, that form’d the plan 
‘To save rebellious, ruin’d man, 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
‘That gave my sou! a hiding-place. 


2. Against the God that. rules the sky 
I fought, with weapons lifted high, 
I madly ran the sinful race, 
_ Regardless of a hiding-place. 


3. Yet when God’s justice rose in view, 
To Sinai’s burning mount I flew ; 

_ Keen were the pangs of my distress,— 
~The: mountain was no hiding-place. 


ri But a celestial voice I heard, 
A bleeding Saviour then appear’d, 
1¢ Spirit of His grace,— 
din 4 hiding-place. 


‘of vengeance fell, 
oe aha to hell ; 


Or to increase my worldly good, 
Nor future days or powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 


4. ’Tis to my Saviour I would live ; 


5. 


1. 


“Jesus hath lived and died for me.” _ 


ee sia is fo 


To Him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at His side. 


His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more; 
And my last hour of life confess ‘ 


. a 


i 


His dying love's constraining power. <; 
DODDRIDGEK. % 
ig es 
550. L. MM. rm + * WH >) 
Cael? 75 


Jesus! Thy robe of righteousness 
My beauty is, my glorious dress ; 

Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed, - e 
With joy shall I lift up my. head. - es ie ay: 
Ry ct 


. When from the dust of death Trise, oS és 
To claim my mansion in the skies, <a 
F’en then shall this be all my plea— 


4 


This spotless robe the same appears, _ Le 
When ruined nature sinks in ears; x Tath: 
No age can change its lovely h 10; y Eee 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


CORONATION. C. M. 


2: All hail ! the power of Jesus’ name ! Let angels 
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531, OM, 


. All hail! the power of Jesus’ name! 
Let angels prostrate fall, 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


. Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fix’d this floating ball ; 

' Now hail the strength of Israel’s might, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


. Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call; 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


. Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
Ye ransom’d from the fall, 
Hail Him, who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. y 


. Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line, 
Whom David, Lord, did call; 
The God inearnate! Man divine! 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


. Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall: 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


. Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


» 
rg 


Ve 


| 8, O that with yonder sacred throng, 


We at His feet may fall; 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all, 
DUNCAN, 


552, 0, Mh P 


. ARISE, my soul, my joyful pow 
And triumph i in my God; 
Awake, my voice, and loud prddibieg 
His glorious grace abroad. 


* 
z 


. He raised me from the deeps of sin, 
The gates of gaping hell; 

And fixed my standing more secure 
Than ’t was before I fell. 


ste 
3. The arms of everlasting loye7) (aM Mie ‘ke 
Beneath my soul-He placed; = 


And on the Rock of Ages set ee =" 
My slippery footsteps fast. — _ 

. The city of my blest abode a 
Is walled around with grace 
Salvation for a bulwark stands 
To shield the sacred place. — 


. Satan may’ vent his sharpest 
And all his legions roar ;_ 


Almighty mercy guards my 1 
And bounds his rag ny 


2. 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 
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HANDEL. 


es a iaea 


C. M. 


O may ‘we ever hear Thy voice, 
In mercy to us speak; 

And in our Priest will we rejoice, 
Thou great Melchisedec. 


553. 


. Our Saviour shall be still our theme, 


While in this world we stay ; 
We'll sing our Jesus’ lovely name, 
When ull things else decay. 


. When we appear in yonder cloud, 


With all the favored throng, 


Then will we sing more sweet, more loud, 


oe) Gam 
oe 


And Christ shall be our song. 
MADAN’S COLL. 


554. 0. OL 


: Wuex Goa revealed His gracious name, 


And changed ‘my mournful state, 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great. 


. The world beheld the glorious change, 


And did Thy hand confess; 
My tongue broke out in unknown strains, 


1 Thou d dear - deem - er, dy - ing teacah We low to hea: 
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Let those that sow in sadness wait ¢ 


Till the fair harvest come; 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shout the blessings home. 


. Though seed lie buried long in dust, 


*T will not deceive their hope; 
The precious grain can ne’er be lost, 
For grace insures the crop, 
WATTS, 


(.M. 


55D. 


. How dread are thine eternal years, 


O everlasting Lord! 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored! 


. Yet I may love thee too, O Lord! 


Almighty as Thou art, 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me, 
The love of my poor heart. 


- No earthly father loves like Thee, 


No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 
With me, Thy sinful child. 


And sung surprising grace. 4, Only to sit and think of God— 
‘ ” ‘ O what a joy it is! 
ere sh ate ot ig i gibi To think the thought, to breathe the name 
“Great is the work,” my heart replied, Karth has no higher bliss! 
‘ ”» 
fe | lod glory ' Thme. .5. Father of Jesus! love’s reward! 
eg [can clear the darkest skies, What rapture will it be, 
ive us day for night; Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 
s of sorrow rise . And gaze and gaze on Thee! 
* _ LYRA CATH, 
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1. Go, tune thy voice to CRE. sone Baht thy noblest powers, RA mingle with the choral throng, ae 
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556, OC. M. 


2. O! hast thou felt a Saviour’s love, 
That flame of heavenly birth? 
Then let thy strains melodious prove, 
With raptures soaring far above 
The trifling toys of earth. 


3. Hast found the pearl of price unknown, 
That cost a Saviour’s blood ? 
Heir of a bright celestial crown, 
That sparkles near th’ eternal throne, 
O sing the praise of God! 


4, Sing of the Lamb that once was slain 
That man might be forgiven; 


Sing how He broke death’s bars in twain, 


Ascending high in bliss to reign, 
The God of earth and heaven. 


55. OM 


1. Sra, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Your great Deliverer sing, 
Pilgrims for Zion’s city bound, 
Be joyful in your King, 


2. A hand divine shall lead you on 
Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount hia rise, 
And see your smiling God. 


ne a 


* Adapt oe i are ical the music | 


3. Bright garlands of immortal joy — 


4, March on in your Redeeme’s 


1. Come, ye that love the Savionr’s ‘ne 
2. Behold your King, your Sa 


3. When in His earthly co 


Shall bloom on everyhead;= 
While sorrow, sighing, and decane 


Pursue His footsteps still; z 
And let the prospect cheer jones Ps 
While laboring up the hill. ; 
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558, 6. u, 


And joy to maké it known, - 
The Sovereign of your hearts p 


With glories all divine ; 
And tell the wondering 
How bright those 


The beauties of our 
We long to love as a 
And with eg 
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559, OC. M. 


1 Cour, let us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there, 
_ Upon a throne of love. 


2. Now we may bow before His feet, 
And venture near the Lord; 
No fiery cherub guards His seat, 
Nor double-flaming sword. 


3. The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are opened by the Son; 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th’ almighty throne. 


4, To Thee, ten thousand thanks we bring, 
i Great Advocate on high, 

And glory to th’ eternal “King, 
~ i Who hd Hs. anger af > 


=... “seal 


1. Yr lands and isles of every sea, 
, -Rejoice—the Saviour reigns ; 
His word, like fire, prepares His way, 
~ And mountains melt to plains. 


WATTS. 


2. His presence sinks the proudest hills, 
And makes the valleys rise ; 
The humble soul enjoys His smiles, 
The haughty sinner dies. 


3, The heavens His rightful power Spociatent 
3 The idol-gods around 
Tae ll their own worshippers with shame, 
And totter to the ground. 


ee: Adoring angels at His birth 
_ Make the Redeemer known; 
= ~phus shall He come to judge the earth, 
+ yaad angels guard His throne. 


Pe: ‘His foes : shall | tremble at the sight, 
And hills and seas retire; 

‘His children take their ‘unknown flight, 

And leave the eae on ao . 


With scars of honor in His flesh, 
And triumph in His eyes. 


3. There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And scatters blessings down; 
Our Jesus fills the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 


4, Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach His bless’d abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 


5. Bright angels, strike your loudest strings, 
Your sweetest voices raise; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel’s praise. 
WATTS. 


562, CM. 


. O For a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise— 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace! 


_ 


bo 


. My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of Thy name. 


ce 


Jesus! the name that calms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears ; 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4, He breaks the power of reigning sin ; otk 
He sets the prisoner free ; 

His blood can make the foulest clean ; 

His blood availed for me. 


C. WESLEY. 

563, 0. M. * eas 

‘* Tx not ashamed to own my Lord, — 
Or to defend His cause ; 


Maintain the honor of His word, 
The glory of His cross. 


—_ 


2. Jesus, my God!—I know His name J 
His name is all my trust ; 

Nor will He put my soul to shame, on" 

Nor let my hope be lost. 
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1, A-wake, my soul, Pa ev- on ine e; Pe 
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*T was eee the Lamb's most states: 


7 trae i + « 


. A cloud of witnesses around 


Hold thee in full survey; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


. ’Tis God’s all-animating voice, 


That calls thee from on high; 
? Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 


That prize with peerless glories bright, 
Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victor’s wreaths and monarch’s 
gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 


. Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 


Have I my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 
DODDRIDGE. 


565. C. M, 


. Rist, O my soul—pursue the path 


By ancient worthies trod; 
Aspiring, view those holy men, 
Who lived and walked with God. 


. Though dead, they speak in reason’s ear, 


And in example live; 
Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds, 
Still fresh instruction give. 


‘They cnr every eh 


To His almighty power and 
Their crowns of life they 


owe. a vi 

Lord, may I ever keep in view Cie by 
The patterns Thou hast ne . 

And ne’er forsake the blessed road 
That led them eo to heaven. 


re. 


si ag 
566, (. as vaade - fy 
. Am La soldier of the cross? i 
A follower of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own His cause 
Or blush to speak His mame? = 
ie 


. Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease? - 
While others fought to win the 
And sailed through bloody 


. Are there no foes for bite 
Must I not stem the 

Ts this vile world a friend t 

To help me on to God? 
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F 567. OM. 5. O keep me in Thy heavenly way, 
. : And bid the tempter flee; - 
2. Through floods and flames, if Jesus leads, And let me never, never stray 
"I'll follow where He goes; From happiness and Thee. 
‘Hinder me not!—shall be my cry, MRS, STEELE. | 


Though earth and hell oppose. 


: 3. Through duty, and through trials, too, 569, CM 
I'll g go at His command ; areas aa 
_ Hinder me not, for I am bound 


To my Immanuel s land. 1. TuRovGH all the changing scenes of life, - 
: In trouble, and in joy, 
4, And when my Saviour calls me home, The praises of my God shall still - 
Still this my cry shall be— My heart and tongue employ. : 
Hinder me not—come, welcome death! es 
ee gladly go with Thee. 2. Of His deliverance I will boast, " 4 
* A RYLAND. Till all, who are distress’d, oe 
ye j From my example comfort take, A 
NV - And charm their griefs to rest. eet) 
>. wee (' Bi ) a 
Mit) Sx “568, G M. 3. Oh! magnify the Lord with me, Soa 
AE Arawrhat hoy dangers! | ag, 
mi snares beset my way 2, ee 
, Te. hee me lift mine eyes, : He to my rescue came. 1 ee Ps 
: aE ao hour! ie ae and pray. 4, The hosts of God encamp Acoetud an 


‘ - The dwellings of the just; 
’| Deliverance He affords to all 
Who on His succor trust. 


5. Oh! make but trial of His I 

Experience will decide— 
How blest are they, and o 
pane in His tr th : 
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* The D. C. al Segno signifies that the voices go back to the sign 5 


570. OM. S71, C. i. 
2. "I was grace that taught my heart to fear,! 1. Come, let us join our songs of praise 
And grace my fears relieved: To our ascended Priest ; 
How precious did that grace appear, He entered heaven, with all our names 
The hour I first believed! Engrayen on His breast. - ; 
3. Through many dangers, toils, and snares, | 2. Below He washed our guilt ake 
I have already come; By His atoning blood ; 
‘Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, Now He appears before the. jusdisies if 
And grace will lead me home. And pleads our cause with God. 
4, The Lord has promised good to me, 3. Clothed with our nature still, seers 
His word my hope secures ; . The weakness of our frame, — F 
He will my shield and portion be, And how to shield us from ¢ dy 
As long as life endures. Whom He Himself o'ercame. 
5. Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, | 4. Nor time, nor distance, e’er shall quet 
‘And mortal life shall cease, The fervor of His love; 
I shall possess, within the vail, For us He died in kindr 


A life of joy and peace. For us He lives a 


6. The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, | 5. O may we ne’er ge His 
The sun forbear to shine; oh blush to bear E 
But God, who call’d me here below, 
Will be for ever mine. 
, NEWTON. 
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572. 0M. 


1. Satyatrox! Oh! the joyful sound; 
7? Tis pleasure to our ears; 


~ A sovereign balm for every, wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


2. Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
_ At hell’s dark door we lay; 
But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 


3. Salvation !—let the echo fly 

; The spacious earth around ; 

While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 


573. 0. M.* 


. Tanre is a fountain filled with blood 
_ Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 
+7 And sinners plunged beneath that flood : 
ts Lose all their guilty stains. 
B. 


WATTS. 
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i 


The dying thief rejoiced to see 
rid That fountain in his day ; 
Tata there may I, as vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 


be Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall’ never lose its power 
“Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 


_ 4, Erer since, by faith, I saw the stream 
ij ‘Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be, till I die. 


+ ee Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
S Tl sing Thy power to save, 
e-" " When this poor, lisping, stammering 


. Lies silent i in the grave, [tongue 
ts _ COWPER. 
Cea naga Ss pr, A 0 Ey Saale 
a eh To ‘our Redeemer’s glorious n name 
ss Awake the sacred song! 


0, may His love—immortal flame— 


i] yt 2 "Tune ¢ every heart and tongue. _ 


lo @ what een thought can n reach! 
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575, (C, M. 


1. AWAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice; j 
In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 


2. "Tis He adorned my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor, polluted worm 
He makes His graces shine. 


3. And, lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 


4, How far this heavenly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear! 
These ornaments, how bright they shine! 
How white the garments are | ; 


5. The Spirit wrought my faith, and love, 
And hope, and every grace; ‘ 
But Jesus spent His life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 


6. Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed, 
By the great sacred Three! er 
In sweetest harmony of praise, 
Let all thy powers agree, 
WAITS, 


576. 0. I. 


1, Come, let us join our cheerful aay 4 
With angels round the throne; ‘ 
Ten thousand thousand are their NOnEU Oy 
But all their joys are one. ear 


2. rc Worthy the Lamb that died,” ‘trey oy, : 
“To be exalted thus ;” FA 
“Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, + 


“ For He was slain for us.” ee iY 
‘ : io eee 
8. Jesusis worthy to receive > 
Honor and power divine; | 
And blessings, more than we can pare a 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. eee " 


4, Let all that dwell sibave the sky, 
And air, and eart ba 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high 
And speak Thin SS 


nee 
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577. C. M. 


2. Let elders worship at His feet, 
The church adore around, 

With vials full of odors sweet, 

And harps of sweeter sound. 


3. Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on Thy head. 


4, Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 


Hast set the prisoners free, 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with Thee. 


5. The-worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath Thy power; 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promised hour. 
WATTS. 


578. OC. ML. 


1. My Saviour! my almighty Friend! 
When I begin Thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end— 
The numbers of Thy grace? 


2. Thou art my everlasting trust; 
Thy goodness I adore; 
And since I knew Thy graces first, 
I speak Thy glories more. 


3. My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road ; 
And march, with courage, in Thy strength, 
To see my Father-God. 


4, When I am filled with sore distress 
For some surprising sin, 


i ? = 228 See 
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. Down from the shining 


. O for this love let oc 


I'll plead Thy perfect righteousness, — 
And mention none but Thine. — 


. How will my lips rejoice to tell 


The vict’ries of my King! 
My soul, redeemed from sin and el, 
‘Shall Thy salvation sing. 


. Awake, awake. my tuneful powers! ~~ 


With this delightful song, i 
I'll entertain the darkest hours, — ’ 
Nor think the season long. 1 
WATTS. 


579, OC. M. 


. PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair, 


We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering dey. 


. With pitying eyes the Prince of oe 


Beheld our helpless grief; | 
He saw, and—O amazing a 
He ran to our relief. 


With joyful haste He fle 
Entered the grave in mortal * 
And dwelt among the i’, 


And-all harmonious 
The Saviour’ Sp 
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580, (. I. * 


* (2. Knowledge, alas, "tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 


3. This is the grace that lives and sings, 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 
Tis this shall strike our joyful strings, 
In the sweet realms: of bliss. 


4, Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
- The wings of love bear us away, 
> _ To see our smiling God. 
| ea ; “WATTS. 


‘ oe On a 


1. Come, shout aloud the Father's grace, 
yw "And sing the Saviour’s love; _ 
Y “finon shall you join the glorious theme, 
In loftier strains above. _ 


God, ‘the eternal mighty God, 
To dea: es descends; 
i ul 


. JEsus—the name high over all, 


. Jesns—the name to sinners dear, 


. Oh that a dying world ight know , 


pi B 


582, OM. 


. Lorp! ’tis an infinite delight 


To see Thy lovely face, 
To dwell whole ages in Thy sight, 
And feel Thy vital rays. 


. While the bright nation sounds Thy praise 


From each eternal hill, 
Sweet odors of exhaling grace, 
The happy region fill. 


. Thy love a sea without a shore, 


Spreads life and joy abroad— 
Oh, "tis a heaven worth dying for, 
To see a smiling God! 


. Show me Thy face, and I’ll away 


From all inferior things; 
Speak Lord, and here I quit my clay, 
And stretch my airy wings. WATTS. 


583. 6M. 


In hell, or earth, or sky— 
Angels and men before it fall, = 
And devils fear and fly. Avene 


The name to sinners given— i 
It scatters all their guilt and fear; 
It turns their hell toheaven, 


- The glory of His name; Se 
My voice shall His si : > 
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584, 0, M. 


1. O couLD our thoughts and wishes fly 
Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds bey ond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne’er invades! 


2. There joys, unseen by mortal eyes, 
Or reason’s feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 


3. Lord, send a beam of light divine, 
To guide our upward aim! 

With one reviving touch of Thine, 
Our languid hearts inflame. 


4. Then shall, on faith’s sublimest wing, 
Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes where pleasures 
Immortal in the skies. [spring, 
MRS. STEELE, 


585 ‘ 0 Ml. 


1, O coutn I find, from day to day, 
A nearness to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet away, 
While leaning on His word. 


2. Lord, I desire with Thee to live 
Anew from day to day, . 
In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 


"8. Best Jesus, come, and rule my heart, 
‘And make me wholly Thine, | 
| ‘That I may never more dey 


“t 
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4, Thus, till my last, expiring breath, iy. Ay 
Thy goodness rl adore ; 
And when my frame dissolves in| dea 
My soul shall love Thee more. 
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586. 0. M ey 
" aa 
1. From Thee, my God, my joys bt a 
And run eternal rounds, + oe 


Beyond the limits of the skies, _ “ais 
And all created bounds, "I wi, 


2. The holy triumphs of my soul _ hy 

Shall death itself outbrave, _ 
Leave dull mortality behind, = 
And fly beyond the grave. 


3. There, where my phaused Jesus reigns, 

In heaven’s unmeasured s a Fig | 

I'll spend a long eternity : 
In pleasure and in praise. roe 


4, Millions of years my wor 
Shall o er thy beanies 

And endless ages I'll ad 
The glories of Thy lox 


5. My Saviour, lige SI 
Shall fresh endear 
And thousand 
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587. C0. ML 


My God, my portion, and my love, 
My everlasting all, 

I’ve none but Thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 


ip 


tw 


. In yain the bright, the burning sun 
Seatters his feeble light; 
*Tis thy sweet beams create my noon— 
if thou withdraw, ’tis night. 


3. And while upon my restless bed 
. Through midnight hours I roll, 
If my Redeemer shows His head, 

*Tis morning with my soul. 


4, To Thee I owe my wealth and friends, 
My health and safe abode; 
Thanks to Thy name for meaner things, 
' But they are not my God. 


5. Were I possessor of the earth, 
And called the stars my own, 
Without Thy graces and Thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 


6. Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in all the shore, 
Grant me the visits of Thy face, 
And I desire no more. 
WATTS. 


588, (C, Ml. 


1. Tue bird let loose in Eastern skies, 
Returning fondly home, 
Ne’er stoops to eaxth her wing, nor flies 
Where idler warblers roam. 


w- 


Aboverall low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 


3. So grant me, Lord, from every snare 
Of sinful passion free, 
Aloft through faith’s serener air 
To held my course to Thee. 


4. No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 
My soul, as home she springs ; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 


Thy freedom in her wings. 
: MOORE. 
; 589, 0. M. 
ie ks Tuy hhimna.t is with the humble, Lord! 
’ The simplest are the best; 


a d-like hearts; 
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. But high she shoots through air and light, 
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Dear Comforter! Eternal Love! 
If Thou wilt stay with me, 

Of lowly thoughts and simple ways 
I’ll build a house for Thee. 


. Who made this beating heart of mine 


But Thou, my heavenly Guest? 
Let no one have it, then, but Thee, 
And let it be Thy rest. 
LYRA CATH, 


590. 0. M1. 


. My Saviour, let me hear Thy voice 


Pronounce the word of peace, 
And all my warmest powers shall join 
To celebrate Thy grace. 


. With gentle smiles call me Thy child, 


And speak my sins forgiven; 
The accents mild shall charm my ear 
Like the sweet harps of heaven, 


. Cheerful, where’er Thy hand shall lead, 


The darkest path I'll tread; 
Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 


. When dreadful guilt is done away, 


No other fears we know; 
That hand which scatters pardons down 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 
DODDRIDGE. 


591. CM. 


. Unite, my roving thoughts, unite, 


In silence soft and sweet; 
And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sov’reign’s feet. 


. Jehovah’s awful voice is heard, 


Yet gladly I attend; © 
For lo! the everlasting God 
Proclaims Himself my Friend. 


. Harmonious accents to my soul, 


The sounds of peace convey; 
The tempest at His word subsides, 
And winds and seas obey. 


By all its joys, I charge my heart 
To grieve His love no more; 
But, charm’d by melody divine, 
To give its follies o’er. 
DODDRIDGE. 


Doxonoey. C. M. i! 


Praise, honor, to the Father be, 
Praise to His only Son; 

Praise to the Spirit Paraclete, 
While ceaseless ages run, 
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592, C. M. 


A love that none the warmer grows — 
At Jesus’ blessed name ;— ; 


1. O ror the happy days gone by, 


When love ran smooth and free, : 7. If this drear change be Thine, O Lord! 

Days when my Spirit so enjoy'd “ane re se we ae Pa 
varth’s li ‘ , 
More than earth’s liberty! The bitter chalice fill. a 
2. O for the times when on my heart A ats 

Long prayer had never pall’d— 8. But if it hath been sm of mine, 
Times when the ready thought of God O show that sin to me, / 

Would come when it was call'd! Not to get back the sweetness lost, — 


But to make peace with Thee. — 


3. Then when I knelt to meditate, ’ Ze! ee x 
Sweet thoughts came o’er my soul, ; 


Countless, and bright, and beautiful, 9. ‘One shinteaiene déax Lord! I aread— bod 

Beyond my own control. To sng anne spot 

That separates my soul from Th 

4. O who hath lock’d those fountains up? And yet to know it not. 

Those visions who hath stay’d? i ae 
What sudden act hath thus transform’d | 10, But if this weariness hath come 


My sunshine into shade? A present from on high, 
Teach me to find the hidd 
as That in its depths may lie. 
. = 5 
be r fF e ' 
5a iThis freesing heart, O Lord! this wil | ewe this tenia | 
Dry as the desert sand, ~- To sound my own v 
Good thoughts that will not come, bad And thus to love 
thoughts : . 5 “ 


That come without command,— 12: 


6, A faith that seems not faith, a hope — 
That cares not for its aim, 
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593. C. M. 


“1. O Juss! Light of all below! 
: Thou Fount of life and fire! 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 
,» ~ All that we can desire: 
‘ 
2. O Jesus! Thou the beauty art 
- Of angel worlds above; 
Thy name is music to the heart, 
Enchanting it with love. 


3. Poor souls! that know not how to love ; 
{ They feel not Jesus near; 

_ And they who know not how to love 

in Still less know how to fear. 


' 4, The majesty of God ne’er broke 
On them like fire at night, 
Pes their stricken souls, while they 
od Lay trembling i in the light. 


5 Btay: with us, Lord, and with Thy light 
Illume the soul's abyss; 
Gather the darkness of our night, 
ft _ And fill the world with bliss. 
- ; LYRA CATH, 


594, C M. 


i. Guory to God! whose witness-train, 
i RD Those heroes bold in faith, 
; Could smile on poverty and pain, 
Pod And triumph even in death. 


ee cay! 0, may that faith our hearts sustain, 
“a's "Wherein they fearless stood, 

_. When, in the power of cruel men, 

“ = ; ‘They agin their willing blood. 


ira ai omen ehh! still 

its eternal strength, 

: Yercome the mightiest il, 
wero! te at length. 


. Something there is within my heart 


6. Yes! when I pray, Thou _prayest ale 


Revive our souls, and let us see 
Life’s water turned to wine. 


3. Gay mirth shall deepen into joy, 
Earth’s hopes grow half divine, 
When Jesus visits us, to make 
Life’s water glow as wine 


4. The social talk, the evening fire, 
The homely household shrine, 
Grow bright with angel visits, when 
The Lord pours out Mat wine 


5. For when self-seeking turns to love, 
Not knowing mine nor thine, 
The miracle again is wrought, 
And water turned to wine. 
J. F. CLARKE, 


596. (0M. 


1. DEAR Jesus! ever at my side, 
How loving must Thou be } 
To leave Thy home in heaven to guard . 
A little child like me. ; 


2. Thy beautiful and shining face 
I see not, though so near; 
The sweetness of Thy soft low voice 
I am too deaf to hear. 


3. I can not feel Thee touch my hand 
With pressure light and mild, 

To check me, as my mother did 

WhenIwasbutachild, x 


4. But Ihave felt Thee in my thoughts ‘ 
-. Fighting with sin for me; 7 
~ And when my heart loves God, I know — en 

The sweetness is from Thee. | he 


5. And when, dear Saviour! I kneel down | of 
Morning and night to prayer, ; 


Which tells me Thou art there. ry 


Thy prayer is all for me; 
But when I sleep, Thou sleepest hot, a 
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597. ¢ M. 3. Hast Thou a lamb in all Thy flock — 
I would disdain to feed? - a 
1. My God! the spring of all my joys, Hast Thou a foe before whose face — 
The life of my delights, I fear Thy cause to plead? 
o dé ~~ 
ey Se cect * 4. Would not my heart pour forth its blood — 
In honor of Thy name? 
2. In darkest shades if He appear, And challenge the cold hand of death 
My dawning is begun! To damp th’ immortal flame? a 
Ze Yo 7 ; t; . 
fee iotty fake ae tiles te 5. Thou knowest I love Thee, dearest Lord; 
But O! I long to soar u 
3. The opening heavens around me shine Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 7 
With beams of sacred bliss, And learn to love Thee more. “ 
While Jesus shows His heart is mine, DODDRIDGE, | 
And whispers, “I am His!” ‘ 
l es this } 1 569. eam 
4 avy cla 
c Bi ial a ri pg A 1. DEarsst of all the names above, 
Run up with joy the shining way, Who con coat Tes tea if a 
D d t Lord. ho can ly love, 
2 et eae Or trifle with Thy: ‘blood ? or 
5. Fearless of hell, and ghastly death, 2. Tis by the merits of Thy. death: : 
I’d break through every foe: Thy Father smiles again; 
Tue wings of love, and arms of faith, Tis Thine nena thy Moan? a0 
Should bear me pomaerar fiend The Spirit dwells with men. wi 
; 3. Till God in human flesh I see, _ ah ' 
My thoughts no comfort find; 7 
598, CM. The holy, just, and sacred : 
+ Are terrors to my mind, 
1. Do not I love Thee, O my Lord? & Batif Immanuel’s tage appens, MRA 


Behold my heart and see; 
And turn the dearest idol out~ 
That dares to rival Thee, 


. Is not Thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour’s yoice to hear? 


My hope, my joy, begin 
His name forbids Ebi clavish 
His grace 1 removes my 8 
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600. C. ML. 


1. O How the thought of God attracts — 
_ And draws the heart from earth, 
"And sickens it of passing shows 

And dissipating mirth! 


- 2. God only is the creature’s home, 
Though long and rough the road; 
Yet nothing less can satisfy 
The love that longs for God. 


O utter but the name of God 
; Down in your heart of hearts, 
And see how from the world at once 
All tempting light departs. 


3. 
a 
' 
i 


4, A trusting heart, a yearning eye, 
~ Can win their way above; 
If, mountains can be moved by faith, 
} ~ Is there less power in love? 
‘5 How little of that road, my soul! 
-_ How little hast Thou gone! ‘ 
. Take heart, and let the thought of God 
‘ae on Allure thee further on. 


6. Dole not thy duties but to Boas. 
- But let thy hand be free; ; 
Tek long at Jesus; His sweet blood, 
How was it dealt to Thee? 


v 7. The perfect way is hard to flesh; 
| ay Tt is not hard to love; 

Tf thou wert sick for want of God 
ees > 3 HOw swiftly wouldst thou move! 
b Stadia aecrrs st FABER. 


, Bia G01, OM 
1. O suxxen, bring ‘not tears alone, — 
Or out’ d for of p ayer, 
‘But let it in thy. bark he: nown 


That penitence is there. — ay 


” 


To smite the breast, the clothes to rend, 


sf asketh not of th 


ie 


— 
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. O dearest Lamb, take Thou my heart V4 
. If there’s a fervor in my soul, 


. If love, that mildest. Gonie can rest 


Ihave conveyed away that rae ses 


602. CM. 


O airt of gifts! O grace of faith! - 
My God! how can it be 

That Thou, who hast discerning love, 
Shouldst give that gift to me? 


' 


. How many hearts thou mightst have had 


More innocent than mine! 
How many souls more worthy far 
Of that sweet touch of Thine! 


Ah, grace! into unlikeliest hearts 
It is thy boast to come, 

The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 


. The crowd of cares, the weightiest CTOSS, 


Seem trifles less than light— 
Earth looks so little and so low 
When faith shines full and bright. 


. O, happy, happy that I am! 


If thou canst be, O faith, - 
The treasure that thou art in life, 
What wilt thou be in death? — 


LYRA CATH. 


603. CM. 


Where can such sweetness be, 
As [have tasted in Thy love, 
AsI have found in Thee? 


» And fervor sure there is, ae 
Now it shall be at thy control, fw 
And but to serve Thee rise. 


Tn hearts so hard as mine, | d 
Come, gentle Saviour to my breast, 
Its love shall all be Thine. _ . * 


Shall ae my heat i in vain — 


te op we ity 9 


Ne’er to setrapiegatt 
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Tuomas Hastines. 


re a 3. All my capacious powers can wish, 
604. In Thee doth richly meel;..5 ae 
2. No mortal can with Him compare, Not to mine eyes is light so ‘dear, 
Among the sons of men; Nor friendship half so sweet. 
Fairer is He than all the fair aE 
Who fill the heavenly train. 4. Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, — 
And sheds its fragrance there ;— = 
8. He saw me plunged in deep distress, The noblest balm of all its wounds, — 
And flew to my relief; The cordial of its eare. se 
For me He bore the shameful cross, ae are ‘ *. 
And carried all my grief. 5. Pll speak the honors o name, ) ¢) 
ae With my last lab’ri pedir 7 
4, To Him I owe my life and breath, Then, speechless, elasp ee. Nisha 
And all the joys I have ; ‘ The antidote of death = 
He makes me triumph over death, DODDRIDGE, 
And sayes me from the grave. ANE 
5. To heaven, the place of His abode, 606." C4. aa 
He brings my weary feet, , 
Shows me the glories of my God, 1. To Thee, my Shepherd, and my Lord, Lord, 
And makes my joys com: ¢@ oc. A grateful song-I'll raise; 9 
O let the humblest of Thy flock ba 
6. Since from His bounty I receive Attempt to speak thy praise, : 
Such proofs of love divine, . 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 2 ur life, my joy, my — Iowe : 
Lord! they should all be thine. o Thine amazing love ; 
8. STENNETT. Ten shonegl thousand cor 
And nobler bliss above. ; 
9 805.0 Me 3. To Thee my trembling 
1, Jnsus! T love Thy charming name, ¥ With sin and grief 


*T is music to mine ear; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heaven should hear, 


2. Yes!—Thou art precious to my soul, 
‘My trans Then and my trust; 
J wok aa ee, are phate sind toys, 


Thy ae voice d 
And lulls 


is 


2. 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. , Seen 


607, OM. 


How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wothds 
And drives away his fear. 


It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 

*T is manna to the hungry soul, 
And for the weary, rest. 


. By Thee, my prayers acceptance gain, 


Although with sin defiled; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owned a child. 


. Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 


My Prophet, Priest, and King; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
‘Accept the praise i bring. 


. Weak is the effort of my heart, 


And cold my warmest thought; 


' But when I see Thee as Thou art, 


4, 


5. 


Ill praise Thee as I ought. 


Till then, I would Thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath; 
And may the music of Thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 
; NEWTON. 


608. OC. i. 


GRAOB, like an uncorrupted seed, 
Abides and reigns within; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The sons of God to sin. 


. Not’by the terrors of a slave 


Do they perform His will, 
But, with the noblest powers they haye, 
His sweet commands fulfill. 


They find access at every hour, 
To God within the vail; 

Hence they derive a quickening power, 
And joys that never fail. 


O happy souls! O glorious state 
Of overflowing grace! 

To dwell so near their Father's seat, 
And see His lovely face! 


Lord, I address Thy heavenly throne, 
Call me a child of Thine; , 
Send down the Spirit of Thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 


s gee shed Thy choicest love abroad, 


salt say any 09 nents strong ; 


ii) 
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609. 0. ML. 


. As once the Saviour took His seat— 


Attracted by His fame, 
And lowly bending at His feet, 
An humble suppliant came. 


Ashamed to lift her streaming cyes 
His holy glance to meet, 

She poured her costly sacrifice 
Upon the Saviour’s feet. 


. Oppressed with sin and sorrow’s weight, 


And sinking in despair, 
With tears she washed His sacred feet, 
And wiped them with her hair. 


. . LA . 
. ‘Depart in peace,” the Saviour said, 


“Thy sins are all forgiven!” 
The, trembling sinner raised her head, 
In peaceful hope of heaven. 
MRS. BROWN. 


610. OM. 


. Let every mortal ear attend, 


And every heart rejoice; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 


. Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 


That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind !|— 


. Eternal wisdom has prepared 


A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


. Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 


And pine away and die! 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


. Rivers of love and mercy, here, 


In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


. The happy gates of gospel-grace 


Stand open night and day ;— 
Lord! we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
WATTS, 


Doxonoey. _C. M. 


’ Praise Him, who with the Father sits 


et et 


Enthroned upon the skies; 
Whose blood redeems our souls from guilt, 
Whose Spirit sanctifies, : 


* 
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| The hosts of sin are pressing hard ‘To 


2 
[=o een! 
611. 8. M | And take, to arm you for the fight, 

ay aaeny aan aha The panoply of God ;— 

. O watch, and fight, and pray; ; ; 
sie atte wie aie et | 

enew it boldly every day, 

And help divine implore. You may o’ercome through Christ alone, 


: And stand complete at last. 
3. Ne’er think the victory won, 


Nor lay thine armor down; 1. From strength to strength go on; 
Thy arduous work will not be done, Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Till thou obtain thy crown, Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 
4. Fight on, my soul, till death , 
Shall bring thee to thy God; 8. Still let the Spirit ery, 
He’ll take thee, at thy parting breath, In all his.soldiers, “Come,” - 
To His divine abode. Till Christ the Lord descends from high, 
HEATH. | And takes the conquerors home. ' 
612, Ni M. 2 oe SLE. 
1. Sorprers of Christ, arise, 613. te 8. 
And gird your armor on, ‘ * 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 1. Souprers of Christ! arise! * 
Through his eternal Son. The God of armies calls 
Unto His mansions in the skies— 
2. Strong in the Lord of hosts, His everlasting halls: 
And in His mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 2. Tho angel host appears. ad 
Is more than conqueror. To welcome you to bliss; 
Oh! what is earth, its sighs and tog 
3. Leave no unguarded place, Tis joys, compared to this! 5 
No weakness of the soul; ‘ ] 
Take every virtue, every grace, 3. Sees night hie aldey foe, , oat z 
And fortify the whole. ~- But yey ith Totaly. pe hor 4 aioe 
4. But above all lay hold To Christ’s eternal throne. 
On faith’s victorious shield ; q 
Armed with that adamant and gold, 4. There shall the conaesag oe 
Be sure to win the field. And in that bright 
For ever reign amid the bi 
5. Stand, then, in His great might, ‘Triumphant ae S 


With all His strength endued, 
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614. 8. M 


_ 1. Isranp on Zion’s mount, 
And view my starry crown; 
No power on earth my hope can 'shake, 
Nor hell can thrust me down. 


2. The lofty hills and towers, 
- That lift their heads on high, 
Shall all be leveled low in dusi— 
Their very names shall die. 


3, The vaulted heavens shall fall, 
{ Built by Jehovah’s hard , 
But firmer than the heayens, the Rock 
Of my salvation stands. 
ps SWAIN. 
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615. SM. 


RACE! ‘tisa charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 

ieaven with the echo shall resound ; 
And all the earth shall hear. 


ALY 


Grace first contrived a way 
_-~nDo-sercabellious man ; 

te all the steps that grace ‘display, 
_ Which drew thé. yondrous plan. 


3. Grace led my roving fe 
To tread the heavenl ‘aie 


And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to Good. 


4. Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
apne AD well deserves the prais¢, 
ay DODDRIDGE. 


\ 


~ 616, JM 


1. Now let our voices join \ 
\ To form a sacred song; | ! 
Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 

of . With music pass along. 


2. How straight the path appears, ~ 
_____How open and how fair! 
chs No lurking gins t’ entrap our feet; 
pte tae SS rapes ahig te there. 


5. All honor to His name, 
Who marks the shining way; 
To Him, who leads the wanderer on 
To realms of endless day. 
DODDRIDGE. 


617. 8. ML 


1. REJoIcE in God alway ; 
When earth looks heavenly bright, | 
When joy makes glad the livelong day, 
And peace shuts in the night. 


2. Rejoice when care and woe 
The fainting soul oppress ; 

When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 
And morn brings heaviness. 


3. Rejoice in hope and fear ; 
Rejoice in life and death ; 

Rejoice when threatening storms are near, 
And eomfort languisheth. 


4. When should not they rejoice, 
Whom Christ His brethren calls; 

Who hear and know His guiding voice, 
When on their hearts it falls? 


5. So, though our path is steep, 
And many a tempest lowers, 
Shall His own peace our spirits keep, 
And Christ’s dear love be ours. 


618, 8. M. 


1. Jesus’ tremendous name 
Puts all our foes to flight ; 
Jesus, the meek, the gentle Lamb 
A. Lion is, in fight. 


2. By all Hell’s host withstood, 
' We all Hell’s host o’erthrow ; 
And conquering them in Jesus’ blood - 
We still to conquer go. 


3. Our Captain leads us on; y 
He beckons from the skies, 


_ And reaches out a starry crown, 


And bids us take the prize ; 


4, “Be faithful unto death ; 
Partake My victory; _ £ 
And thou shalt wear this viprigts wreath, 
And thou shalt reign with Me.” 
0. ae 
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1. Your harps, ye trem-bling saints, Down from the wil - lows take: 
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619, SM 2, Our guilty spirits dread ‘aes 


2. Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home, 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 


| 3. His grace will to the end 

Stronger and brighter shine, 
| Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine, 


—h 


| 4. When we in darkness walk, . 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon His name. 


5. Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at His control; 

His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the sonl. 


6. Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on Thee! 
Who waits for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see. 
TOPLADY. 


620, SM. 


1. How heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Christ, with His reviving light, 
Over our souls arise! 


To meet the wrath of Heaven ; 
But in His righteousness. arrayed, 
We see car sins forgiven, 


3. Unholy ay fai impure 
Are all our thoughts and ways; 
His hands infected nature cure, 
With sanctifying grace. 


ye 


4. The powers of hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain ; 

He sets the sons of bondage free, ~ 
And breaks the accursed chain, 


5, Lord, we adore Thy ways, 


To bring us near to God; bone 
Thy sovereign Power, Thy healing grace, 
And Thy atoning blood, 
WATTS. 
ie, ar 
621, SM a 


1. “For EvER, with the mai " 
So, Jesus! let it be; by, wig. oie 

Life from the dead is in that w hy 
Tis immortality. 


2. Here, in the 
Absent from 

Yet nightly pitch n 

» | A day’s march 


PRAISE, JOY, 


CONFLICT, ETC. 


3. “For ever with the Lord!” 
Saviour, if tis Thy will 

The promise of that faithful word 
en here to me fulfill. 


4. So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain, 


5. Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne— 
“or ever with the Lord!” 


MONTGOMERY, 


622, SM 


1. A CHARGE to keep I have; 
A God to glorify; 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


_ 2. To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill ; 

O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master’s will. 


3. Arm mé with jealous care, 
As in Thy sight to live; 
And O thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 


4, Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely ; 

Assured if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. ; 

C. WESLEY. 


_ 623, 8M. 


1. Teaca me, my God and King, 
Thy will in all to see; 

And what I do in any thing, 
To do it as for Thee! 


2. To scorn the senses’ sway, 
While still to Thee I tend; 

Tn all I do, be Thou the way, . 
In all, be Thou the end. — 


_ 8, All may of Thee partake ; 
Nothing so small can be 

But draws, when acted for Thy sake ‘ 
Greatness and worth from ante 


A, af done beneath laws 
is E’ Ibo shine; 


624, SM. 


1. Come, Holy Spirit, come; 
Let Thy bright beams arise; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 


2. Convince us of our sin; 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 


3. Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 


4, "Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 

To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. = 


5. Come, Holy Spirit, come; 
Our minds from bondage free; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
) The Father, Son, and Thee. 
BEDDOME, 


625, 8. M. 


1. THE harvest dawn is near, 
The year delays not long; 

And he who sows with many a tear, 
Shall reap with many a song. 


2. Sad to his toil he goes, 
His seed with weeping leaves ; 
But He shall come, at twilight’s close, 
And bring His golden sheaves. 
G. BURGESS. 


626. 8. M. 


1, Ys servants of the Lord, 
Each in His office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate. © 


2. Let all youf lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame; 

Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
For awful is His name. 


3. Watch—’tis your Lord’s command; 
And while we speak, He’s near; 

Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 


4 O happy servant he 


In such a posture found! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, ‘ 
And be hier honor crowned. 
( DODDRIDGR 


o 
a! 


196 ; CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. oe 7 


LEBANON. S. M. 
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627, 8.0. Double My fainting soul they fed: nt 
They washed my filth away, > 
1, I was a wandering sheep, They made me clean and fair; 
I did not love the fold: They brought me to my home in peace, 
I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, The long-sought. wanderer, * 
I would not be controll’d ; fr ae 
I was a wayward child, 4, Jesus my stiepterd all . eee 
I did not love my home, T was. He that loved Tin aeaaenan 
I did not love my Father's voice, T was He that wash’d me in His b 
I loved afar to roam. "T was He that made me whi 


’T was He that sought the los 


4 That found the wandering 
2. The Shepherd sought His sheep F res 
The Father sought His child A T was He that brought sayin 


ae " iy 
They followed me o'er vale and hill, Tis He that still ae 
O’er deserts waste and wild: : 
They found me nigh to death, 
Famish’d, and faint, and lone ; 
They bound me with the bands of love, 
They saved the wandering one. 


3. They spoke in tender love, 
They raised my drooping head; 
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628, NF M. 


1. Tue Lord my Shepherd is; 
I shall be well supplied: 
Since He is mine, and I am His, 
What can I want beside? 


2. He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 


3. If e’er I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim, 

And guides me, in His own right way, 
Yor His most holy name. 


4. While He affords His aid, 
I can not yield to fear; 

Tho’ [should walk thro’ death’s dark shade, 
My Shepherd ’s with me there. * 


5. In sight of all my foes, 
Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 


6. The bounties of Thy love 
Shall crown my future days; 
Nor from Thy house will I remove, 
' Nor cease to speak Thy praise. 
WATTS. 


629. 8. M. 


1. Our heavenly Father calls, 
2 And Christ invites us near; 
- With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And eur communion dear. 


2. God pities all our griefs: 
He pardons every day; 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 


3. How large His bounties are! 
What various stores of good, 

Diffused from our Redeemer’s hand, 
And purchased with His blood ! 


4. Jesus, our living Head, 
_ We bless Thy faithful care; 
Our Advocate before the throne, 
Peiais our forerunner there. 


5 Here fix, my roving heart! 
Here wait, my warmest love! 
_ aa the pasar be complete, 
_ In nobler scenes above. _ 
vy : DODDRIDGE. 


630. 8. M. 


1. My God, my Life, my Love, 
To Thee, to Thee I call; 

I can not live, if Thou remove, 
For Thou art all in all. 


2. Thy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell; 

‘Tis paradise when Thou art here; 
If Thou depart, ’t is hell. 


3. To Thee, and Thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliss; 
They sit around Thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is. 


' 4, Not all the harps above 


Can make a heavenly place, 
If God His residence remove, 
Or but conceal His face. 


5. Nor earth, nor all the sky, 
Can one delight afford, 

No, not a drop of real joy, 
Without Thy presence, Lord. 


6. Thou art the sea of love, 
Where all my pleasures roll ; 
The circle where my passions move, 
And centre of my soul. 
WATTS 


631, S. M. Double. 


* 1. I want a heart to pray,— 


To pray, and never cease ; 
Never to murmur at Thy stay, 
Or wish my suff’rings less. 
This blessing, above all,— 
Always to pray—I want; 
Out of the deep on Thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


2. I want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim,— 
Unmoved by threat’ning or reward, 
To Thee and Thy great name; 
A jealous, just concern, 
For Thine immortal praise; 
A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify Thy grace. 


3. I rest upon Thy word,— 
The promise is for me; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from Thee: 
But let me still abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Till Thou miy patient spirit guide 
Into Thy perfect love. 
<4 C. WESLEY. 
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632, SM. 


z. Sing, till we feel our heart 
Ascending with our tongue; 

Sing, till the love of sin depart; 
And grace inspire our song. 


3. Sing, on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, the heavenly King. 


4. Soon shall we hear him say, 
“Ye blessed children, come!” 

Soon will He call us hence away 
To our eternal home. 


6. There shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim, 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 


HAMMOND. 


633. SM. 


1, Hark, how the watchmen cry! 
Attend the trumpet’s sound; 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,— 
The powers of hell surround. 


2, Who bow to Christ’s command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare; 
The day of battle is at hand,— 
Go forth to glorious war._- 


3. See on the mountain top 
The standard of your God; 
In Jesus’ name ’t is lifted up, 
All stain’d with hallow’d blood. 


4, His standard-bearers, now 
To all the nations call: 


ag pei — 


To Jesus’ cross, ye nations, bow; 
He bore the cross for all. 


5. Go up with Christ your Head; 
Your Captain's footsteps see; 

Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain victory. 


6. All power to Him is given; 
He ever reigns the same: 
Salvation, happiness, and heaven, 
Are all in Jesus’ name. 
C. WESLEY. 


634, §. ML. 
1, Nor all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


2, But Christ, the hedvenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name, _ 
And richer blood than they. 


3. My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


4, My soul looks back, to sce my ®t 
The burdens Thou didst bear,» * 

When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt wan ane 


5. Believing, we rejoice ’ $ 
To see the curse remove; 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


635 . \. M. 


1, RarsE your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune; 

Let all the earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 


2.. Sing how eternal love 
Its chief Beloved chose, 

And bade Him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 


_ 3. His hand no thunder bears; 
No terror clothes His brow; 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 


4. "T was mercy filled the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 
_ When Christ was sent with pardons down 
: To rebels doomed to die. 


5. Now, sinners, dry your tears; 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of His love, 
And take the offered peace. 


6. Lord, we obey Thy call; 
We lay an humble claim 

To the salvation Thou hast brought, 
And loye and praise Thy name. 


WATTS. 


636, Ni M. 


1. Brnoip, what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God! 


2. Nor doth it yet appear 
Flow great we must be made; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall, be like our Head. 


3. A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure ; 
May purify our souls from sin, 
As Christ, the Lord, is pure. 


4. If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down Thy Spirit, like a dove. 
To rest upon my heart. 


5. We would no longer lie : 

Like slaves beneath the throne; 
Bete by eerse cae Abba, Father, cry, 

_ And Thou the the kindred own. - 


4 


* WATTS, 


* 
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637. 8. i 


1. To God the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 


2. Tis His almighty love, 
His counsel and His care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 


3. He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 

Before the glory of His face, 
With joys divinely great. 


4. Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of His grace, 
And make His wonders known. 


5. To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 
WATTS. 


638, 8. M. 


1. Coms, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne, 


2. Let those refuse to sing, 
That never knew our God; 
But favorites of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 


3. The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below: 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 


4, The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 


5. Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 
We’re marching through Immanuel’s ground. 
To fairer worlds on high. 
WATTS. 
Doxotogy. 8. M. 
To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be: 
As was, and is, and shall be so, 
Through all eternity. 


* 
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ESSEX, 7s. 


1. Songs of praise the an-gels sang, Heav’n with halle-lu-jahs rang, When Je-ho-vah’s - 
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639. 7s. Lives, the bands of death to sever, 
He shall raise me with the just: 
1. Sonas of praise the angels sang, Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun, 


bo 


. Jesus lives and reigns supreme; » 


When He spake, and it was done. I And, His kingdom still remaining, 
shall also be with him, 
2. Songs of praise awoke the morn, Ever living, ever reigning. 
When the Prince of Peace was born; God has promised; be it must: 
Songs of praise arose, when He Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


Sac ee Set Eri 3. Jesus lives, and God extends 


3. Heaven and earth must pass away,— Grace to each returning sinner; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; Rebels He receives as friends, 
God will make new heavens and earth,— And exalts to highest honor. 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. God is True as He is Just; 


4, And shall man alone be dumb, Jeans 1s my, Hope ad ae 


Till that glorious kingdom come? 4, Jesus lives, and by His grace 
No; the Church delights to raise Victory o’er my passions giving, 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise, I will cleanse my heart and ways, 


Ever to His glory living. 
The weak He raises from the dust: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


5, Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 


Songs of praise to sing above. 5. Jesus lives, and I am sure 
6. Borne upon the latest breath, N ought shall e’er from Jesus sever. - 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; Satan’s wiles, and Satan’s power, 
Then, amidst eternal joy, Pain or pleasure—ye shall never! 
Songs of praise their powers employ. Christian armor can not rust: 4 
MONTGOMERY. Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 
: * 6. Jesus lives, and death is now 
G10, 7s,.* But my entrance into glory. 
1. Jnsvs lives, and go shall I, Courage! then, my soul, for thou, 
Death! thy sting is gone for ever! Hast a crown of life before thee; 
He, who deigned for me to die, Thou shalt find thy hopes were jus 


Jesus is the Christian's 
* Sung to Essex, by repeating the two first strains. ' 
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HOPE. 7s. 


H. Ponp. 
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Not of earththe joy it brings, 


es hae to those that love the Lord!” Saith the sure e - ter -nal word; 
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G41, 7s, 


. "Tis & joy, that seated deep, 

Leaves not when we sigh and weep ; 
Spreads itself in virtuous deeds, 
Sighs for woe, in pity bleeds. 


4, Stern and awful are its tones 


re When the patriot martyr groans, 
And the death-pulse beating high, 
Woe | Rapture blends with agony. 


. Mei 'B. Tend’rer i is the form it wears, 

Pe A a Touch’d in love, dissolved in tears, 

a When, subdued, at Jesus’ feet, 
‘Sinners clasp the merey-seat. 


_— ae 
s coteetiltiend 


a Boru gling with the storm and shower, 


a eh He Fey een here! a budding flower, 


Rete) e, Till its season to expand, 
Planted in its eae land. 


612, ‘Ts Tas 


par - doned ai 
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; Curist, whose glory fills the skies, 


_ Day-star in my heart appear. 
. Dark and cheerless is the morn, 


| 8. Visit, then, this § 


ee 


Safely I shall pass the floo® 
Safely reach _Immanuel’s gronnd. 


. When I touch the blessed shore, 


Back the closing waves shall roll ; 
Death’s dark stream shall never more 
Part from Thee my ravished soul. 


. Thus—O thus an entrance give 


To the land of cloudless sky ; 
Having known it, “ Christ to live,” 
Let me know it ‘gain to die.” 
WINDHAM- 


613, 7s. 6 lines.* 


Christ, the true, the only light, ‘ ( 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, eA 
Triumph o’er the shades of night; 
Day-spring from on high be near, ‘: 


If Thy light is hid from me; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 

Till Thy mercy’s beams I see; 
Till they inward light impart; 
Warmth and per to Fa mer * 
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ARIEL, C. P. M. LowE.i Mason. 
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644, CPM. In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
: I would to everlasting days. 
2. I'd sing the precious blood He spilt, Make all His glories known, 


My ransom from the dreadful guilt 
Of sin and wrath divine; . 


I'd sing His glorious righteousness, 4. Well, the delightful day will come ——- 
In which ail perfect, heayenly dress, When my dear Lord will bit Se : 
My soul shall ever shine. And I shall see His face; — 
Then with my Saviour, Bre, 


8. I’d sing the characters He bears, A blest pb 3 
And all the forms of love He wears, Triumphant in 
Exalted on His throne ; 
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P _ 


615, C. P. M 2. Stronger his love than doath or hell; 
<7 Its riches are unsearchalhle ; 
es How happy are the new-born race, The first-born sons of light 
Partakers of adopting grace ! Desire in vain its deptl.s to see; 
How pure the bliss they share! They can not reach the mystery, — 
Hid from the world and all its eyes, The length, the breadth, the height. 
_ Within their heart the blessing lies 
_ And conscience feels it shake, | 3. God only knows the love of God; 
= O that it nbw were shed abroad 
2. The moment we believe, ’ti is ours ; In this poor stony heart! 
And if we love with all our powers For this I sigh; for Thee I pine; 
’ The God from whom it came, This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
_ And if we serve with hearts sincere, Be mine the better part! 
__ ?Tis still discernable and clear, 
; An undisputed claim. 4, O that T could for ever sit, 
a dae With Mary at the Master’s feet! 
Sr (0) messenger of dear delight ! Be this my happy choice, 
Whose voice dispels the deepest night, My only care, delight, and bliss, 
__ Sweet, peace-proclaiming Dove |! My joy, my heaven on earth be this 
. Wi th thee at hand to soothe our pains, To hear the Bridegroom’s voice! 
No wish unsatisfied remains, U 
No'task but that of love. 5. O that I could, with favor’d John, 
; ?. tl, MADAME GUION. Recline my weary head upon 
Cy The dear Redeemer’s breast: 
a ae From care, and sin, and sorrow free 
ES wean 616. C. P.M, : Give me! O Lord, fo find in Theo 
tions thou hast won—at length I yield; My everlasting rest! rd 
My heart, by mighty graco compelled, C. WESLEY. 


Mi Pamenacrs all to Thee: : 
_ Against Thy terrors long I strove, F 

2S Be who can stand against Thy love ?— 618. C. P, M. 
Love conquers even me. 


1, SELF-LOVE no grace in sorrow sees, 


; 2. But since Thou hast Thy love reveal'd, Consults her own peculiar ease— 
_____ And shown my soul a pardon seal’d, - Tis all the bliss she knows; 
oe he rad can resist no more ; But nobler aims true Love employ— 
oid ~ Couldst. Thou for such a sinner bleed? In self-denial is her joy, p 4 
TA  Canst Thou for such a rebel plead ? In suffering her repose. : 
= i wonder and adore! ie A 
oe : 2. Sorrow and Love go side by side; . 
. Tf Thou hadst bid Thy fusions roll, Nor height nor oath can i divide p..8 
oa a tings fast to blast my soul, ~. Their heaven- -appointed bands; ae ; 
still had stubborn been ; . Those dear associates still are onéh ae ee 
7 ti. pee ig Sano ave wwe ' Nor, till the race of life is run, rs ce 
fe hate ap Disjoin their wedded hands. 4 ' 


_ 


3. Thy choice and mine shall be the same, 


— J * 
Now, Lord, I would be Thine alone— Inspirer of that holy flame, _ 


ai Com ake possessi ion of Thine OPP Which must for ever blaze! rs 


hast set me free ; 
f To take the cross and follow Thee, — 
hae oh Sean, _ Where love and duty lead, shall ‘ 
stand My sling and | my, pee % 
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1, “Mercy, O T hou Son of David! ” ims “ blind ans prayed !7 
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619, 8s & 7s, 


3. Money was not what he wanted, 
Though by begging used to live; 
But he asked, and Jesus granted 
Alms which none but He could give. 


4, “Lord, remove this grievous blindness, 
Let my eyes behold the day !” 
Straight he saw, and, won by kindness, 
Followed Jesus in the way. 


5. Oh! methinks I hear him praising, 
Publishing to all around: 
“ Friends, is not my case amazing? 
What a Saviour I have found! 


6. “Oh! that all the blind but knew Him, 
And would be advised by me! 
Surely they would hasten to him, | 
He would cause them all to see.” 
NEWTON. 


650. 88 & 7s. 


1. Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
. Call for songs of loudest praise. 


2: Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above: 
Praise, the mount—I ’m fixed upon it— 
Mount of God’s unchanging love. 


3. Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
Hither by Thine help I’m come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home 


rr 


4. He with earthly cares | 


4, Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to save my soul from danger, : 
Interposed His precious blood. : - 


5. Oh! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let that grace now, like.a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 


6. Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it— 
Prone to leave the God I love— 
Here ’s my heart—O take and seal it; 
Seal it from Thy courts above. 
ROBINSON, 


651. 


1. Gop is love; His merey brightens _ 
All the path i in which we rove; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He ions; 

God is wisdom, God is love. ae 


8s & Ts, here 


if 


2. Chance and change are busy ever; — 
Man decays, and ages move ; oe tr 
But His mercy waneth never; Ry Ai 
God is wisdom, God is love. re 


3. Fen the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will His changeless goodness > 
From the gloom His brightness s 
God is wisdom, Gon is are 


Hope and comfort fi 
Every where His g 8 
God is wisdom, 
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T. Hastings. 


1. My gra-cious Re-deem-er I love, His prais-es a - loud rll proclaim: 
2. To gaze on His glo - ries di-vine Shall be my e - ter - nal em-ploy ; 


“CGS ei a ae ae “f 


ee ed ee 
Sas ees siae ey 


. ae | 
Go SS Se eS ee 
ee tote 


And join withthe ar - mies a-bove, Toshout His a- dor - a-ble name. 
To see them in- ces - sant - e sia My bound-less, in - ef - fa-ble joy. 
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4, Bright seraphs, dispatched from the throne, 
Repair to their stations assigned ; 


3. He freely redeemed, with His blood, And angels elect are sent down 
My soul from the confines of hell, To guard the elect of mankind. 
To live on the smiles of my God, 5. Their 
Stee: Fes i : : worship no interval knows; 
And in His sweet presence to dwell. Their fervor is still on the wing; 
4, To shine with the angels in light, And, while they protect my repose, 
With saints and with seraphs to sing, They chant to the praise of my King. 
sd ade ust asakay rokyapee 6. I, too, at the season ordained, 
ea en emouy, my, King: Their chorus for ever shall j join, 
5. Ye palaces, sceptres, and crowns, And love and adore, without end, 
Your pride with disdain I survey; Their faithful Creator and mine. 
Your pomps are but shadows and sounds, TOPLADY. 
~_And pass in a moment away. 
6. The crown that my Saviour bestows, 654, 8 
Yon permanent sun shall outshine; i? : 
My joy everlastingly flows— 1. Tae winter is over and 
: p gone 
My God; my Redeemer is mine. The thrush whistles sweet on the spray, 
eS, The turtle breathes forth her soft moan, 
The lark mounts and warbles away. 
? 653, 8s 2. Shall every creature around 
Their voices in concert unite, 
1. i Baap eng en, an f Thi And I, the most favored, be found 
hou Shepherd and Guardian of thine, Lee ’ M % 
My all to Thy covenant caro In praising to take less delight ? 
I sleeping or waking resign. 3. Awake, then, my harp, and my lute! 


Sweet organs your notes softly swell! 
No longer my lips shall be mute, 
_ The Saviour’s high praises to tell. 


2. If Thou art my shield and my gun, 
_ The night is no darkness to me ; 
And, fast as my moments roll on, 


They bring me but nearer to Thee. 4, His love in my heart shed abroad, 
3. Thy ministering spirits descend ’ My graces shall bloom as the spring; 
* To watch while Thy saints are asleep ; This temple, His spirit’s abode; 
ee day and by night they attend, My joy as my duty to sing. 
_ The prooe ¢' salvation to keep. — HAWES. 
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WILLIS. 7s. 
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- vation prove, Triumph in re-deem-ing love, Triumph in  re- deeming love. 


655. 7s. 3. Mourning souls dry up your tears; 
Banish all your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancelled by redeeming love, 


1. Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus’ name! 
Ye, who His salvation prove, 


Triumph in redeeming love. 4, Hither, then, your tribute bring, 
2. Ye who see the Father’s grace Strike aloud each joyful string; 

Beaming in the Saviour’s face, Saints below, and saints above, 

As to Canaan on ye move, Join to praise redeeming love. 


Praise and bless redeeming love. 


CORAL, 12s & lis, KON 
Gis Maca a e RSS 
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1.5 As down in the sunless retreats of tie ocean,Sweet flowers are springing no mea 7 
-7 So, deep in my heart, the still pray’r of devotion, Unheard by the world, 7k SE 
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to Thee, 


My 


D) 2. As still to the star of its wors 
656. 1s & Ils. The needle points faith 
1. As down in the sunless retreats of the ocean, So, dark as 1 roam, | 
Sweet flowers are springing no mortal can see, shrouded 
So, deep in my heart. the still prayer of devotion, 
oes by the world, rises silent to Thee, 
My God! silent to bt ae 
Pure, warm, silent to 
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_ JACKSONVILLE. 83 & 7s, Hymn 657. 
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1. Thro’ the day Thy love has spared us, Now we lay ne B aa 
2. Pilgrims thro’ this world and strangers, Toil-ing in the midst of foes, 
' ! 
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Thro’ the si-lent watches guardus, Let no foe our peace molest; 
Us and ours pre-serve from i And our trust in Thee re-pose; 


a 0 ~ sae 
a aes = Se 
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| wd ane ! | ee ae 

Je -‘sus now our Sa- viour be, Sweet it is to as ee 
And a nd 8 aia S is os Rest with Thee in keay’n at last. 


: SADER'S HYMN. 5s, 6s & 8s, Hymn 658. eee be R. Storrs Wixus. 


= = eS 


est Lord Je- sus! Ruler of all nature! O Thou of a a man the ee 
rare t] e meadows, Fairer still the woodlands,Rob’d in the blooming garb of spring; _ 
ir is the sunshine, Fairer stili the moonlight, And the twinkling star - ry host; iy 
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WELCOME, 8s, 7s & 4s, 


1. Welcome, welcome, dear Re - deem-er, Wel-come to 


i 
, I make a full sur-ren-der, Ey-ery power and thought be Thine; 


4. 
o_ 
| o_ 
$e 
ie 
te 
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2, Jesus! Thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 


659. 8s, 7s & 4s, 


1. WeEtcoME, welcome, dear Redeemer, 
Welcome to this heart of mine; 
Lord, I make a full surrender, 
Every power and thought be Thine ; 
Thine entirely, 
Through eternal ages, Thine. 


3. Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast! 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find Thy promised rest. 


2. Known to all to be Thy mansion, 4. Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Earth and hell will disappear ; Let us all Thy grace receive! 
Or in vain attempt possession, Suddenly return, and never, 


When they find the Lord is near— 


: Never more Thy temples Senet 
Shout, O Zion! 


Shout, ye saints, the Lord is here! 5 Finish then aly new creation, 
Pure, and spotless may we be; : 
z Let us see our whole salvation ; 
660, 8 3 & 75.* Perfectly secured by Thee! 
6. Changed from glory into glory, — 
1. Love divine, all love excelling, Till in heaven we take our pla r, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down! Till we cast our crowns before T 


Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, Lost in wonder, love, and j 
All Thy faithful mercies crown, ' . 
* Repeat the last two lines. : 
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* 661. 8 & 7s, 


- 1, Come, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
} Born to set Thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 


2. Israel’s Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the saints Thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
7 Joy of every longing heart. 


3. Born, Thy people to deliver ; 
Born a child—and yet a King; 
_ Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now Thy precious kingdom bring. 


4, By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 

_ By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
melt us to Thy glorious throne. 


© ca : ry MADAN’S COLL. 
7. w 7 
Pie 662, 8 & 7s. 


8.” Jesus, who on Calvary’s mountain 
rea Poured Thy precious blood for me, 
~~ Wash me in its flowing fountain, 

That my soul may spotless be. 


Fela uve’ sinned, but Oh, restore me ; 
For unless Thou smile on me, 
~ Dark is all the world before me, 
je Darker yet eternity ! 


$ 
> 3] In Thy word I hear Thee saying, 
Come and I will give you rest; 
ia And the gracious call obeying, 
See, I hasten to Thy breast, 


A 4 ba t, Oh grant Thy Spirit’s teaching, 
4 re at I may not go astray, 
“ml the gate of heaven reaching, 
wv 1 nos fp, ‘Earth and sin are passed away. 
of ee ] i 
a if 663, & & Ts, 


ir $3 Srrast rh moments, rich pies 
Ps Ke ‘Which before the cross I spend 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
" “Se eifegin the sinner's dying Friend. 


8. When He lived on earth abased, ~ 


5. Love and grief my. heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from His death. 


6. Lord! in ceaseless contemplation, 
Fix my heart and eyes on Thine, 
Till I taste Thy whole salvation, 
Where, unveiled, Thy glories shine. - 
BEATTY. 


664. 8 & 7s, 


1, Crown His head with endless blessing, 
Who, in God the Father’s name, 
With compassion never ceasing, 
Comes, salvation to proclaim. 


2. Lo, Jehovah, we adore Thee— 
Thee, our Saviour—Thee, our God; 
From Thy throne let beams of glory 
Shine through all the world abroad. — 


3. Jesus! Thee our Saviour hailing, 
Thee our God in praise we own; 
Highest honors, never failing, 
Rise eternal round Thy throne. 


4. Now, ye saints, His power confessing, 
In your grateful strains adore; 
For His mercy, never ceasing, 
Flows, and flows for evermore. 
PRATT’S COLL. 


665. 8 & 7s, 6 lines, 


1. One there is, above all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend; 

His is love beyond a brother's, 4 
Costly, free, and knows no end ; Fe 
They who once His kindness prove, .* 
Find it everlasting love. 


2. Which of all our friends, to save ua, 
Could or would have shed his blood? 

But our Jesus died tohaveus = 
Reconciled in’Him to God; Pa 
This was boundless love indeed, en aay 
Jesus is a Friend in need! b mt 


Ca F ¥ 


Friend of sinners was His name ie 
Now above all glory raised, — 

He rejoices in the same; _ “tale a 
_ Still He calls them “ Brethten—friends,”_ S 
nd to e their wants ‘ahtentiay 
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CROMWELL. H. M. 


1. Come,ev’-ry pi-ous heart,That ar the Saviour’s name! Your nnblst.pow'rs e 
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666. i, M. 
1. Come, every pious heart, 1. YE dying sons of men,— 
“That loves the Saviour’s name | Immerged in sin and w 
Your noblest powers exert The gospel’s voice attend, — 
To celebrate His fame ; While Jesus sends meay i 
Tell all above, and all below, Ye perishing and guilty, come ; Perk 
The debt of love to Him you owe. In Jesus’ arms there yet is: "ois vat 
2. He left His starry crown, 2. No longer now delay, 7 
And laid His robes aside ; Nor vain excuses frame: a 
On wings of love came down, He bids you come to-day, © ; 
And wept, and bled, and died: Though poor, and blind, all 
What He endured, no tongue can tell, All things are ready ; sinner 
To save our souls from death and hell. For every trembling soul 
3. From the dark grave He rose,— 3. Believe the heavenly 
The mansion of the dead; His messengers p 
. And thence His mighty foes He isa no Lo 
In glorious triumph led; And faith S 


Up through the sky the conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour-God. 


4, From thence He ‘ll quickly come,— 
His chariot will not stay,— 
And bear our spirits home 
To realms of endless day:- — 
There shall we see His pede ieee 
_ And ever be in His embrace. ' 
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668, IL M. 


ag 
1. JEsvs, at thy command, 
Tlaunch into the deep, 
And leave my native land, 
‘Where sin lulls all asleep. 
For Thee I would the world resign, 
_ And sail to heaven. with Thee and Thine. 


2. Thou art my pilot—wise, 
~My compass is Thy word: 
My soul each storm defies, 
While I have such a Lord; 
I'll trust Thy faithfulness and power, 
To save me in the trying hour. 


3. Though rocks and quicksands deep, 
__ Through all my passage lie, 
"ety et Christ will safely keep, 
4 And guide me with His eye: 
My. anchor-hope, will firm abide, 
i aa ev'ry boist’rous storm outride. 


Whene’er becalm’d I lie, 
And storms forbear to toss, 
Be Thou, dear Lord, still nigh, 
Fey ‘Lest I should suffer loss; £ 
For more the treach’rous calm I dread, 
Than tempests bursting o’er my head. 


5. By faith I see the land, 
: The port of endless rest ; 
My soul, thy sails expand, 
And fly to Jesus’ breast ! 
_ Oh may I reach the heavenly shore 


it - Where winds and waves disturb no more 
be TOPLADY, 
ees: 

5 = fe 669. I, M. 

e 3 /~ ¥ 

hie hy oe ARISE, my soul, arise, 


‘Shake off thy guilty fears; 

The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my behalf appears; 

Before the throne my Surety stands; 
My: name is written on ne hands, 

“> , 


3. Ye fair, enchanting throng! * 
i 


i ipo Oh! may I bs 


670, IM. 


1. My Shepherd’s name is Love— 
Jehovah, God above; 

Where tender herbage grows, 
And peaceful water flows, 
He gently leads, He kindly feeds, 
And lulls me then to sweet repose. 


2. If e’er I heedless stray, 
He shows my feet the way ; 
Yea, though through dreary glades, 
I wall in dismal shades, 
No harm I fear, for Thou art near, 
Thy faithful staff my progress aids, 


3. When raging foes surround, 
My comforts still abound; 
I breath a fragrant air, 
And feed on sweetest fare ; 
Thus in Thy fold, when worn and old, 
I'll dwell secure beneath Thy care. 
HATFIELD. 


671 . IL M. 


1. Comn, my fond, fluttering heart! 
Come, struggle to be free ; 
Thou and the world must part, 
However hard it be: 
My trembling spirit owns it just, : 
But cleaves yet closer to the dust. 


2. Ye tempting sweets! forbear; 
Ye dearest idols! fall; 
My love ye must not share, 
Jesus shall have it all: _ 
Tis bitter pain,—’tis cruel smart, — 
But, ah! thou must consent, my heart! J 


Ye golden dreams! farewell! se. 
. Earth has prevailed too long, th) As 
And now break the spell: __ 
Farewell, ye joys of early years! 
Jesus! forgive these parting tears. 


4, In Gilead there is balm, 
A kind Physician there 
My fevered mind to calm, te ‘ 
And bid me not despair: Shee ct ae ened 
Aid me, dear Saviour! set me fre 
‘My: all di would resi to Thee. 


~ And] 
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LISCHER., H. M. 


From the German by Ta 


sa pa fede 
1.459; Zi - on, tune thy voice, And raise thy handson high; 
‘Tell all the earth thy joys, And boast Rs 
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2. He gilds thy mourning face 
With beams that can not fade; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thy head; 


The nations round thy form shall view, 


With lustre new divinely crowned. 


3. In honor to His name 
Reflect that sacred light ; 
And loud that grace proclaim, 


The God who built. the skies, 
And earth and nature made; v 
God is the tower to which I fly; 
His grace is nigh in every hour, ~ 


2. My feet shall never slide, — ne 
And fallin fatal snares, — 
Since God, my Guard and Guide, ~ 
Defends me from my fears, © “he a 
Those wakeful eyes, which never sleepy 
Shall Israel keep when dangers rise. 


Which makes thy darkness bright; 


Pursue His praise till sovereign love, 
In worlds above, the glory raise. 
4. There on His holy hill 
A brighter sun shall rise, 
And with His radiance fill 
Those fairer, purer skies; 


While round His throne tert-thousand stars, | 4. Hast Thou not pledge 


In nobler spheres, His influence own. 


DODDRIDGE. And I can trust my | 


673, HM. 
in bs a heaven I lift mine eyes; 
From God.is all my aid— 


3. No burning heats by day, om 
’ Nor blasts of evening air, a - 
Shall take my health away, e 

If God be with me there; 
Thou art my sun, and Thou 
To guard my head by night « 


hs 


To save my soul 


ont tt ese my mortal br : th 
Omn8 DE ear tO | 
‘ul from on high Thou 
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Arranged from a Western Melody. 
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REST, lls & 10s. ay 10s, by ao 
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675. lls & 10s. 2. hips with Thee—amid the te 
Far, far beneath, tl f t ice las 
2. Far, ae oe the noise © tompes 3 The solernn hush of nature new! 


Alone with Thee in breathless adorat 


And silver waves chime ever peacefully, In the calm dewsaldulnes 


And no rude storm, how fierce so e’er it| * 


flieth ee 
2 
Disturbs the Sabbath of that deeper sea. 3 Aa ae nen ont the 23 Pe 5 
3. So to the heart that knows Thy love, O The image of the moni ae 
Purest ! So in this stillness, Thou behol , 
There is a temple, sacred evermore, a Thine image in the waters of <— 
And all the babble of life’s angry ‘voices ah 
Dies in hushed stillness at its peaceful] 4, Sill, still with Thee! as to each 
door. morning 
4, Far, far away, the roar of passion dieth, A fresh and solemn splendor 
And loving thoughts rise calm and peace- given, : ; 
fully, So doth this blessed conscious 
And no rude storm, how fierce so e’er it Breathe, each duy, len q 
flieth, and Heaven. 
Disturbs the soul that dwells, O Lord, in e 
Thee. 5. When sinks the soul, sub ' 
5. O Rest of rests! O Peace, serene, eternal! Its tans ° ioc pd 
Thou ever livest, and Thou changest eae y = 
never; , 
And in the secret of Thy presence dwelleth Shi ae ee bik: 
Fullness of joy, for ever and for ever. 
MRS. STOWE. _— ire ea | 


676, lls & 10s, 
1. Sri, still with Thee—wwhen purple morn- 
ing breaketh, - 
Whee the bird waketh, and the shadows: 
p ; 85 
Fairer than tnorning, lovelier than the dari ee 
h : 


light, 
Dawns the sweet Leonia Ie 
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677. Ils. 
“Abide im me.” 


ins 
»* 
1. none mystic word of Thine, O Sovereign 
‘Lord! 
Is all too pure, too high, too deep for me; 
Weary of striving, and with longing faint, 
_  Ibreathe it back again in prayer to Thee. 


2. Abide in me—o’ershadow by Thy love, 
Each halfformed purpose and dark 


thought of sin 
- Quench, ere it rise, each selfish, low desire, 
. And keep my soul as Thine—calm and 
divine. 
ee 
3 


8, As some rare perfume in a vase of clay 
3 Parvades it with a fragrance not its 
i 


, when thou dwellest in a mortal soul, 


ts a 


All heaven’s own sweetness seems ar ‘ound 
it. thrown. 


‘The soul alone, like a neglected harp, 


Grows out of tune, and needs that Hand 
' Pe divine; ; 
Dwell Thou within it, tune and touch the 
chords, 
Till every note and string shall answer 
= - Thine. 


fay? : 
6, Abide in me: there have been moments 
“pure, 

When I have seen ih face and felt Thy 
on spore 


2 eee 2 


7" 


0 Paateoasns eerie and rare ; 
me—and they shall ever be; 


now fulfill my earnest prayer, | 
“ne y 


16 Patience, poor soul! the Saviour’ feet we 


ad abitie in me, and I in Thee. 
MRS. STOWE. 


, * 


215 


3. I need Thy presence every passing hour: 
What but Thy grace can foil the ‘epriers 
power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can 
be? 
On to the close, O Lord, abide with me! 
LYTE, 


679. 10s. 


1. My feet are worn and weary with the 
march 
O’er the rough road and up the steep 
hill-side ; 
O city of our God! I fain would see 
Thy pastures green, where peaceful 
waters glide. 


he 


2. My hands are weary, toiling on, 
Day after day, for perishable meat; 
O city of our God! I fain would rest,—_ 
I sigh to gain Thy glorious mercy-seat. 


3. My garments, travel-worn and stained with 
Oft one ‘Me briers and thorns that crowd 
Would toa beng O Lord, my righteous- 
Seicad white in heaven’s unclouded 

ray. os 


4. My eyes are weary looking at the sin, — 


‘Tmpiety, and scorn upon the earth; 
O city of our God! withii Thy walls <7" 
All—all are clothed again with Thy new 
birth. ae j 


5. My heart is weary of its own deep sin,- 

Sinning, repenting, sinning still again : 

When shall my soul Rec glorious Sita ar 
feel, * 

And find, dear Saviour, it 2 free: “from 

stain’? ‘is LS ee 


worn 5 
The Saviour’s heart ‘and hands ie 


weary too; ah 
His garments stained, and tray 
olds 
oe princi Bias 
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GRATITUDE. L. M. 
Grit See See 
1. How blest # sa - enna tie that binds, In un - ion arch sine: minds! How 
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689. L, M. 2. Those joys which earth can not afford, ~ 
We'll seek in fellowship to prove, 
2. To each, the soul.of each how dear! Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
What watchful love, what holy fear! Together bound by mutual love. AD whe 


How doth the gen’rous flame within es 
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin! 


3, And while we pass this vale of tears, 
: f. : We'll make our joys and sorrows known; 
3. Their streaming eyes together flow We'll share each other’s hopes and fears, 


For human guilt and mortal woe; And count a brother's cares our own. 
Their ardent prayers together rise, 


Like mingling flames in sacrifice. : ; 2 , 

. 4. Once more our weltome we Tepeat “ 

4, Together oft they seek the place Receive assuraneé-of our love; fed ; 
Where God reveals His awful face; O may we all together meet oe 
How high, how strong their raptures swell, Around the throne of God a 
There ’s none but kindred souls can tell. 


5. Nor shall the glowing flame expire i 
*Midst nature’s drooping, sick’ning fire: 682. LM. 
Soon shall they meet in realms above, ; th tes 
A heaven of joy, because of love. i: Het Recs, 
. How blest is he whose tr 
MRS. BARBAULD. When life dociines, 


681. LM. 


1. Come in, thou blessed of our God, 
In Jesus’ name we bid thee come; 
No more thy feet shall roam abroad, 
Henceforth a SO ee are. 


‘ eas . 
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683. IL. M. 


_ 1. My God, permit me not to be 
_ A stranger to myself and Thee; 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
~ Forgetful of my highest love. 


—- 


_ 2. Why should my passions mix with earth, 

- And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go? 


_ 3. Call me away from flesh and sense; 


One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 


I would obey the voice divine, 
j 1? And all inferior j joys resign. 


Ad Be earth, with all her scenes withdrawn ; 
ie ‘Tet 1 noise and vanity be gone: 
In secret silence of the mind 

igs heaven, and there my God, I find. 


WATTS. 


+ 


684, L. Mo - 


| GREAT Stopherd of Thine Israel, 

Who didst between the cherubs ‘dwell, 
And lead the tribes, Thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep:— 


PE pence 


2, Thy charoh i is in the desert now; 
Shine from on high and guide us through; 
Turn us to Thee, Thy love restore,— 
We Shall be saved and sigh no more. 
Ronw 


tony) ‘shall 1 we lament and pray, 
a . Wait in vain Thy kind return? 
ma Bae shall hy peaeree anger burn? 


cerful real, 
r own tears are fed; 
love restore,— 

‘sigh no more. — 
“WATTS. 


3. Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians meet together thus; 
We only wish to speak of Him, 
Who lived, and died, and reigns, for us, 


4. We'll talk of all He did and said, 
And suffered for us here below ;— 
The path He marked for us to tread, 
And what He’s doing for us now. 


5. Thus,—as the moments pass away,— 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet to part no more. 


NEWTON. 


686. LM. 


1, Wuaat various hind’rances we meet, 
In coming to a mercy seat! 
Yet who that’ knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to be often there? 


- 


2. Prayer makes the darkened clouds with. 
draw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 


3. Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 


Prayer makes the Christian’s armor bright; ph 


And Satan trembles when he sees 
* The weakest saint upon his knees. 


4, Have you no words? Ah, think again; y 
Words flow apace when you complain, ‘ 
_ And fill afellow-creature’s ear 


- With the sad tale of all steep cares | : ; a 


a“ 
> FF 


5. Were half the breath ade vainly s pen ‘ap 
To heaven in supplication sent, D 
Our cheerful song would oftener be, | < 

_ “Hear ‘what the Lord hath a me. » 


Doxotoer: Be M. 


Oh, may Thy grace on us besto Vv, 
The Father an the Son to 
through endl = 


aie 
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687. CM 


%. Thy love the powers of thought bestowed! 
To Thee my thoughts would soar; - 
Thy mercy o’er’my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 


8. In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by Thee. 


4, In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 
. My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


5. When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet Thy will. 


6. My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart shall rest on Thee. 
MISS H. M. WILLIAMS. 


688, 0. M. 


1. O Gop of Bethel! by TPR: hand 
in people still are fed; 
o through this weary nile ‘rim 
Hast all our fathers led! ee 


2. Our vows, our prayers we now present | 


} Before Thy throne of grace: — 
“God of our fathers! be the God — f 
OF their succeeding oP 


Oe nT ee. ee 


And may this con - se- cra - ted hour With bet - ter 


Pee ee == 


. Through each perplexing path of life 


. O spread Thy, covering wings arou 


. How deep and tranquil is the 
. Tis in the silence of 


. "Tis here the troubled 


Our wandering footsteps guide. = = 3 = 
Give us each day our daily bread, t is i 


And raiment fit provide. oho 


Till all our wanderings 
And, at our Father's ‘oval a 
Our souls arrive in peace. 


. Such blessings from Thy gracious ] 


Our humble prayers implo 
And Thou shalt be our chos 
And portion evermore. 


689. CM. 


Which Thou hast kindly 
To those who'seek ‘Thy p 
And tread the path to hi 


My sober thoughts 
And earth’s illusive cha 
But vanity and sin, 


Are calmed to swee 
The stillness of this ho 
The tumult of 


"i 


eee 
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1. To my soul, 
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699. 7s. 


. With my burden I begin:— 


Lord, remove this load of sin! 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt! 


. Lord, I come to Thee for rest; 


Take possession of my breast; 
There, Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 


While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let. Thy love my spirit cheer; 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end! 


. Show me what I have to do; 


Every heur my strength renew ; 

Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die Thy people’s death. 
NEWTON. 


691. 7s, 


Tey who seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in every place ; 

If we live a life of prayer, 

God is present every where. 


In our sickness and our health, 
In our want, or in our wealth, 
If we look to God in prayer, 
Cea is present every where. 


Tg keene 
en the woes prevail, 
me for earnest 


Sasa es 


; 4, Then, my soul, in every strait, 


To Thy Father come, and wait; 
He will answer every prayer : 
God is present every where. 


692, OM. 


. To heaven I lift my waiting eyes; 


There all my hopes are Jaid ; 
The Lord that built the earth and skies 
Is my perpetual aid. 


. Their feet shall never slide to fall 


Whom He designs to keep; 
His ear attends the softest call; 
His eyes can never sleep. 


. He will sustain our weakest powers 


With His almighty arm, , 
And watch our most unguarded hours 
Against surprising harm. 


. Israel, rejoice, and rest secure; 


Thy keeper is the Lord; 
His wakeful eyes employ His power 
For thine eternal guard. 


. Nor scorching sun, nor sickly moon, 


Shall have his leave to smite; 
He shields thy head from burning noon, 
From blasting damps at night. 


. He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath, 


Where thickest dangers come ; 
Go and return, secure from death, 
Till God commands thee home. 
OME : Warts. 
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693, CM. 


2. Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word? 


3. What peaceful hours I once enjoyed! 
How sweet their memory still! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


4, Return, O holy Dove, return 


Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 


5. The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 


6. So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


694. OM. 


1, Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Unuttered or expressed; 
The motion of: a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


2. Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear; ‘ 

The upward glancing of an eye 

When none but God is near. 


3. Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 
. Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 


. The Majesty on high. 


COWPER. 


4, Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 
Returning from His ways, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And say—‘“ Behold, he prays.” 


5. Prayer is the Christian’s vital brent: 
The Christian’s native air, 
His watchword at the gate.of death; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 
MONTGOMERY, 


695. CML ei 


1. Far from the world, O Lord, I flee, — 
From strife and tumult far; é. 
From scenes where Satan wages still — 
His most successful war. - 


2. The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem by Thy sweet bounty mado " 
For those who follow Thee. hae 


. There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean abode, - 4; Yh’ 
O with what peace, and joy and love, a 
She communes with her God! _ mi 
. There, like the nightingale sete = 
Her solitary lays; ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for or praise. — 
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Sweet source of Tight d 
And—all harmoniov A 
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696, CM. 


1. Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream 
In earnest pleading flows: 
Devotion dwells upon the theme, 
And warm and warmer glows. 


2, Faith grasps the blessing she desires, 
Hope points the upward gaze; 
And love, untrembling love, inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 


3. But sweeter far the still small voice, 
Heard by no human ear, 
When God hath made the heart rejoice, 
And dried the bitter tear. 


4. Nor accents flow, nor words ascend; 
All utterance faileth there ; 
But listening spirits comprehend, 
And God accepts the prayer. 


697, OM. 


{. Tae bud will soon become a flower, 
The flower become a seed, 
Then seize, O youth, the present hour, 
Of that thou hast most need. 


2. Do thy best always—do it now— 
For in the present time, 
As in the furrows of a plow, 
Fall seeds of good or crime. 


3. The sun and rain will ripen fast 
Each seed that thou hast sown, 
And every act and word at last 
By its own fruit be known. 


4, And soon the harvest of thy toil, 
Rejoicing, thou shalt reap, 
Or o’er thy wild neglected soil, 
Go forth in shame to weep. 
JONES VERY. 


698. CM. 


1. Tuov art my hiding-place, O Loyd, 
In Thee I fix my trust, 
Encouraged by Thy holy word, 
A feeble child of dust. 


2. I have no argument beside 
7 I urge no other plea, 
And ’t is enough—the Saviour died, 
‘The Saviour died for me. 


3 When storms of fierce temptation beat, 
; Case gages foes past 
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. From strife of tongues and bitter words, 


My spirit flies to Thee; 
Joy to my heart the thought affords— 
My Saviour died for me. 


. And when Thy awful voice commands 


This body to decay, 
And life, in its last lingering sands, 
Is ebbing fast away— 


. Then, though it be in accents weak, 


My voice shall call on Thee, 
And ask for strength in death to speak— 
““ My Saviour died for me.” 
RAFFLES. 


699. CM. 


. GREAT Shepherd of Thy people, hear ; 


Thy presence now display ; 
As Thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 


. Show us some token of Thy love, 


Our feeble hope to raise ; 
And pour Thy blessing from above, 
That we may render praise. 


. Within these walls let holy peace, 


And love and concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 


. The hearing ear, the watchful eye, 


The contrite heart bestow: 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 


. May we in faith receive Thy word, 


In faith address our prayers; 
And in the presence of the Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 


. And may Thy Gospel’s joyful cone 


Enforced by grace divine, 
Awaken many sinners round, 
‘And bend their wills to Thine. 
NEWTON, 


Doxonoey. C. M. 


. HAveE mercy on us, God Most High! 


Haye mercy upon me, 
Have merey on us worms of earth, 
Most Holy Trinity ! 


. Most ancient cf all mysteries! 


Before Thy throne we lie; 
Have merey now, most merciful, 
Most Holy Trinity! 
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
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O "F me from this day _ ves. Rake 


ee oa 


700. 6s & ds, 


2. May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee, 
Pure, warm, and changeless be— 
A living fire. 


3. While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
‘From Thee aside. 


4, When ends life’s transient dream, 

When death’s cold, sullen stream 

Shall o’er me roll; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above— 

A ransomed soul. 

RAY PALMER. 


701. 6s & 4s,* 


1. Lowly and solemn be 
. Thy children’s cry to Thee, 
Father Divine; 
A-hymn of suppliant breath; 
Owning that life and death 
Alike are Thine ! 


2. O Father, in that hour, 
~ When earth all helping Ad! 
Shall disayow,— 


. - With light and glory 


When spear, and shield, and crown, 
Tn faintness are cast down,— 
Sustain us, Thou! 


3. By Him who bowed to take — 


The death-cup for our sake, 
The thorn, the rod— . Cd eS 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away, 
Aid us, O God! 
MRS. SIGOURNEY. 


702, 6s & 4s, 


1. Conm, all ye saints of God; 


Wide through the earth abroad _ 
Spread Jesus’ fame; 

Tell what His loye has done; — 

Trust in His name alone; 

Shout to His lofty throne, 
“Worthy the Lamb.” 


2. Hence, gloomy doubts and fears! 


Dry up your mournful tears ; ae 
Swell the glad theme; a 
Praise ye our gracious King,» a 
Strike each melodious string ; ‘he 
Join heart and voice to sing, Re 
“ Worthy the Lamb.” 


: ‘45 Ott, BS 
. Hark! how the choirs above, 
Filled with the Saviour's love, _ a 


Dwellon Hisname! — ° 
There, too, may we be found, 


While all the heavens 
“Worthy the i 
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703. 6. M. « And we are to the margin come, 
1, Ham, sweetest, dearest tic, that binds And soon es ha to die. 
Our glowing hearts in one; 5. Oh that we now might see our Guide! 
Hail, saered hope! that tunes our minds O that the word were given! 
To harmony divine, Come, blessed Lord! the waves-divide, 


And Jand us all in heaven. 


2. What though the northern wintry blast. . eS 


a how] around our cot ; 
‘What-though beneath an eastern sun 
Be cast our distant lot ; 705. GM. 
3. No lingering look, no parting sigh, , 
Our future meeting knows; 
There friendship beams from every eye, 
- And love immortal glows. 


4, O sacred hope! O blissful hope! 


1. Nor to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest; fire, and smoke, — 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke,— 


. But we are come to Sion’s hill, 


bo 


Which desus’ grace has given— The city of our God, we 
The hope, when days and years are past, Where milder words declare His will, 
We all shall meet in heayen; And spread His loye abroad. 
ae ; SUTTON. | 3. Behold the innumerable host 
2 re ; Of angels clothed in light! 
7) ee TOL, CM Behold the spirits of the just, 
st saints below in concert sing Whose faith is turned to sight! 
; With those to glory are 4, Behold the blest assembly there, 
For all the servants of our King, — Whose names are writ in heaven! 
in Peer Beoremare exp. And God, the Judge of all, declare 
family, we dwell in Him, Their vilest sins forgiven ! 


_One church above, beneath, 5. The saints on earth and all the dead ~ 


sh now divided by the stream, But one communion make; 
narrow stream of death :— All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of His grace partake. 
we bow; 6. In such society as this 
we crossed the flood, My weary soul would rest: pst 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
a i es ever eaves “ 
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706 ’ C, M. 


1. Ovur-souls, by love together knit, 
Cemented, mixed in one, 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 
‘Tis heaven on earth begun, 


- gun, One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, "Tis heaven on earth be = gon nie 
x 


6. May we, a little band of love, 


We sinners, saved by a ; 
From glory unto glory = 
Behold Thee face to face. 


10%. eo 


“tt 
1. BuEss'p be the dear, alain lo 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off r 
We still are one in b ' 
2. Joined in one Spirit to our h 
Where He oes fo we 


2. Our hearts have often burned within, 
And glowed with sacred fire, 
While Jesus spoke, and fed, and bless’d, 
And filled the enlarged desire. 


8. The little cloud increases still, 
The heavens are big with rain; 
We haste to catch the teeming shower, 
_ And all its moisture drain. 


4, A rill, a stream, a torrent flows! 
But pour a mighty flood ; 
O sweep the nations, shake-the earth, 
Till all proclaim ie God! 
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708. OC. Ml. 


1. Tue glorious universe around, 
The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 


2. The earth, the ocean, and the sky, 
To form one world agree, 
Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 


3. In one fraternal bond of love, 
One fellowship of mind, 
The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 


4. Here in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song; 
There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 
MONTGOMERY. 


769. OC. M. 


1. O, rr is joy in one to meet 
Whom one communion blends, 
Council to hold in converse sweet, 
And talk as Christian friends. 


2. 'Tis joy to think the angel train, 
Who ’mid heayen’s temple shine, 
To seek our earthly temples deign, 
And in our anthems join. 


3. But chief ’tis joy to think that He, 
To whom His church is dear, 
Delights her gathered flock to see, 
Her joint devotions hear. 


4, Then who would choose to walk abroad, 
While here such joys are given? 
“This is indeed the house of God, 
_ And this the gate of heaven!” 
ANCIENT HYMNS. 


710. CM 


1. How sweet and heav'nly is the sight, 
When those that fear the Lord, 
In mutual lore and peace unite, 
And thus fulfill His word. 


2. When each can feel his brother's sigh, 
And with him bear a part; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart. 


3. When love in one delightful stream 
Through every bosom flows, 
And union sweet, with fades esteem, 
~ In eyery action glows. 


4. Love is the golden chain that binds 
eve 2 happy souls above ; 
’s an heir of heav'n that finds 
pee aes lase 


, W1. GM, 


1. WHAT poor despised company 
Of travelers are these, 
Who walk in yonder narrow way, 
Along the rugged maze ? 


2. Ah, those are of a royal line, 
All children of a King; 
Heirs of immortal crowns divine, 
And lo, for joy they sing! 


3. But some of them seem poor, distressed, 
And lacking daily bread; 
Ah! they’re of boundless wealth pos- 
sessed, 
With hidden manna fed. 


4, But why keep they that narrow road, 
That rugged, thorny maze? 
Why ?—that’s the way their Leader trod; 
They love and keep His ways. 


5. Why must they shun the pleasant path, 
That worldlings love so well? 
Because that is the road to death, 
The open road to hell. 


12. CM. 


1. How happy every child of grace, 
Who knows His sins forgiven! 
This earth, He cries, is not my place, 
I seek my home in heaven. 


2. A conntry far from mortal sight, 
Yet O, by faith I see 
The land of rest, the saints’ delight, 
The heaven prepared for me. 


3. O, what a blessed hope is ours! 
While here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 
And ante-date that day. 


4. We feel the resurrection near, 
Our life in Christ concealed, 
And with His glorious presence here 
Our earthen vessels filled. 


5. O, would He all of heaven bestow! 
Then like our Lord we’ll rise; 
Our bodies, fully ransomed, go 
To take the glorious prize. 


= 


On Him with rapture then I'll gaze,. 

’ Who bought the bliss for me, : 

And shout and wonder at His grace 
Through all eternity. 


©. WESLEY... 
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713, SM 4. To Him their prayers and cries 
Each humble soul presents ; 
He listens to their broken sighs, 


2. The breezes waft their cries 2 
Up to Jehovah's throne; And grants them all their wants. 
FI 


He listens to their humble sighs. , , 
And sends His blessings down. 6. gee ‘Thy bles Lprere 
3. So Jesus rose to pray, Among the children of ce grace, 
Before the morning light,— The servants of my- ee 
Once on the chilling mount did stay, STENNETT, 
And wrestle all the night. ‘ 
715, 8. Mh 


Jesus, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint, 


4. So Jesus still doth pray, 
Before the morning bright, 

On heavenly mountains far away, 1. 
While we toil here in night. 


Invites us‘all our griefs to tell, 
5. Leave, Lord, Thy vigil there, , To pray, and never faint. 
Descend upon life’s wave ; ; ; 
Come to the bark through midnight air— 2. He bows His gracious ear, 
The storm shall cease to rave. We never plead in vain: 
Yet we must wait till He ree 
And pray, and pray: again. 
M14. 8. HL - 3. Jesus the Lord will het 
1. How charming is the place His chosen when they ery; 
Where my Beasanies God Yes, though He may a 
Unvails the beauties of His face, He'll help them from bar } 
And sheds His love abroad! 4, His natoré ruth, ae ‘ 
2. Not the fair palaces Engage Him on their sid Ts 
To which the great resort, When they are griev 
Are once to be compared with this, And can they be 
Where Jesus holds His court. 
5, Then let.us earnest ‘i 
3. Here on the merey-seat, ' And never faint in pray 
With radiant glory crowned, He loves our importunii 
Our joyful eyes behold Him sit, And makes our 
And smile on all around. ry 
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2. Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


3. We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 


4, When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
- _ And hope to meet again. 


5. This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 


6. From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free, 

Ard perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 


FAWCETT. 


TT SM. 


1. LLove Thy kingdom, Lord, 
-__- The house-of Thine abode, 
‘The Church, our blest Redeemer sayed 
With His own precious blood. 


Lae chi O God! ; 
peas 
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3. For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend; 

To her my cares and toils be given, ‘ 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4, Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


5. Jesus, Thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour, and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe, 
Shall great deliverance bring. 


6. Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth ean yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 
DWIGUT, 
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1. Ler party names no more 
The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ, their Head. 


2, Among the saints on earth 

Let mutual love be found; 

Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 


3. Thus will the Church below 
Resemble that above, 
Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
And every heart is love. 
a; BEDDOMR 
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1, When shall we ‘y meet again? When ii me ok meet again? Oft shall glowing hope expire ; ; 
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. WHEN shall we all meet again? 


119 ee bas Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. - 


When shall we all meet again ? 5. Lord, submissive make us go, <* | 
Cit shall glowing hope expire; : Gladly leaving all below; 
Of; shall wearied love retire, Only Thou our leader be, : 
Oft shall death and sorrow reign, And we still will follow Thee. F 
Ere we all shall meet again. - : CENNICK, | 


. Though on foreign shore we sigh, .. , 3 ; 


Far remote our native sky; 721. 7s.* 


Though the depth between us roll 
Hope shall anchor there our soul, } 1. Jusus, Lord, we look to Thee; 
Let us in Thy name agree; 


And in faith’s well known domain E 
Within the vail, we'll meet again, Show thyself the Prince of Peace; 
Bid our jars for ever cease. 


. When the dreams of life are fled, 


When its wasted lamps are dead, 2, By thy reconciling love, : 
When in cold oblivion’s shade Every stumbling-block remove: 
Beauty, wealth, and fame, are laid, Hach to each unite, endear ; 
Where immortal spirits reign, : Come, and spread Thy banner here, 
Thither soar, to meet again! 3. Make us of one heart and mind,— 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 
720. 7s," Lowly, meck, in thought and word,— 
1, CripReN of the heavenly King, Altogether like our Lond. 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 2: 4, Let us for each other care; 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, : Each the other’s burden bear; 
Glorious in His works and ways. To Thy Church the pattern give ; 

2. Ye are traveling home to God, Show how true believers live. 

In the way the fathers trod; 5. Free from anger and from pride, 
They are happy now—and ye Let us thus in God abide; ; ‘ a 
Soon their happiness shall see. All the depths of love @: 

3. Shout, ye little flock, and blest ; All the heights of holiness. te 
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest: rt 
There your seat is now prepared— 6. Les re a bean Drei hel : 
There your kingdom and reward. On the wings of angels 

4, Fear not, brethren, joyful stand Show how true es 
On the borders of your land; 


Beret ee 


COME HOME. 7s. 
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a + ‘In the way a thousand snares 
i ois Lie, to take us unawares; 
A as with malicious art, : 
ches eat unguarded part: 


aie ce t , from Satan’s malice free, 
aee i : shall soon victorious be ; 
Tt sat coe the jo: eee news will come, 
et  &Chik Child, Father calls—come home!” 


foes we meet, — 

Tone so oft mislead our feet, epulel 
ne etray us into sin, i 

the foes” at dw: within; pe 


= — aaa =r = == = ; 


i For a season called to part, 


2. Only Thee content to know, 


Ignorant of all below? 
Only guided by Thy light? 
Only mighty in Thy might? 


. Fully in my life express : age 
_ All the heights of holiness; | Se 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 7 i 
All the depths of humble love. ee. 
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Let us now ourselves commend — 
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725, Ils. 
. Fear not, I am with thee, Oh! be not dis- 
mayed ; 
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid:! 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 
thee to stand, 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 


bo 


3. When through the deep waters I call thee 
to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 
For I will be with thee thy trials to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


4, When through fiery trials thy pathway shall) 
lie, 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply, 

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design| 

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


bo 


5, ’en down to old age all My people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
And then,when gray hairs shall their temples, 

adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be} 
borne. 


6. The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not—I will not desert to his foes: 


* In adapting this hymn to the music above, be careful toe 


_measure, when the rhythm of the poetry requires it. 


That soul—though all hell should endeayor 


to shake, 
I'll never—no never—no neyer forsake ! 
726, ils.* 


1. Daveuterof Zion! awake from th 


Awake |—for thy foes shall oppress thee 
no more: ° 
Bright o’er thy hills dawns the day-star of 
gladness ; 
Arise !—for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 


. Strong were thy foes; but the arm that 


subdued them, 


And scattered their legions, was mightier 
far ; 


They fled, like the chaff from the scoutge 
that pursued them ; 
Vain were their steeds and basse 
-saved thee, 
Extolled with the ‘peal ; 
should be ; 
er ee the foo in destr 


ved thee, 
Th’ oppressor is var 
free. 
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1. AND are we yet alive, 1. To keep the lamp alive, 
- And see each other’s face? With oil we fill the bowl; 
~ Glory and praise to Jesus give, *T is water makes the willow thrive, 
For His redeeming grace. And grace that feeds the soul. 
2. What troubles have we seen! 2. The Lord’s unsparing hand 
What confiicts have we past! / Supplies the living stream ; 
Fightings without, and fears within, Tt is not at our own command, 
Since we assembled last! But still derived from Him. 
8. But out of all, the Lord 2; Man’s wisdom is to seek 


His strength in God alone ; 
And e’en an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own. 


Hath brought us by His love ; 
- And still He doth His help afford, 
yre And hides our life above. 
C anti 
4, Then let us make our boast 
___Of His redeeming power, 
ipY si ppich saves us to the uttermost, 
- ‘Till we can sin no more. 


oi ™ 


4. Retreat beneath His wings, 
And in His grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings, 
Than all your works beside. 


‘5. In Jesus is our store ; 

Grace issues from His throne ; 
Whoever says, I want no more,” 
Sap te has none. — 

cowein, 
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1. On! how happy are they, 
Who the Saviour obey. 


2. Where dost Thou, dear Shepherd, 
Resort with Thy sheep, 
To feed them in pastures of love ; 
4 Say, why in the valley 
And have laid up their treasures above! Of death should I weep, : 
O what tongue can express Or alone in this wilderness rove. : 
The sweet comfort and peace ; 
Of a soul in its earliest love a 3. O! why should I wander 
An alien from Thee, 4 
2. It-was heaven below Or ery in the desert for bread? 
My Redeemer to know! ; Thy foes will rejoice when 
And the angels could do nothing more, My sorrows they see, 
Than to fall at His feet, 
And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore 


And smile at the tears I have shed. 
4. Ye daughters of Zion, 
Declare, have you seen 
2 The star that on Israel shone? ; 
3. O the rapturous height Say, if in your tents 
of that holy delight, My Belaved has been. 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood! And where with His flocks He is gono? 
Of my Saviour possess’d : 
I was perfectly blest, 
As if filled with the fullness of God 
4, Then, all the day long, 


5. Love sits in His eyelids, 
And scatters delight 
Through all the bright mansions on high! 
Their faces the cherubim 
Was my Jesus my song, Veil in His sight, 

And redemption through faith in His name 
O that all might believe, 

And salvation receive, 


And tremble with fullness of joy. 
And their song and their joy be the same. 


6. He looks! and ten thousands: 
CHARLES WESLEY. 


Of angels rejoice, 
And myriads wait for His words 
He speaks! and eternity, J 
730, lls&8 Filled with His voice, va 
’ $W OS | Re-echoes the praise of the Lord, 
1. O Tov, in whose presence 7. Dear Shepherd ! I hear, and 
My soul takes delight, Will follow Thy call; 
On whom in affliction I call, I know the sweet sound of 
My comfort by day, 
And my song in the night, 
My hope, my salvation, my all. 


For Thou art 


"Thy 
Restore and defend me, i 
And in Thee I will ore 
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1. From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes,, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 

Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 


2. There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place of all on earth most sweet; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 


8. There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend, 
K Though sundered far, by faith we meet 
‘Around one common merey-seat. 


4. There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sense and sin becloud no more; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the merey-seat. 


5. Oh! Ict my hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This throbbing heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the merey-seat. 
STOWELL. 


1, LM, 


1, AuL mortal vanities, be gone, 
Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my ears; 
Behold, amidst the eternal throne, 
A vision of the Lamb appears! 


2. Lo, He receives a sealed book 
¥rom Him that sits upon the throne! 
Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look 
On dark decrees and things unknown! 
8. All the assembling saints around 
Fall worshiping before the Lamb, 
And in new songs of gospel sound 
Address their honors to His name. 


. Eternal truth and merey shine 


The joy, the shout, the harmony, 

Flies o'er the everlasting hills— 
“Worthy art Thou alone,” they ery, 

“To read the book, to loose the seals.” 


- Our voices join the heavenly strain, 


And with transporting pleasure sing, - 
“Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain, 

To be our Teacher and our Kings Gs 
WATT. 


735. I. M. 


. O THOU, my soul, forget no more, 


The Friend who all thy sorrows bore ; 
Let every idol be forgot ; 
But O, my soul, forget Him not, 


. Renounce thy works and ways, with Ee, 


And fly to this divine relief; — 
Nor Him forget, who left throne, 
And for thy life gave up His own. 


In Him, and He Himself isthine: 
And canst thou, then, with sin 
Such chan such natch 
get? 
O, no; till lifo itself dopa 
His name shall cheer and warz 
And, lisping this, from carth J 
And ali the chorus of es sk 
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From all below and a 
In lofty songs exa 
Tn songs as lo 
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2. Son of the Father! Lord most high! 1, WHEN groves by moonlight silence keep, 
How glad is he who feels Thee nigh! And winds the vexed waves release, 
Come in Thy hidden majesty ; And fields are hushed, and cities sleep,— 
Fill us with love, fill us with Thee. Lord, is not that the hour of peace ? 


2. When infancy at evening tries, 
By turns to climb each parent’s knees, 
And gazing, meets their raptured eyes: 
Lord, is not that the hour of peace? 


. Jesus is from the proud concealed, 
But evermore to babes revealed, 
Through Him, unto the Father be 


ow 


Be: we eee eternally. 3..In golden pomp, when autumn smiles, 
And hill and dale, its rich increase 
737, LM By man’s full barns, exulting piles: 
hs Lord, is not that the hour of peace? 
1. Nor seldom, clad in radiant vest, 4. When mercy points where Jesus pleads, 
Deceitfully goes forth the morn; And faith beholds Thine anger cease, 
Not seldom evening in the west And hope to black despair succeeds: 
Sinks sweetly, smilingly forsworn. This, lather, this alone is peace! 
2. The smoothest seas will sometimes prove, bhiaas 
To the confiding bark, untrue; 739. LM. 


And if she trust the stars above, 1 


They can be false and treacherous too. | ~~ Be te Tey SPOUTS a eee 


Let my religious hours alone: [gone, 
8. The umbrageous oak, in pomp outspread, Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see ; 
Full oft, fehcn storms the eeaaed I wait a visit, Lord! from Thee. 
Draws lightnings down upon the head 2. My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
It promised surely to defend. io kindles with a pe desire ; 
‘ Fi ome, my dear Jesus! from above, 
4. But Thou art true, incarnate Lord, And Se de soul with heavenly love. 
_ ... Who didst vouchsafe for man to dio; S. Block Shviourl” what deligtoual at 
ay. smile is sure, Thy plighted word 0 SOE SEN AOUT SWORD Rene ae 
No change Goo brake ar falsify. How sweet Thine entertainments are! 
be Never did angels taste above 
5. I bent before Thy gracious throne, Redeeming grace and dying love. 


And _asked a peace with suppliant| 4, Hail, great Immanuel, all-divine! 
~ kneo; In Thee Thy Father's glories shine: 
given,—nor peace alone, Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One, 
hope, and eestasy ! That eyes have seen, or angels known! 
‘ > proareroats. WATTS. 
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1. Who is this fair one in dis-tress, That travels from the wilderness? And pressed with sorrows 


eres reser | 
Gis tages Pips a 


and with sins, Onher be-lov - ed Lord she leans, On her be - lov - ed Lord she leans. 


\ oo ip 
(oe 4. Dla _ bése 
9: Ee St 


740, 1. M. How canst thou want if He provide, 
Or lose thy way with such a Guide? 
2. This is the spouse of Christ our God, 2 
Bought With the treasures of His blood; 3. When first before His mercy-seat = 
And her request, and her complaint, Thou didst to Him thy all commit, = 
Ts but the voice of every saint. He gave thee warrant from that hour —~ 


To trust His wisdom, love, and power. . 


3. “O let my name engraven stand, 


Both on Thy heart, and on Thy hand; 4. Did ever trouble yet befall,, 
Seal me upon Thine arm, and wear And He refuse to hear thy cali? 
That pledge of love for ever there. And has He not His promise past, 


' That th 
4, “Stronger than death Thy love is known, at thou shalt. cvendat a : 


Which floods of wrath could never drown ; 5 
And hell and earth in vain combine 
To quench a fire so much divine. 


. He who has helped me hitherio, o 
Will help me all my journey through, 
And give me daily cause to raise 


* . . 1 
5. “But I am jealous of my heart, New trophies to His endless praise, 
Lest it should once from Thee depart; of é Be a 
Then let Thy name be well impress’d, 6. Though rough and thorny be the road, wu 
As a fair signet, on my breast. It leads thee home, apace, toGod; 
Then count thy present trials small, ais 
6. ‘Come, my Beloved, haste away, For heaven will make amends forall == 
Cut short the hours of Thy delay; ‘NEI ” Ope 
Fly, like a youthful hart or roe, . P 


Over the hills where spices grow.” ; 


Warts. 712, 1.1L 


1. Wirx tearful eyes I look around, ; 
“1, LL. M Life seems a dark and stormy se 
1. Br still, my heart! these anxious cares Te ee ee 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares; A heave Milos: os Sears ‘- 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, , } : 


And contradict His gracious word. 2, It tells me of a place of 


2. Brought safely by His hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 


* 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


237 


3. When nature shudders, loth to part 

. From all I love, enjoy, and see; 

_ When a faint chill steals o’er my heart, 
A sweet voice utters, ‘Come to Me.” 


4. Come, for all else must fail and die; 
Earth is no resting-place for thee; 
Heavenward direct thy weeping eye, 

: am thy portion, “ Come to Me.” 


5. 0, voice of mercy! voice of love! 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above! 
And gently whisper, ‘“‘ Come to Me.” 


743. 1M. 


1. Tum darkened sky, how thick it lowers! 
Troubled with storms, and big with 
ests showers, 
_ No cheerful gleam of light appears, 
- But nature pours forth all her tears. 


eve let the sons of Grace revive ; 
oa bids the soul that seeks Him, live; 

And from the gloomiest shade of night 
4 Calls forth a morning of delight. 


Pe The seeds of ecstasy unknown 
Are in these watered furrows sown ; 
See the green blades, how thick they rise, 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes! 


4, In secret foldings they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain ; 
And heaven shall pour its beams around, 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 


ee ATs ‘Then shall the trembling mourner come, 


And bind his sheaves, and bear them home; 
_ The voice long broke with sighs shall sing, 


> _. Till heaven with hallelujahs ring! 

ay ca ree DODDRIDGE. 
LJ se 7 

- Pe oaak a Tad, LM. 

¥ ik Gop of my] life, to Thee I call; 

\ Afflicted, at Thy feet I fall; 

¥ When the great water- floods prevail, 

: "i Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 


ae: 2. Friend of the friendless and the faint, 


Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 


re—but with pent whose ay door} 


745. 1M. 


1, Wait, O my soul, thy Maker’s will; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still! 
Nor let a murmuring thougiit arise; 
His ways are just, His counsels wise. 


2. He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs His work, the cause conceals; 
But, though His methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support His throne, 


3. In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes His firm decrees; 
And by His saints it stands confessed, 
That what He does is ever best. 


4, Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before His awful seat; 
And, ’mid the terrors of His rod, 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 
BEDDOME. 


746, LM. 


1. Tur waters of Bethesda’s pool 
Were to the outward eye as clear, 
And to the outward touch as cool, 
Before the Visitant drew near. 


2. But while untroubled, they possess’d 
No healing virtue: gentle Friend, 
Ts there no fount within the breast 
To which an angel may descend? 


3. O, while the soul unruffled lies, 
Its mirror only can display, 
However beautiful their dyes, 
The forms of things that pass away. 


4, But when its troubled waters own 
'. A Saviour’s presence, in the wave 
The healing power of grace is known, 
And found omnipotent to save. 


5. A glimpse of glories far more bright 
Than earth can give is mirrored hatet c 
And perfect purity and light Ts. 
The presence of its God declare. 
% BARTON. 


. THE peace, which God ipo 
And by His word of grace impe 
Which only the belie fem feels, 
< _ Direct, and keep, and cheer ow 
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Or touch our harps with skillful hands? And rocks and dangers fill the way. 
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Be sung by slaves in foreign lands? Teh hos ae house $0 mmandy Goa; 
4, O Salem! our once happy seat, His faith beheld the promised land, " 
When I of thee forgetful prove, And fired his zeal along the road. 
Let then my trembling hand forget nies Ate WATTS, : 
The tuneful strings with art to move. *s a 


5. If I to mention thee forbear, 749, 1 M. aid 
Eternal silence seize my tongue; PAA gs 5 a 
Or if I sing one cheerful air, 1, WHEN power divine, in mortal 
Till thy deliverance is my song. Hushed with a word the raging 
TATE “ND BRADY. In soothing accents Jesus said— 
“Lol it is 1; be not afraid.” 


148, LM 2. Blessed be the voice that 

heaven, oy 
1, ’T'1s by the faith of joys to come, To every heart in sunder z 
We walk through deserts dark as night;; | When love, and joy, 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, “Lo! itis I; be not 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light, 


2. The want of sight she well supplies, 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
_Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 
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TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


WG 750. 1. Ml. 


~ 1, Tue billows swell, the winds are high, 
- Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 
Out of the depths to Thee I call; 


My fears are great, my strength is small. | 4. 


_ 2. O Lord, the pilot’s part perform, 
And guide and guard me through the 
storm ; 


‘Defend me from each threatening ill; 5 


Control the waves; say, ‘‘ Peace! be still.” 


3. Amidst the roaring of the sea, 

_ My soul still hangs her hopes on Thee; 
“Thy constant love, Thy faithful care, 
Ts all that saves me from despair. 


_ 4, Though tempest-tossed, and halfa wreck, | 7 
{ anes Saviour through the floods I seek; 

a" Eat neither winds nor stormy main 
~ ¥ ed back my shattered bark again. 


<4 <8? COWPER. 


an 
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1. LM 


z LW ‘WILE to its grief my soul gave way. 
sa To see the work of God decline, 
Methought I heard tho Saviour say— 

“ j __ “Dismiss thy fears, the ark is Mine. 


2. “Though for a time I hid My face, 
Rely upon My love and power; 4 
Still wrestle at the throne of grace, 
And wait for a reviving hour. 
Tal e down thy long-neglected harp, 
’ve seen thy tears, and heard thy 
vigiad 
‘season has been sharp, 
se all 


rd hopes revive; 

Co n with me, ye saints, and sing : 
— Our foes in Oe es strive, 

For God will help and triumph bring. 
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1. My heart lies dead; and no increase 


q 
se 


8. The world is tempting still my heart 


2389 


3. Father! forgive the heart that clings, 


Thus trembling, to the things of time; 
And bid my soul, on angel wings, 
Ascend into a purer clime. 


There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 
No sorrows dim celestial love; 

But these afflictions of the dust, 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 


. Een now, above, there’s radiant day, 


While clouds and darkness brood below; 
Then, Father, joyful on my way 
To drink the bitter cup I go. 
J. ROSCOE, 


753. LM. 


. Ir life in sorrow must be spent, 


So be it; I am well content; 
And meekly wait my last remove, 
Desiring only trustful love. 


No bliss Ill seek, but to fulfill 

In life, in death, Thy perfect will; 

No succors in my woes I want, 

But what my Lord is pleased to grant, 


Our days aré numbered : let us spare 
Our anxious hearts a needless care: 
’T is Thine to number out our days; 
’T is ours to give them to Thy praise. 


. Faith is our only business here,— 


Faith simple, constant, and sincere; 
O blessed days Thy servants see! 
Thus spent, O Lord! in pleasing Thee. 
: MADAME GUION. 


154, 1M. Ret: 


‘Doth my dull husbandry improve: rh 

O let Thy graces, without cease, Seen 

Drop from above.* She - 
e's 

Thy dew doth every morning fall: = 

_ And shall the dew outstrip Thy Dove? 
‘The dew, for which earth can not call, j 

“Drop from above !” vi <a 


Unto a hardness void of love; _ 
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155. L. M. 


. Yet, through this rough and thorny maze, 
T follow hard on Thee, my God; 
Thy hand unseen uphold my ways, 
I safely tread where Thou hast trod. | 


3. Thee, in the watches of the night, 
When I remember on my bed, 
Thy presence makes the darkness light; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 


. Better than life itself Thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth compared with Thee? 
MONTGOMERY. | 


156. LM. 


. Tue floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, | 
The mighty floods lift up their roar; 
The floods in tumult loud rejoice, 
And climb in foam the sounding shore. 


. But mightier than the mighty sea, 
The Lord of glory reigns on high; 
Far o’er its waves we look to Thee. 
And see their fury break and die. 


. Thy word is true, Thy promise sure, 
That ancient promise sealed in love; 
Here be Thy temple ever pure, 
As Thy pure mansions shine above. 
. G. BURGESS. 


157, LM 


1. O Lorn, Thy counsels and Thy care 
My safety and my comfort are; 
And Thou shalt guide me all my days, 
Till glory crown the work of grace. 


, 


oo 


. Thy light-and truth shall 


| 2. In whom but Thee, in heaven above, 


Can I repose my trust, my love? 
And shall an earthly object be 
Loved in comparison with Thee? 


. My flesh is hastening to decay ; 


Soon shall the world have passed away; 
And what can morta) friends avail, _ 
When heart, and strength, andlife shall fail? 


. But O! my Saviour, be Thou nigh, 


And I will triumph when I die; 
My strength, my portion is divine; 
And Jesus is for ever mine! 


758, 1M. 


. My spirit sinks within me, Lord— 


But [ will call Thy name to mind; 
And times of past distress record, 
When I have found my God was kind. 


. Huge troubles, with tumultaous noise, 


Swell like a sea, and round me spread ; 
The water-spouts drown all my 
And rising waves roll o’er my head. 


. Yet will the Lord command His love, 


When I address His throne by day; 
Nor in the night His grace remove ; 
The night shall hear me sing and pray. » 


. I'll cast myself before His feet, 


And say, “ My God, 
“Why doth Thy love so lon 
The soul that groans 

~ stroke ?” 


‘Thy word shall my best t 
And lead me to h 
My God, my most exc 


ia 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 241 


CHALCEDONY. L. M. 


digs asa 
1. Holy Saviour, Friend unseen, Since on Thine arm Thou bid’st me lean, Help me throughert 
: [life’s 


eee ee 2 te) ee 
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varying scene, eee . alg Pike to Thee, By ee) i ac a - lone to Thee: 


we bs Fn apart 
2, Blest with this fellowship divine, aati si eo: 


Take what Thou wilt, I'll ne’er repine; 5. With speed He flew to my relief, 
Hen as the branches to the vine, As on a cherub’s wing He rode ; 
My fainting soul would cling to Thee! | Awful and bright as lightning shone 


3. Far from her home, fatigued, opprest, The Sears sine BA ets ares 


Here she has found her ‘place of rest; 6. Temptations fled at His rebuke— 
An exile still, yet not unblest, H The blast of His almighty breath; 
While she can closely cling to Thee! | Ile sent salvation from on high, 


4, Oft, when T seem a mer, ae ee And drew me from the deeps of death. 


* Some barren waste with thorns o’ergrown, 


-T 


. My song for ever shall record 


are ohy voice of love, in tenderost tone, That terrible, that joyful hour! 
ie _ Still whispers softly, “Cling to me! | And give the glory to the Lord, 
6, Though faith and hope may oft be tried, Due to.His mercy and His power. ~ 
Task not, need not, aught beside; WATTS. 

_ How safe, how. calm, how satisfied, G ; 

a ‘The soul that DO. inet § se Thee! 761, 1M. 

en ine 1. Tae tempter to my soul hath said— _ 

} et a et 160 LEM. “ “There is no help in God for Thee;” 
4 Lord! lift Thou up Thy servant's head; | 


Tape ee will era: O Lord, my strength, My glory, shield, and solace be. 
__ My rock, my tower, my high defense ; - 


2. Thus to the Lord I raised my cry, 
mighty arm shall be my trust, y 
He heard me from His holy hill; : 
seer I hare found, apbration thence. a At His command the wayes rolled by ; . us 
rs of the grave, - He beckoned—and the winds were still. 
nate °*) 3, Tlaid me down and slept—I ywoke—=> 


Thou, Lord! my spirit didst sustain ; 
Bright from the east the morning broke— 
_ Thy comforts rose on me again. nt: 


4, Twill not fear, thoug 
; Coinpass m ‘steps 
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. If aught should tempt my soul to stray 


The throbs of wounded pride to. 8 
And make our own our Father's 


7162, : L. M, 


From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, 


To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the ill I would not do; 

Still, He who felt temptation’s power, 
Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 


. When, sorrowing, o’er some stone I bend, 


Which covers all that was a friend ; 

And from His hand, His voice, His smile, 
Divides me for a little while— 

My Saviour marks the tears I shed, 

For “ Jesus wept” o’er Lazarus dead, 


. And, O! when I have safely pass’d 


Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed, for Thou hast died; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 
ROBERT GRANT. 


763, iL. M. 


. To weary hearts, to mourning homes, 


God’s meekest angel gently comes; 

No power hath he to banish pain, 

Or give us back our lost again, 

And yet, in tenderest love, our dear 
And Heavenly Father sends him here. 


. Angel of patience! sent to calm 


Our feverish brows with 00 
To lay with hope ope 
And Bis ie life's smile and mayer 


z ) et ” 
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. O thou, Who mournest on thy 


. O, LET my trembling ied b 


2. When mounted on 


With longings for the close of 
He walks with Thee, that ang 
And gently whispers, “ Be re 


764, f 1 


While darkness veils this n 
And wait’ Thy wise, Thy holy 
Wrapped yet-in fears an 


I can not, Lord, Thy purpose se 
Yet all is well, since raled 


Thou send’st Thy 

. I can discern Thy li 
Thy light, sweet b 

frown; 

And, should if 

I think of Thee, 
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: 765, I, M. 2: 


a 

1. WHEN adverse winds and waves arise, 
And in my heart despondence sighs; 
When life her throng of cares reveals, 
And weakness o’er my spirit steals, 
Grateful I hear the kind decree, 
That “as my day, my strength shall be.” 


2. When, with sad footsteps, memory roves 
*Mid smitten joys and buried loves, 
When sleep my tearful pillow flies, l 
And dewy morning drinks my sighs, 
Still to Thy promise, Lord! I fiee, 

n That “as my day, my strength shall be.” 


3. One trial more must yet be past, 
One pang—the keenest and the last; 
And when, with brow convulsed and pale,|. 2. 
My feeble, quivering heart-strings fail, 

_ Redeemer! grant my soul to see 

: That “as her day, her strength shall be.” 

= MRS. SIGOURNEY. 


K 4 
37) 766. I. M. 
i. PEACE, troubled soul, whose plaintive} , 
moan 
- Hath taught each scene the notes of 
woe; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 
And let thy tears forget to flow; 
Behold, the precious balm is found, 
Tol Tull ‘thy pain, to heal thy wound. 


= Come, freely. come, by sin oppress’d; 
=. tee ee cast thy ees load; 
- In Zim | 
“thy ‘Got sae calosioc word! 
For lags love and ape the bord. 


(st) 
. 


3 is spring the ‘winter—day, the night, 
So peace thy gloom shall chase away, 
_ And smiling joy, a seraph bright, 

_ Shall tend thy steps and near thee stay ; 
glory weaves the immortal crown, 
raits to. — thee OF her own. 


Fix’d on this ground will I remain, 

Though my heart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 

When earth’s foundations melt away ; 
Mercy’s full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 

J. WESLEY. 


768, 1. M. 


. “PERFECT in love!”—Lord, can it be, 


Amidst this state of doubt and sin ? 
While’ foes so thick without, I see, 
With weakness, pain, disease within ; 
Can perfect love inhabit here, 
And, strong in faith, extinguish fear? 


O, Lord! amidst this mental night, 
Amidst the clouds of dark dismay, 

Arise! arise! shed forth Thy light, 
And kindle love’s meridian day. 

My Saviour God to me appear, 

So love shall triumph over fear. 


769, LM. 


. AS oft, with worn and weary feet, 


We tread earth’s rugged valley o’er, 
The thought—how comforting and sweet! 
Christ trod this very path before! 
Our wants and weaknesses He knows, 
From life’s first dawning to its close. 


. Do sickness, feebleness, or pain, 


Or sorrow in our path appear, 
The recollection will remain, 

More deeply did He suffer here! 
His life, how truly sad and brief; 
Filled up with suff’ring and with eit ! 


If Satan tempt our hearts to stray, 
And whisper evil things within, 
So did he, in the desert way, i 
Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin; - 
When worn, and in a feeble hour, 
The tempter came with all his power. 


. Just such as I, this earth He trod, 


With every human ill but sin ; 
And, though indeed the very God, 

AsIam now, so He has been. a A 
My God, my Saviour, look on me 

With pity,lowe, and sympathy. 
tai-puemwt sil eshte ork eye” oe 
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No, there’s a cross for ey - ery one, And'there’s a cross for me, 
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770. OM. 


2. How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here; 
But now they taste unmingled loye, 
And joy without a tear. 


3. The consecrated cross I'll bear, 
Till death shall set me free, 
And then go home my crown to wear,— 
For there’s a crown for me. 
G. N. ALLEN, 


1, Upon the crystal pavement down 
At Jesus’ pierced feet, 
Joyful, I’ll east my golden crown, 
And His dear name repeat. 


2. And palms shall wave, and harps shall ring 
Beneath heaven’s arches high, 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, 
That lives no more to die. 


3. O precious cross! O glorious crown! 
O resurrection day ! 
Ye angels! from the stars flash down, 
And bear my soul away. 


T, CM. 


1. Now to the haven of Thy breast, 
O Son of man, I fly; 
Be Thou my refuge and my rest, 
For O! the storm is high. 
2. Protect me from the furious blast; 
My shield and shelter be: 
Hide me, my Saviour, till o’erpast 
The storm of sin I see. 
8. As welcome as the water-spring 
Is to a barren place, 


. Our sorrows and our sins were laid 


. Life’s brightest joys we 


Jesus, descend on me, and bring 
Thy sweet, refreshing grace. 


. As o’er a parched and weary land, 


A rock extends its shade, 
So hide me, Saviour, with Thy hand, 
And screen my naked head, : 


. In all the times of my distress 


Thou hast my succor been ; — 
And, in my utter helplessness, 
Restraining me from sin. 


. How swift to save me didst Thou moye, 


In every trying hour; 
O! still protect me with Thy love, 
And shield me with Thy power. 


©. WESLEY. 
772, Gil 


. Jesus! Thy love shall we forget, 


And never bring to mind — 
The grace that paid our hopeless debt, 
And bade us pardon find. 


. Shall we Thy life of grief forget, 


Thy fasting and Thy 
Thy locks with moun 
To save us from di 


rayer; 
vapors wet, 


. Gethsemane can we forget— _ 


Thy struggling agony ; 
When night lay dark on Olivet, 


And none to watch with Thee? 


On Thee, alone on Thee: 
Thy precious blood our rans¢ 
Thine all the glory 


Our kindred cease 
But He who paid 
Our constancy 


. Come to the ark—come to the ark, 


. Come to the ark—the waters rise, 


TRIALS AND 


Ti3. 0. M. 


To Jesus come away ; 
The pestilence walks forth by night, 
The arrow flies by day. 


The seas their billows rear; 
While darkness gathers o’er the skies, 
Behold a refuge near ! 


Come to the ark—all, all that weep 
Beneath the sense of sin; 

Without, deep calleth unto deep, 
But all is peace within. 


. Come to the ark—ere yet the flood 


Your lingering steps oppose; 
Come, for the door which open stood, 
Is now about to close. 


TH. 0. M. 


. O THov, who driest the mourner’s tear, 


How dark this world would be, 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to Thee! 


. But Thou wilt heal the broken heart, 


Which, like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 


When joy no longer soothes or cheers, 
And e’en the hope that threw 
A. moment’s sparkle o’er our tears 
- Is dimmed and vanished too ; 


0, who would bear life’s stormy doom, 
Did not Thy wing of love 

Come, brightly wafting through the gloom 
Our peace-branch from above? 


Then sorrow, touched by Thee, grows 
With more than rapture’sray; [bright, 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 
MOORE. 


115. CM 


oes and anguish press me down, 
and comfort flee, 

OF Father, to Thy re 

stay my heart on Thee, 


1 n death invades my peaceful home, 
sundered ties shall be 
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3. Lord, not my will, but Thine, be done! 


le 


bo 


bo 


. Though earth-born 


My soul, from fear set free, 
Her faith shall anchor at Thy throne, 
And trust alone in Thee. 


176. C. M. 


Our pathway oft is wet with tears, 
Our sky with clouds o’ercast, 

And worldly cares and worldly fears 
Go with us to the last ;— 

Not to the last! God’s word hath said, 
Could we but read aright : 

O pilgrim! lift in hope thy head, 
At eve it shall be light! 


shadows now may 
Our toilsome path awhile, [shroud 

God’s blessed word can part each cloud, 
And bid the sunshine smile. 

Tf we but trust in living faith, 
His love and power divine, 

Then, though our sun may set in death, 
His light shall round us shine. 


. When tempest clouds are dark on high, 


His bow of love and praise 

Shines beauteous in the vaulted sky, 
Token that storms shall cease. 

Then keep we on with hope unchill’d 
By faith and not by sight, 

And we shall own His word fulfill’a— 
At eve there shall be light! 

BARTON. 


77 0M. 


. Dear Refuge of my weary soul, 


On Thee, when sorrows rise— 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 


. To Thee I tell each rising grief, 


For Thou alone canst heal; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 


. But O! when gloomy doubts prevail,, 


I fear to call Thee mine; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? 
Thou art my only trust: . 

And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. ; 


. Tliy merey-seat is open still, 


Here let my soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend Thy will, 
And wait beneath Thy feet. 
MRS. STEELE, 
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778, 0. M. 


. And what is life, ’mid toil and strife ? 


What terror has the grave? 
Thine arm of power, in peril’s hour, 
The trembling soul will save. 


. In darkest skies, though storms arise, 


I will not be dismay’d: 
O God of light, and boundless might, 
My soul on Thee is stay’! 


T. HASTINGS. 
779. CM. 


. WHEN waves of trouble round me swell, 


My soul is not dismay’d ; 
T hear a voice I know full ‘well, — 
“Tis I; be not afraid.” 


. When black the threatening skies appear, 


And storms my path invade, 
Those accents tranquillize | each fear,— 
“Tis 1; be not afraid.” 


. There is a gulf that must be cross’d; 


Saviour, be near to aid! ‘ 
Whisper, when my frail bark is toss’d,— 
“Tis I; be not afraid.” 


. There is a dark and fearful vale, 


Death hides within its shade; 
O say, when flesh and heart shall fail— 
“Tis I; be not afra id.” 


780. 0. 


Wuenre shall the child of sorrow find 
A place for calm 
Thou! Father of the fatherless, 
_ Pity the ae woes! 


2. What Friend have Tin heaven or earth, ~ 

What Friend to trust but Thee? — 

My father’s dead, my mother’s dead; — 
My God! “remember me iA 


3. Thy gracious promise now fi a>? 
And bid my trouble cease; _ ; 

In Thee the futherless shall find 
Pure mercy, grace, and ' 20, 


4, I’ve not a secret care or 
But He that secret pa ai 
Thou Father of the ‘Ue 
Pity the orphan’s woes! 


781. OM. 


1, THoucH faint and sick, and wi 
With poverty and nd WOE, , 

My widowed feet 
"Mid thorny: ate a 


2. Be Thou, O Lord, m: 

My confidence ; 

I know that perfect is Thy y 
Whate’er that will dec 


3. I know the soul that 
Thou never wilt f 
And though a bruis 
That reed Thou 1 


2, Man’s 


782. C. M. 


1. "I was in the watches of the night 
I thought upon Thy power; 

I kept Thy lovely face in sight, 
Amid the darkest hour. 


2. While I lay resting on my bed 


My thoughts arose on high; 
My God, my Life, my Hope, I said, 
Bring Thy salvation nigh. 


8, I strive to mount Thy holy hill, 


And climb the heav’nly road ; 
And Thy right hand upholds me still, 
When I commune with God. 


4, Thy mercy stretches o’er my head 
The shadow of Thy wing; 
My heart rejoices'in Thine aid, 
“And I Thy praises sing. 
WATTS. 


783. C. M 


i. THousanps, O Lord of Hosts, to-day 
Within Thy temple meet; 

And tens of thousands throng to pay 
Their homage at Thy feet. 


2, They sing Thy deeds, as I have sung, 
In sweet and solemn lays; 

Were I among them, my glad tongue 
Might learn new themes of praise. 


3. The dew lies thick on all the ground,— 


Shall my poor fleece be dry? 
The manna rains from heaven around,— 
Shall I of hunger die? 


4, Behold Thy prisoner, loose my bands, 
If ‘tis Thy gracious will; 

If not, contented in Thy hands 
Behold Thy prisoner still. 


5, I may not to Thy courts repair, 
Yet here Thou surely art; 
O give me here a house of prayer; 
Here Sabbath joys impart. 
: MONTGOMERY. 


i. ae ad Re 


1. I worsme Thee, sweet Will of God! 
“And all Thy ways adore; 

And every day Llive,I long = 
To love Thee more and more. 


weakness, waiting upon God, 
Its end can never miss, 
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3. He always wins who sides with God, 


To him no chance is lost; 
God’s will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost. 


. Ill, that God blesses, is our good, 


And unblest good is ill; 
And all is right that seems most wrong, 
If it be His dear will! 


. When obstacles and trials seem 


Like prison-walls to be, 
I do the little I can do, 
And leave the rest to Thee. 


. TL have no eares, O blessed Will! 


For all my cares are Thine; 
I live in triumph, Lord! for Thou 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 
LYRA CATH. 


785. 0. M. 


. AuTuoR of good, we rest on Thee; 


Thine ever watchful eye 
Alone our real wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 


. In Thine all-gracious providence 


Our cheerful hopes confide; 
O let Thy power be our defence, 
Thy love our footsteps guide! 


. And since, by passion’s force subdued, 


Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill,— 


. Not what we wish, but what we want, 


Thy mercy still supply! 
The good unasked, O Father, grant ; 
The ill, though asked, deny! 
MERRICK. 


786. 0M. 


. Firwzas the earth Thy gospel stands, 


My Lord, my Hope, my Trust; 
If 1 am found in Jesus’ hands, 
~My soul can ne’er be lost. 


. His honor is engaged to save 


The meanest of His sheep ; 
All whom His heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 


. Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove 


His favorites from His breast; 
In the dear bosom of His love 
They must for ever rest. 
4 WATTS. 
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_ N. D. Gounp. 


1. There is an hour of cee rest To gee han given; There isa jey : 


Dike ae 2 edad 3 2 
9: fee ee Bus yg 
Sa et eee oat ee es =e se: S 
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787, (. M. Peculiar. The vernal blooms i in ruin lie, 
: Death reigns o’er all beneath the sky; 
. THERE is an hour of peaceful rest There ’s nothing sure but heaven. 


To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distress’d, 
A balm for every wounded breast— 


3. Creation’s mighty fabrie all 
Shall be to atoms riven,— 


"Tis found above—in heaven, re consume: the plats i 
. There is a soft, a downy bed, : There’s nothing firm but heaven. — 
T is fair as breath of even ; 4,. A stranger, lonely here I roam, 


A couch for weary mortals spread, 


Where they may rest the aching head, From place to place am driven; 


My friends are gone, and I’m in gloom, 


And find repose—in heaven. This earth is all a dismal tomb; 
3. There is a home for weary souls, I have no home but heaven. 
By sin and sorrow driven ; 5. The clouds disperse—the light appears, 


When toss’d on life’s tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear—but heaven. 


My sins are all forgiven; 
Triumphant grace has quelled my fears; 
Roll on, thou sun! fly swift, my years! 


. There, faith lifts up her cheerful eye, I’m on my Bis to heaven. 
To brighter prospects given; 
And views the tempest passing by, 789, ¢, ML* sare? 
The evening shadpws quickly fly, 1. I cAN not call affliction Geert 1¢ J 
And all serene—in heaven. ‘And yet: twas good tg hen avin < 
- There, fragrant flowers immortal bloom, Affliction brought me to Thy fect, 
And joys supreme are given: And I found comfort there. 
There, rays divine disperse the gloom— ied soul was all 
Beyond the confines of the tomb y ae Thy pace: ina ee as 
Appears the dawn of heav en, O had I kept that better mind, : 
Rasa ram, Or been afflicted still! 
788, (€.M. Peculiar. 3. Where are the vows whie 
. TaIs world is poor from shore to shore, The joys which then I k 
And, like a baseless vision, Those, vanished like # | 
Its lofty domes and brilliant ore, These, like the early . 
Its gems and crowns are vain and poor; 4. Lord, grant me grace 7 
There ’s nothing rich but heaven. : ; Whate'er my stati 
. Empires decay, and nations die, Through L 
Our hopes to winds are given; “ My Ge 


* Adapt Woodland to simple Common Metres by r 
- oe, i) Poe a 


TRIALS 


‘ 790. CM. 


1, Ix trouble and in grief, O God, 
> Thy smile hath cheered my way ; 
And joy hath budded from each thorn 
That round my footsteps lay. = * 
2. The hours of pain have yielded good, 
Which prosperous days refused ; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Spread fragrance when they 're bruised. 


3. The oak strikes deeper, as its boughs 
: By furious blasts are driven ; 
_ §So life’s tempestuous storms the more 
Haye fixed my heart in heaven. 


4. All-gracious Lord, whate’er my lot 
In other times may be, 

az es ‘Il welcome still the heaviest grief 

_ That brings me near to Thee. 


hart: 


it 


~s 


ra. 791, CM 

1 ae leads me through no darker rooms 
Than He went through before: 

He that into God's kingdom comes 
-Must-enter by this door. 


. 


2. Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 
Thy blessed face to see; [meet 
For if Thy work on earth ‘be sweet, 
1 a apts What must Thy glory be? 
: +3; Then I shall end my sad complaints, 

u And weary, sinful days, 

(= And j join with those triumphant saints 
That sing J ehovah’s praise. 


platy tie taice of that life is aust 
= The | eye of faith is dim; 
But ‘tis ‘enough that Christ knows all, 
a, Ad Tahal! bo with Him | 
he ere eae _ &. BAXTER, 


ae 
os 


‘: - “be 


oy ag wen 


: we throne in ight, 
claims: all divine, — 
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Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood, 
Must ever be the same. 


4. Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 
Be sullen, or repine ? 
No, gracious God! take what Thou wilt— 
To Thee I all resign. 
T, GREENE. 


793. CML 


1, AFFLICTION is a stormy deep, 
Where wave resounds to wave; 
Though o’er our heads the billows roll, 
We know the Lord can save. 


2. When darkness, and when sorrows rose, ° 
And pressed on every side, 
The Lord hath still sustained our steps, — 
And still hath been our Guide. 


3. Perhaps, before the morning dawn, 
He will restore our peace ; 

For He who bade the tempest roar, 
Can bid the tempest cease. 


4. Here will we rest, here build our hopes, 
Nor murmur at His rod; 
He’s more to us than all the world, 
Our Health, qr Life, our God. 


COTTON. 


794, OM. 


1. O Gop, my Refuge, hear my cries, 
Behold my flowing tears ; 
For earth and hell my hurt devise, 
_ And triumph in my fears. 


2. O were I like some gentle dove, 
And innocence had wings, 
Td fly, and make along remove ~ a 
From all these restless things. => 


6: Let me to some wild desert Oe Ry 
And find a peaceful home, . r 
Where storms of malice never Blo We 


Temptations never come. ty 


4, God shall preserve my soul from fear, 
_ _ And shield 1 when afraid : 
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1. Farner! whate’er of earthly bliss 1. O Lorp! I would delight in Thee, 
Thy sovereign will denies, And on Thy care depend; 4 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace, To Thee in every trouble flee, es 
Let this petition rise. My best, my only Friend. 

2. “Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 2. When all created streams are dried, 


From every murmur free! 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
And make me live to Thee. 


pac) 
eo 


- “Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My life and death attend; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey’s end.” 
MRS. STEELE, 


796, 6. M. 


. My God, my Father—blissful name— 
O may I call Thee mine? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine? 


. This only can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly; 
What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye? 


Whate’er Thy providence denies, 
T calmly would resign; 

For Thou art good, and just, -and wise ; 
O bend my will to Thine. © 


2 


4, Whate’er Thy sacred will ordains, 3. 
O give me strength to bear; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
: And trust His tender eare. 


MRS. STEELE. 


. O Lord! T cast my care on 


. UNSITAKEN as the sacred bat, 


. Not walls, nor hills, 


Thy fullness is the same; ~ i? 
May I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in Thy name! 


. No good in creatures can be found, | 


But may be found in Thee; 
I must have all things, and abound, 
While God is God to me. 


iad vi 


“4d WE 
I triumph and adore ; 
Tenceforth my great concern § 


To lovo and please Thee more, : e 


793. 6 Moe 


And fixed as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock thq soul shall re 
That leans, O Lord! git ii 


Old Salem’s happy g . 
As those eternal arms of 
That every saint s 


Deal gently, Lord 
‘And lead them 
To the b 
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799, 


__ 1. O Lorn, hadst Thou been here! but when 
1: Is not the Saviour nigh ? 
_ His power and love were present then, 


Though Lazarus needs must die. 4. 


2. And when the Master seems to stay, 
Regardless of our grief, 
~ Tis tarrying never is delay, 
~ But well-timed, sure relief. 


8. He loves to come when others fice, 


if 


To save in faith’s extremity, 
When hope’s last glimmerings fade. 


4. The house of mourning He prefers 

With voice of love to cheer; 
_And sorrows are the harbingers 

lif oe ~ ‘That say, The Lord is near. 

Lord, not in sorrow’s hour alone, 2 

We ask to feel Thy grace; 

The hearts that once Thy love have known, 

i Would be Thy dwelling-place. 

CONDER. 


800. CM. 


1, Nor for the pious dead we weep} 


‘Their sorrows now are o’er; ih 


The sea is calm, the tempest past, 
_ On that. eternal shore. - 


_ 2, Their peace is sealed, their rest is sure, 


“* 


Awhile we weep and linger here, 
Sa, Then follow to the tomb. 


might some dream of visioned bliss, 


he « 
welcome all that’s left of ies} 
all that’s lost resigned, 


“BARBAULD. "a 


Perea 
sy nee oe 
- C4 7 
1: a> 


C. Ml, 3. 


Or, coming, can not aid; it 


_.-‘ Within that. better home; a eel 


ance of ey show Bf 


¥ And not a wave of trouble roll 


Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 
And glory in His love; 

In Him I'll joy, who will the God 
Of my salvation prove. 


God is the treasure of my soul, 
The source of lasting joy— 
A joy which want shall not impair, 
Nor death itself destroy. 
BURDER’S COL, 


802. C. iL 


JEsus, united by Thy grace, 
And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek Thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 


. Make us into one spirit drink; 


Baptize into Thy name ; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And sweetly speak, the same. 


3. Touched by the loadstone of Thy love, 


Let all our hearts agree; 
And ever towards each other move, 
And cyer move toward Thee. 
0. WESLEY, 


‘ 803. C. M 


Wuen I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


Should earth against my soulengage, = 
And hellish darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


Let cares like a wild deluge come, = 
And storms of sorrow fall; + eee 

May I but safely reach my home, pie a. s 
My God, my Heaven, my All| Uris Mi 


. There shall I bathe my weary soul. . Ste - 


In seas of heavenly rest; 
Across my peaceful Breda we ne ame: 
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804, 6M 3. Should strong temptations fierce assail, . 
As if to ruin me, 
2. They bid us be in mirthful mood, Then in Thy strength will T prevail, 
And dry those tears so sad ; ee; While still I turn to Thee. 
But Judah’s hearths are desolate, iT? 
. 7. a 4, Through all my pilgrimage below, . 
And how can we be glad? Whate'er my lot may be, J R 
3. Silent our harps o’er Babel’s stream In joy or sadness, weal or wo, ; 4 
Are hung on willows wet; Jesus, I'll turn to Thee, 
And Zion, though we no more see, T. H. GALLAUDET. — 
We never can forget. 
4. Sad be the notes, the plaintive wail, 806. 0. M. 
Our lyres must falter here ; P 
Echoes of songs within the vail, 1, iS frecibling hagas ai all 
Celestial, sweet, and clear. Via'ayrest to look Badal pa a, 
5. O memory! can those strains on high And long to fly away; 


Grow silent, and unknown ? 
Can death’s deep pall enshroud our eyes, 2. ai be Seri = pede ow 
San pase. apo Sweet to look upward to the place # 


6. Jerusalem! thy banished ones— Where Jesus pleads above; ae 
Prove anguish and regret— err 
But endless curses wailan them, 3. Sweet on His faithfulness to rest, 
If thee they can forget ! Whose love can never end; a 
Sweet on His covenant of grace, ce 
For all things todepend; 
805. OC. M. a 
4. Sweet in the confidence chia — 
1. Jesus, in sickness and in pain, To trust His firm decrees; 
Be near to succor me, Sweet to lie passive in His 
My sinking spirit still sustain; -) And know no will but His. 
To Thoe I turn, to Thee. Ot Ii sch gleaeteeatoaal of the 
2. When cares and sorrows thicken round, What must the founta 
And nothing bright I see, Where saints and angels 
In Thee alone can help be found ; Immediately from 


To Thee I turn, to Thee. 


a Pee 
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807. CM. 


if WHEN musing sorrow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain, 
Tis sweet to think of peace at last, 
_ And feel that death is gain. 


2. ’Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 
_ And dread a Father’s will; 
“Tis not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still. 


8. It is that heaven-born faith surveys 
. The path that leads to light, 
_ And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 


4. O let me wing my hallowed flight 
From earthborn woe and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
NE ~—o bliss to share. 


AP La A NOEL. 
id : 8908, C. MM. - 


1, Wuence do our mournful thoughts arise, 
And where’s our courage fled ? 
Has restless sin, and raging hell, 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 


_ 2. Have we forgot the almighty Name 
That formed the earth and sea? 
And ean an all-creating arm 
5 Grow weary or decay ? 


3. Treasures of everlasting might 
In our Jehovah dwell; 


oe He gives the conquest to the weak, 

_-—~—s And treads their foes to hell. 

Ne Aaa 

: : “S 4 4.. Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 
a ‘ae And youthful vigor cease ; 


ear! = But those that wait upon the Lord, 
“ a Shall feel their strength increase. 


bis gs Oe 5. The saints shall mount on eagles’ wings, 
And taste the promised bliss, 
Till their unwearied feet arrive 
_ Where perfect pleasure i is. WATTS. 


ret owe 


’ ya : 
er oe prayers in one—_ 


Ba |B Wisdom and merey guide my way,— 
[ ‘s * 
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And back, in gratitude, from me 
May all Thy bounties flow. 


. And though Thy wisdom takes away, 
Shall I arraign Thy will? 

. No, let me bless Thy name, and say, 
“The Lord is gracious still.” 


5. A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 
Of nothing long possess’d, 
And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest. 
MONTGOMERY. 


810. CM. 


1, My times of sorrow and of joy, 
Great God! are in Thy hand; 
My choicest comforts come from Thee, 
And go at Thy command. 


2. If Thou should’st take them all away, 
Yet would I not repine; 
Before they were possessed by me, 
They were entirely Thine. 


8. Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 
Though the whole world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness, 
In Thee, and Thee alone. 
BEDDOME. 


811, OM, 


1. O Lorp! my best desires fulfill, 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to Thy will, ; 
And make Thy pleasure mine. 


2. Why should I shrink at Thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears ? 
. Or tremble at the gracious hand 
' That wipes away my tears? > 


3. No! rather let me freely yield 
What most I prize to Thee, 

Who never hast a good withheld, — 
Or wilt withhold from me. : 


. Thy favor, all my journey through, 
Thou art engaged to grant:* 5 aay 

What else I want, or think I do, 
"T is better still to want. 


ShallI resist them both; 
poor, blind creature of edayyes 3 
d red before the moth? Pr e a 
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Whose hand, in - dul-gent, wipes the tears From sor - row’s weep - ing eo sa 


to SS 


812. CM. 


2. See, low before Thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn; , 
Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face? 
Hast Thou not said—“ Return ?” 


3. And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from Thy feet ? 
O let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat? 


4. O shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine! 
And Jet Thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 


MRS. STEELE, 


813. OM, 


1. Yx trembling souls, dismiss your fears; * 


Be mercy all your theme; 
Merey, which like a river flows 
In one continued stream. 


2. Fear not the powers of earth and hell: 
God will these powers restrain; 
His mighty arm their rage repel, 
An make their efforts vain. 


3. Fear not the want of outward good: 
He will for His provide; 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heayen beside, 


4. Fear not that He will e’er forsake, 
Or leave His work undone: 
He’s faithful to His promises, 
And faithful to His Son, 


i 


i) 


. The fondness of a 


5. Fear not the terrors of the grave, — 


Or death’s tremendous sting: = 
He will from endless wrath Leen 
To endless glory bring. 


6. You, in His wisdom, power, and grace, 


May confidently trust; 
His wisdom guides, His | power protects, 
His grace rewards the just. 


814. CM, fos oA 


. How vain are all things here below 
How false, and yet how fair! yD » 
Each pleasure hath its poison, too, ; 
And every sweet asnare, 


. The brightest things,below ete af 
Give but a flattering light; 


We should suspect some danger nigh, 
Where we possess delight. _ Fe ey 


. Our dearest joys, and nearest 
The partners of our blood 
How they divide our waveri 
And leave but half for God! 


How strong it strikes | 
Thither the warm a 
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815. CM. 3. 


1, Ange. of God! whate’er betide, 

__» Thy summons I obey; 

- Jesus! I take Thee for my guide, 
And walk in Thee my way. 4, 


2. Secure from danger and from dread, 
Nor earth nor hell shall move, 
Since over me Thine hand hath spread 
The banner of Thy love. 


3. To leave my Saviour I disdain, 
Behind I will not stay, 
_ Though shame, and loss, and bonds, and ; 
pain, 
j And death obstruct the way. 
4, Me to Thy ‘suffering self conform, 
And arm me with Thy power, 


Then burst the cloud, descend the storm, | 2: 


_ And come the fiery hour. 

Y J oF * A i 

in 816. °C. M. ; 
iL CnmpREN of God, who, faint and slow, 
tt Your pilgrim: “path pursue, 


In strength and weakness, joy and wo, 
: 4 To God’s high calling true!— | 


2. Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, | 4 
A doubting, mournful band? 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head? 
Why fails the feeble hand? 


3. Oh! weak to know a Saviour's power, fe 
To feel a Father's care ; 
Ca moment’s toil, a passing shower, 
p Is all the grief ye share. 


orb of light, though clouds awhile 
“May hide his noon-tide ray, 


©. WESLEY. 


v, 
-. 
a, ' 


: 


To gild the closing day,— 


he * Piling bursting through the dusky shroud 
That dared his power invest, 


Sy Bade. throned ‘in light o’er every cloud, . 


ae ‘Triumphant to his rest. 


. Thy dew came down—my heart was 


rae 
Ms a ‘Bhall a on in lovelier beauty smile 6. 
> 


Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom, 
And bid me wait serene; 

Till hopes and joys immor tal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 


My Father! O permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim ; 
And ask the bliss those words impart, 
In my Redeemer’s name. 
MRS. STEELE. 


818, C.-M. 


. Gop of my life and all my powers, 


The everlasting Friend ! 
Shall life, so favored in its dawn, 
Be fruitless in its end? 


To Thee, O Lord, my tender years 
A.trembling duty paid, 

With glimpses of the mighty God 
Delighted and afraid. 


. From parent’s eye, and paths of men, 


Thy touch I ran to meet; 
It swelled the hymn, and sealed the 
prayer; 
*T was calm, and strange, and sweet ! 


Oft when beneath the work of sin 
Trembling and dark I stood,. 

And felt the edge of eager thought, — 
And felt the kindling blood ;— 


Thine; 
Tt knew nor doubt nor strife ; 
Cool now, and peaceful as the grave, 
And strong to second life. — OTE kd i 
oy 


Still will I hope for voice and strength — by 

To glorify Thy name ; af 

Though I must die to all that ’s mine, * ’, 
And suffer all my shame. ; 
©. WESLEY. — 


‘ rg 
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- » andl Then, Christian, dry the falling tear, 819, ¢. M. ‘ 
‘The faithless ‘doubt re BEBIOVE $7 1.0 Tuow eternal Source of lovel 
Ruler of nature’s scheme! A 


re emed at last from guilt and fear, 
am sabre to love. — 
: orn 


‘ 


2. 


In Substance One, in Persons Three! 
Omniscient and Supreme! _ od 


os Thy dear merey’s sake receive | < 

‘The strains and tears ° ee | Be ty 

And purify our hearts to taste 
Thy pene Eo nd mor 
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820. CM. 


2. If, for Thy sake, upon my name 
Reproach and shame shall be, 
T’ll hail reproach, and welcome shame ; 
O Lord, remember me! 


w 


3. When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 
This feeble body see ; 

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
O Lord, remember me! 


4, When, in the solemn hour of death, 
I wait Thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last breath,— 
O Lord, remember me! 


5. And when before Thy Throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to Thee, 
Thou, with the saints at Thy right hand, 
-O Lord, remember me! 
ROBERT BURNS. 


821, GI. 


1. Ox Thou, the first, the greatest Friend 
Of all the human race! 
Whose strong right hand has ever been 
Their stay and dwelling place! 


. Before the mountains heard their heads 
Beneath thy forming hand, Teal 
Before this ponderous globe itself ae ar 

Arose at Thy command. ¥ 


3. That Power, which raised, and sl opt 
This universal frame, 

From countless, anbeginaing time, , 4 

Was ever still the same. Po 


4, Those mighty periods of years : rae 


Which seem to us So vast, — 
Appear no more before Thy sight — 
Than yesterday eee * 
ell Sa 


5. Thou givs't the word; Thy crez 
Is to existence brought, 
Again Thou say’st, “Ye sons ) 
Return ye into naught! Peon 


yoy 
4a. - 


6, Thou layest the 
In everlasting 
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822. CM. 


‘1. My Father! to Thy mercy-seat 


My soul for shelter flies; 
- "Tis here I find a safe retreat, 
When storms and tempests rise. 


2. My cheerful hope can never die, 
If Thou, my God, art near; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
_ And banish every fear. 


3. My great Protector and.my Lord, 
: Thy constant aid impart ; 
And let Thy kind, Thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 


4. O never let my soul remove 
__ From this divine retreat; 
Still let me trust Thy power and love, 
_ And dwell beneath Thy feet. 
t MRS. STEELE. 


823, 0. ML 


1, WALK in the light! so shalt thou know 
_ That fellowship of love, 
ae Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 


2. Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
_ In whom no darkness is. 


3. Walkin the light! and ‘foe shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away, 
r ‘Because that Light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 


Walk in the light! and e’en the tomb 


tn 


-_* No fearful shado shall wear; 


“Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
| For Christ hath conquered there. 


We) “Walk in the light! thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright: 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
_ And God himself is Light. 


p es RRNARD BARTON. 
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1 82h, at i wa 
Ly tt wretched land is this, 
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Forget these troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion’s hill. 


See the kind angels at the gates 
Inviting us to come! 

There Jesus, the forerunner, waits 
To welcome trayelers home! 


There, on a green and flowery mount, 
Our weary souls shall sit,—_ 

And, with transporting joys, recount 
The labors of our feet. 


. Eternal glory to the King, 


That brought us safely through ; 
Our tongue shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 
; WATTS. 


825. OM. 


. Let others boast how strong they be, 


Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But well confess, O Lord! to Thee, 
What feeble things we are. 


Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 
And flourish bright and gay; 

A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 


. Our life contains a thousand springs, 


And dies. if one be gone; 


Strange! that a harp.of thousand strings 


Should keep in tune so long. 


But ‘tis our God supports our frame,— 
The God who built us first ; 
Salvation to th’ Almighty Name — 
That reared us from the dust. 
WATTS. 


826, OM. 


1. Few are thy days, and full of woe, 


2. 


3. 


O man of woman born! 
Thy doom is written—‘ Dust thou art, 
And shalt to dust return!’ 


. Determined are the days that fly — 


Suceessive o’er thy head; _ 
The numbered hour is on the reo 
Which lays thee with the dead. 


Gay is thy morning: flattering Aas 

Thy sprightly steps attends ; tp 
But soon the tempest howls behind, 
And the — cae descends! 


Rely 


| | 1 
a - way Thy rod! O throw a rb pax: 
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O take the 
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827, S.-M. A beam of day that shines forme 


2. Thou seest my heart’s desire To.seve ea at sia x ; a 


Still unto Thee is bent; : 5. Forerunner of the sun, 
Still does my longing soul aspire | It marks the pilgrim’s way ji 
To an entire consent. I’ll gaze upon it while Tru, 
3, Although I fail, I weep; And wien ae sc ‘ 


Although I halt in pace, 
Yet still with trembling steps I creep 
Unto the throne of grace. : 829, C. us 


4, O then let wrath remove ; 1, WHEN on the giddy cliff I 


For love will do the deed; I see the billows roar, — 
Love will the conquest gain; with be § And, breaking on the coral ‘ 
E’en stony hearts will bleed. Whiten with foam th ny 
5. O throw away thy rod! 2, But ’tis in vain they strive iy 
What though man frailties hath? Beyond the bounds deere . . # 
Thou art my Saviour and my God; “No farther come !” let God b : 
O throw away thy wrath! No farther they proceed. 


828, 8. ML. 
1. My former hopes are fled, thoy smooth as 
My terror now begins; eace, 
T feel, alas! that I am dead 4. Shall winds ee wa: 
In trespasses and sins. “And T ragnactenie 
2, Ah! whither shall I fly? Shall He, that bo 
I hear the thunder roar; Not bind me w 


The law proclaims destruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door. 


3. When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom; 2 
But sure a friendly whisper says—_ | 6 Th 
“Flee from the wrath to come.” She 5 


4. I see, or think I see, ~ Sve 
A glimmering from afar; 
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830. SS. M. How can I turn again to God? 
What venture now to say? 


1. WHEN, overwhelmed with grief, 


My heart within me dies, 5. Thou, Saviour, only Thou 
Helpless, and far from all relief, Canst meet my utter need, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. And should’st Thou save the rebel now, 
It will be grace indeed! 
2. O, lead me to the Rock MRS. GILBERT. 
That’s high above my head, 
And make the covert of Thy wings 832. %. M. 


My shelt d hade. : 
Bee tenor Fur erate 1. Just o’er the grave I hung; 


3. Within Thy presence, Lord, No pardon met my eyes; 
For ever I'll abide; As blessings never greet the slain, 
Thou art the tower of my defence, And hope shall never rise. 


The refuge where I hide. 
2. Sweet merey to my sotl 


4, Thou givest me the lot Revealed no charming ray; 


Of those that fear Thy name; Before me rose a long, dark night, 
If endless life be their reward, With no succeeding day. 
I shall possess the same. 
; WATTS. 3. I saw, beyond the tomb, 
The awful Judge appear, 
831, 8. ML Prepared to scan with strict account 
1. I FAINT, my soul doth faint, My blessings, wasted here. 
My strength, a broken reed! 4, His wrath, like flaming fire, 
Would this so long be my complaint, Burned to the lowest hell; 
B, Were I a saint indeed? And in that hopeless. world of woe 
2, The sins I foncded quell He bade my spirit dwell. 
ain in arms 5. My friends, now friends no more, 
The promise that I thought T held, At infinite remove, 
. Refuses its supplies. Left me to gain their rich reward, 
3. My bosom burns with shame, And taste forgiving love. 
Anse vent fey cold ; 6: Then to the Lord T cried— 
Even to breathe the. Saviour’s name He saved my soul from death ; 


be . Seems now to be too bold. To Him I'll give my heart and hands, 
~ 4, So oft my soul hath trod And consecrate my breath. 
The same sad path astray, . DWIGHT 
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833. %. OL 


2. O cease, my wand'ring soul, 
On restless wing to’ roam ; 
All the wide world, to either pole, 
Has not for thee a home. 


8. Behold the Ark of God, 
Behold the open door! 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 

And rove, my soul, no more. 


4, There, safe thou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest, 
And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 
e 


5. And when the waves of ire, 
Again the earth shall fill, 

The Ark shall ride the sea of fire, 
Then rest on Sion’s hill. 


MUHLENBERG. 


834, SM. 


1. My spirit on Thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline, 
Thou wilt not lead me to despair, 
For Thou art love divine. 


. In Thee I place my trust, 
On Thee I calmly rests 
I know Thee good—I know Thee just, 
And count Thy choice the best. 


3. Whate’er events betide, 
Thy will they all perform; 
Safe in Bi Mi se head I hide, — bb 
Nor fear the coming ee 77 


+ = eee +- Se 
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835. NF M. - ? ; . ' 


1. How gentle God’s commands! 


How kind his precepts are! 2 
“Come, cast your burdens on the 

And trust His constant care.” “gn Wy 
2. Beneath His watchful eye hy a 


His saints securely dwell; 
That hand which bears all na’ 
Shall guard His children 


3. Why should this anxious load _ Peo 
Press down your big 6s 
Haste to your heavenly Fath 
* And sweet refreshment 


4, His goodness stands appro’ 
prey each succeedin 


Toward heaven 


We'll own the 
2. But should the surg 
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Hide me, O my 


my soul, 
Sa -viour, hide, Till the see sf life is 
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5 re - ceive at soul at last. 
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837. 7s, 


2. Other refuge have I none— 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
Boundless leve in Thee I find, 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, ‘ 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
~ Just and holy is Thy name, 
* Tam all unrighteousness ; 
Vile and full of sin I am— 
Thou art fall of truth and grace. 


4, Plenteous grace with Thee is found— 
Grace to pardon all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 
C. WESLEY. 


838, 7s, 


1 When Sinai’s top I seo . 

‘z lescend in majesty; 

_ fo proclaim His holy lav, 
iy. ee my spirit sinks with awe. 


he Ht 
- 
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In the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o’er my sight. 


3. When on Calvary I rest, 
God in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer’s face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace, 


4, Here I would for ever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away: 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 
MONTGOMERY, 


839. 8. ML* 


1. My sorrows, like a flood, 
Impatient of restraint, 

Into Thy bosom O my God, 
Pour out a long complaint. 


2. O’ercome by dying love, 
Here at Thy cross I lie, 
Stbmit my soul, my all, to Thee, 
And weep, and love, and die. 


3. “Rise,” says the Saviour, “rise; 
Behold my wounded veins! 

Here flows a sacred, crimson flood 
To wash away thy stains.” 


4. See, God is reconciled ! 
Behold His smiling face! 
‘Let sinners in His love rejoice, 
And sound aloud His grace. 
WATTS. 
* Tune on the opposite page. 
en 
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counts thy tears, God 


840. 8. Ml. 


1. Give to the winds thy fears; 
Hope, and be undismay’d ; 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
God shall lift up thy head. | 


2. Through waves, through clouds and storms, | 
He gently clears thy way; 

“Wait thou His time; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


3. Still heavy is thy heart! 
Still sink thy spirits down! 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 
Bid every care be gone. 


4, Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 

When fully He the work hath ede, 
That caused thy needless fear. 


5. What, though thou rulest not! 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well! 


GERHARD. 


841, 8. M 


. Wuere wilt thou put thy trust ? 
In a frail form of clay, _ 
That to its element of dust *- 
Must soon resolve away ? 


2. Where wilt thou cast thy care? 
Upon an erring heart, 

Which hath its own sore ills to bear, 
And shrinks from sorrow’s dart ? 
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3. No! place thy trust above 
This shadowy realm of night,  _ 

In Him, whose boundless power and loye 
Thy confidence invite. © “) = 


4, His mercies still endure 
When skies and stars grow aie 

His changeless promise standeth i 
Go,—cast ae care on Him. 


842, 8M 


ae Ss 
¥. As changing as thé moon are 
Is man’s estate below: 

To his bright day of gladness on Ped 
Succeeds a night of woe, 


2. Tho night of woe resigns ai 
Its darkness and its grie 

Again the morn of comfort sh 
And brings our souls re 


3. Yet not to fickle ¢ 
Is man’s condition gi 
His dark and shining h 
By whe: a laws 
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843, 8. M. 


2. The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer's breast, 
*Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 


3. Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene’er Thy face appears ; 

Tt stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears. 


4, It hallows every cross ; 
It sweetly comforts me ; 

Makes me forget my every loss, : 
And find my all in Thee. 


5. Jesus, to whom I fly, 
Doth all my wishes fill; 

What though created streams are dry? 
I have the fountain still. 

6. Stripp’d of each earthly friend, 
I find them all in one: 

And peace and joy which never end, 
And heayen, in Christ, begun. 


0, WESLEY. 


844, 8.0. 


- T. Comant thou all Thy griefs 
And ways into His hands, 
To His sure trust and tender care, 
o earth and heaven commands. 


2. Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom wind and seas obey, 
He shall direct thy wandering feet, 


ae pes cate co 
_ 3. No profiteanstthou gain . | 
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To Him commend thy cause,—his ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 


4. Thou on the Lord rely, 
So safe shalt thou go on; 
Fix on His work Thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done. 
J. WESLEY. 


845, 8. M. 


1. GREEN pastures and clear streams, 
Freedom and quiet rest, 

Christ’s flock enjoy, beneath His beams, 
Or in His shadow, blest. 


2. The mountain and the vale, 
Forest and field, they range: 

The morning dew, the evening gale, 
Bring health in every change. 


3. Secure, amidst alarms, 
From violence or snares, 

The lambs He gathers in His arms, 
And in His bosom bears. 


‘4, The wounded and the weak 


He comforts, heals, and binds; 
The lost He came from heaven to seek, 
And saves them when He finds. 


5. Should storms of trouble blow, 
Warned of the coming shock, 

They to the Rock of Ages go: 
Their Shepherd is their Rock. 


6. Conflicts and trials done, 
His glory they behold, 
Where Jesus and His flock are one— 
One Shepherd and one fold. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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§ As the hart, with eager looks, Panteth for the water brooks, 
{ So Bisel soul, athirst for Li Pants the living God to see; 
om 


| | | 
a lf 


ae 2 


DH Zo 


e (it 
= = eesti 


—~ 7 


B Ton ms” 
ce 


| 


| ca 1 
= 
lg =a a ae 
Ja a 3-9 
Pat OP ot 


fil - ial fear, Lord, shall bien Thee dr aw ag Ng le Shall I to Thee so draw m 
a_i Py | 2 Pr: 
pee 2 : peas ET * o a.) 
pe ere [ee -—— f- e 
a ee 
846, 7s, 848, I 


bho 


. Why art thou cast down, my soul? 
God, thy God, shall make thee w hole ; 
Why art thou disquieted ? 

God shall lift thy fallen head, 

And His countenance benign 

Be the saving health of thine. 
MONTGOMERY. 


847. 7s, 


1. Hoty Spirit! Lord of light! 
From Thy clear celestial height, 
Come, Thou Light of all that live! 
Thy pure beaming radiance give! 


2. Come, Thou Father of the poor! 
Come with treasures which endure ; 
Thou, of all consolers best, 
Visiting the troubled breast. 


3. Thou in toil art comfort sweet; 
Pleasant coolness in the heat ; 
Solace in the midst of woe; 
Dost refreshing peace bestow. 


4. Light immortal! Light divine! 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine; 
If Thou take Thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay. 


5. Heal our wounds—our strength renew; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew; 
Wash the stains of guilt away; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 


6. Give us comfort when we die; 
Give us life with Thee on high; 
In Thy sevenfold gifts descend; s 
Give us joys which never end. 

LYRA CATH. | 
* In 7s single, omit the repeat. 4 


. Sorriy, now, the light of day 


. Soon, for me, the light ‘of day 


. Once, a sinner, near despa 


. Many days have passed. 


Fades upon my sight away; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord! I would commune with Thee. — # 


Shall for ever pass away; # gett 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord! to dwell with Thee. — 
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849, 


. Lorp! I can not let Thee go, — 


Till a blessing Thou bestow; - cae sn 
Do not turn away Thy face, 


Mine’s an urgent, pressing case, Me St 


Sought Thy merey-seat y pr 
Mercy heard and set him free— 
Lord! that merey came to me, 


Many changes I have : 
Yet have been upheld 
Who could hold me 


Thou hast helped in pe n 
This emboldens me 


After so much merey 
Canst Thou let me s 
No—I must 

Tis Thy 

I can no di 
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RUBY. 5s & 9s. 
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1, Midst tigi ae care, Ther e's ake that i is bes ‘A ever deca to cee * 2. "Tis 
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Reve re cts 
Jesus our Friend, On whom we depend, For life, and for all its rich bless - ings 


os 850, 5s & 9s, 3. Fall before Him on the ground, 


ee Pour thy sorrow in His ear, 
-].  =Mrpst sorrow and care Seek Him while He may be found, - 
There’s One that is near, : Call upon Him while He’s near. 
And ever “delights to relieve us. J. T. CLARKE. 
MP nas Jasna our Friend, 852. 7s,* 
On whom we depend, ptt of, oi 
For life and for all its rich blessings. 1, Hoty Guost! with light divine, 
; ; = Shine upon this heart of mine; 
3%. When trouble assails, Chase the shades of night away, 


His love never fails, Turn my darkness into day. 


zs lati 
A He meets us with sweet consolation. 2, Hiatgleivadt witie omer divitie 


. a: feats bounties are froa Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
y ° vist He hears every plea, Long hath sin, without control, 
eed ‘welcomes the ery of the needy, Held dominion o'er my soul. 


=* 3. Holy Ghost! with joy divine, * i ti 
6 SS... | Cheer this saddened heart of mine, 

i ‘ Bid my many woes depart, 

tage eas at eet to feat he Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 


4, Holy Spirit! all-divine, 5 

_ Dwell within this heart of mine; _ 
Cast down every idol-throne, 

Reign supreme—and reign ee . 
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ROSEFIELD. 7s. 
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Paths of sin and_ sor- te 4 was . com - fort no where found. — 


stata te 
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to 


. God of glory, God of grace, 


854, 7s, 


. PEopzeE of the living God, 


I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Peace and comfort no where found ; 


. Now to you my spirit turns, 


Turns—a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren! where your altar burns, 
O receive me into rest. 


. Lonely, I no longer roam, 


Like the cloud, the wind, the wave— 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be my graye; 


. Mine the God whom you adore, 


Your Redeemer shall be mine; 
Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol I resign. 
MONTGOMERY. 


855. 7s. 


. O, HOW soft that bed must be, 


Made in sickness, Lord, by Thee; 
And that rest, how calm, how sweet, 
Where Jesus and the sufferer meet. 


- It was the good Physician now, 


Soothed thy cheek, and chafed thy brow, 
Whispering, as He raised thy head— 
“Tt is I, be not afraid.” 


Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place ; 
Hear, in merey, and forgive, — 
Bid Thy child believe and live. 


4. Bless me, and I shall be blest, 
Soothe me, and I shall have rest; 
Fix my heart, my hopes, above ; {+ 
Love me, Lord, for Thou art love. ~ 


856. 7s," me 


Ww 


af 
‘ 


1. Hearxken Lord, to my complaints, 
For my soul within me faints; ; 
Thee, far off, I call to mind, — a “ 
In the land I left behind, : 4 
Where the streams of Jordan flow, y 
Where the hights of Hermon glows 7 


2. Tempest-tost, my failing bark _ 
Founders on the ocean dark ; 
Deep to deep around me calls, 
With the rush of ‘waterfalls, PE 
While I plunge to lower caves, ’ aes 
Overwhelmed by all Thy Weve a) 

= eo H a 

3. Once the morning’s earliest light — 

Brought Thy merey to my 

And my wakeful song was 

Later than the evening b 

Hast Thou all my prayers 

Dost Thou scorn, or hear 


ay 


* 
Wa ‘ 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


857, 71s,* 


2h Quiet, Lord, my froward heart, 
i Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art, 
Make me as a weaned child; 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases Thee. 


2. What Thou shalt to-day provide; 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave; 
_ “Tis enough that Thou wilt care— 
te Why : should I the burden bear? 


8. Asa little child relies 
On a care beyond his own ; 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 
; Fears to stir a step alone; | 
_ Let me thns with Thee abide, 
i “tt my Father, Guard, and Guide. 
mE ONs 


* * 
; 858. 7s. 


1. Gaxts from heaven, if God so will, 
Sweeter melodies can wake, 
On the lonely mountain rill, 
* Than the meeting waters make, 
- Who hath the Father and the Son, 
May be left, but not alone. 


2. Sick or healthful, slave or free, 
Wealthy, or despised and poor— 
- What is that to him or thee, 
So his love to Christ endure ? 
____ When the shore is won at last, 
’ Wh ho will count the billows past ? 


3 Only, since our souls will shrink 
¥2 At the touch of natural grief, 
When coral, loved ones sink, 
Ee Lend us, Lo ‘Thy sure relief; 

Patient hearts, reir pain to see, 
And Ki grace, to follow Thee. — 


th h, in merey stay, 
eneath its sw way. 3 


“Lead us through the paths 
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Lord! my sinking soul reprieve; 
Speak, and I shall rise and live. 


. Lo! He comes—He hecds my plea; 


Lo! He comes—the shadows flee; 
Glory round me dawns once more; 
Rise, my spirit, and adore! 

LYTE. 


860. 7s. 


. In the hour of my distress, 


When temptations me oppress, 
And when I my sins confess— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


. When I lie within my bed, 


Sick in heart, and sick in head, 
And with doubts disquieted— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


. When the rhe doth sigh and weep, 


And the world is drowned in sleep, 
Yet mine eyes the watch do keep— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


. When the tempter me pursueth, 


With the sins of all my youth, 
And condemns me with untruth— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


. When the flames and hellish cries, 


Fright mine ears, and fright mine eyes, 
And all terrors me surprise— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


. When the judgment is reveal’d, 


And that opened, which was seal’d, 
When to Thee I have appeal’d— 
Then, sweet sk comfort me. 


VAUGHN 
861 ° a 
p Cent uw Phou art; 
End of our i 


Stamp J Phi 


our pani for ever Thine. 


All our works in Thee be wrought — 
Leveled at one common aim; 

_ Every word and every thought — oh. 

Purge in the refining flame ; és 

* 
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1. Hark! my soul! it is the Lord; 


fea ar a as Se 
Er ae) i. ¢ p b—8- o--—— 9 —__-#£- 
ey is 
Je - sus any and speaks to thee, “Say, poor sin - ner, lovyest thou ee 
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862, 7s, 2. Heavenly Father, Life divine, ~ 
Change my nature into Thine; 

2. T delivered thee when bound, Move and spread throughout my 
And when bleeding, healed thy wound : Actuate and fill the whole: ers 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, - Lord, I will not let Thee go e354 
Turned thy darkness into light. Till the blessing Thou bestow. ¢* 

3. “Can a woman’s tender care 3. Holy Ghost, no more delay; Sa « 
Cease towards the child she bare? Come, and in Thy temple stay: 

Yes, she may forgetful be, Now Thine inward witness bear, ; 
Yet will I remember thee. Strong, and permanent, and clear: is 


. ‘Mine is an unchanging love, 


Spring of life, Thyself impart; 


Higher than the heights above; Rise eternal in my heart, _ . 


Deeper than the depths beneath— 


Free and faithful—strong as death. 864. 7s. 6 lines.* y 
5. Thou shalt see My glory soon, 1. Biessep are the sons of God; 

When the work of grace is done; . They are bought with Jesus’ bloo 

Partner of My throne shalt be; They are ransomed from the gray 

Say, poor sinner! lovest thou Me?” f Life eternal they shall have: 

WS ; : With them numbered may we Re | 

6. Lord! it is my chief complaint, Here, and in eternity. ? 

That my love is weak and faint; 9 ; 


. Avpa, Father, hear Thy child, 3. They are lights upon th 
Late in Jesus reconciled; Children of a hea oe 
Hear, and all the graces ‘shower, : One with God, with 
All the joy, and peace, and power; Glory is in them : 
All my Saviour asks above, With them num 
All the life and heaven of love. Here, er) 


. They are justified by grace, 
They enjoy the Saviour’s pe 
All their sins are washed 

They shall tend oo 

: With them num may 
* 
863, 7s, 6 lines. ‘Hore, and in eternity. 


Yet I love Thee, and adore ;— 
Oh! for grace to love Thee more. 
COWPER. 


* Sing to Roseficld, page 266, by repeating the first two str 
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COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. lls & 10s, Wenns, of England. 


1. Come, ye dis-con.solate, | where’er you languish, Come, at the shrine of God 


es Saar ee 
Se ese fee ee eS 


fer - yent-ly kneel; Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell baa anguish, 


SS 


SS SSS eee: 


Here bring your Bey. bes 


ee a 
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Earth has no sorrow that Heaven qetiet heal. Here ed your eae hearts, 


= Baa ieee 
| Specs eased 


7-6 — 
here tell int anguish; Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal. 


Gee SSE 


. ew 
| here tell eal anguish; Earth has no sorrow that Heayen cannot heal. 
5: 


21S eee esac wate eeES 


865. Ils & 10s, 


2, Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
; Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure! 
- Here speaks the Comforter. tenderly saying, 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure. 


3. Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from aboye: 
a P Come to the feast of love; come, ever-knowing, 
2 Nj Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can remove. cians 
, y 
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Gases 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. a 


Ne va 8s & 4s, 


ss 
2. 


1. When the spark of life is waning, ‘Weep not for me; When the mnpalaeal is strea ing 


D.C. ’Tis the fet-tered soul’s releasing, Weep. not for me! 
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| 
Weep he forme ; When the feeble pulse is ceasing, Start not at its swift eee 


Late 


{2 


—— 


~ 


es 


. WHEN the spark of life is waning, 


. When the pangs of death assail me, 


866, 3. 


8s & ds, | 


Weep not for me; 

When the languid eye is streaming, 
Weep not for me; 

When the feeble pulse is ceasing, 

Start not at its swift decreasing, 

*T is the fettered soul’s releasing— 
Weep not for me! - 


Weep not for me; 
Christ is mine, He can not fail me— 
Weep not for me: 
Yet though sin and doubt endeavor 
From His love my soul to sever, 
Jesus is my strength for ever: 
Weep not for me! 


867, 88 & 4s, 


DALE, 


. THERE’S a Friend above all others, 


O how He loves! 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 
O how He loves! 
Earthly friends may fail and leave us, 
This day kind, the next bereave us, 
But this Friend will ne'er deceive us— 
O how He loves! 


Blessed Jesus !—would’st thoy know Him?| 6. 
O how He loves! 
Give thyself e’en this day ié Him, 
O how He loves! ; 
Is it sin that pains and grieves thee? 
Doubts and trials do they tease thee? 
Jesus can from all release thee, 
O how He loves! 


p<) Jae 
# peer eae ee = se = tele 


. Pause, my soul adore and wel ; 


Let us still this love be view 


= 


Love this Friend who longs to save ti 

O how He loves! 
Dost thou love? He will not leave 1 
O how He loves! ay . 
Think no more, then, of to-morrow, 
Take His easy yoke and follow, a 
Jesus carries all thy sorrow, ts iat 
O how He loves! # % i 


. All thy sins shall be forgiven, 


O how He loves! 
Backward all thy foes be driven, 

O how He loves! a 
Best of blessings He ’ll provide thee, © 
Nought but good shall e’er betide thee, 
Safe to glory He will guide thee—_ oi t: 

O how He loves? ~ 


O how He loves! 
Nought can cleave this love Ts 

O how on loves! att 
Neither trial, nor tempta' 
Doubt, nor fear, nor Be 7 
Can bereave us of salvation— 

O how He loves! sf 


O how He loves! 
And, though faint, kee 
(0) how He loves! z 


WILLOWBY. C. P. i 
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0696. 


freereere i Pre et 


zi 


ote hae. Te ae 


1. Oft when the ae toons cae an pdt of life conceal the skies, And o'er the ocean sw eep, 


ppt e— add i) gd doy dog efee) J 
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ie — oe 9 —9- sent 7 oe ir =e att fall 


Be 


t Goma in pe Ing ee night, We feel ts r A of oy We light, be cheer the red deep. 


Dd dy 


868, 0.2. M. 


t lo! in our extremity, 
e Saviour walking on the sea! 
_E’en now He passes by ! 
He silences our clamorous fear, . 
And mildly says, ‘Be of good cheer, 
_ Be not afraid, ’t is I:” 


3, Ah, Lord! if it be Thou indeed, 
. So near us in our time of need, 
' So good, so strong to save ;— 
. Speak the kind word of power to me, 
“¥ ‘Bid me believe, and come to Thee, 
; oe ‘ oo on the wave. 


24 


‘bids me come! His voice I know, 
And ae idly on the waters go, 
rave the tempest’s shock : 
hott eis temptations. now I bound; 
Lee | The, billows yield a solid ground, 
ths wae is firm as rock! 


A ‘nd all the storms of sin shall cease, 
re 


— 1 C6 4. ye 


+ 7 


a | 
a ley 5 
St o 


peeteeriiet irs 


‘in, come it in, Thou Prince of peace! 


eat eae Hepee ai 


2. Then e’en in age and grief, Thy name 
Shall still my languid heart inflame, 
And bow my faltering knee: 
Oh! yet this bosom feels the fire, 
This trembling hand and drooping lyre 
Have yet a strain for Thee! 


3. Yes! broken, tuneless, still, O Lord, 
This voice transported shall record 
Thy goodness, tried so long ; 
Till, sinking slow, with calm decay, 
Its feeble murmurs melt away 
Into a seraph’s song. 
SIR R. GRANT. 


870. OC. P.M, 


1. Come on, my partners in distress, “— 
My comrades in the wilderness, 
Who still your bodies feel ; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 
To that celestial hill. 


2, Beyond the bounds of time ond cane eae 

Look forward to that heavenly ner +. 
The saint's secure abo 

— On faith’s cant cca 


972 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. Beare ae 


(871.) Full switt- -ly are we sisi we 


JACINTH. 7s & Gs, Or 83 & 7s. 


fe ees a IS ea 
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1 Though hard the winds are blowing, And loud the bil-lows roar ; 
‘To our dear na-tive shore. Sle The billows koe 
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Tell me not, in mournful numbers, Dife is but an emp-ty dreain ; ) 
Ke or the soul is dead that slumbers, And things are not what they seem. § 2. Life is re-al! life is Tearaee 


| 


5: 


peste eas 


nae 


The storms that round La a es 


Are aid-ing to re-store us 


Toe 


ad 
a, ber dees 


: \ 
Mad 
And the grave is not its 


ira 


sees See re iinaie 2 
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goal ; Dustihou an to dust re - turn-est, gi as Hs +25 of the soa 


>» 


Deas a ae 


871. 7s & bs 


3. So sorrow often presses 


Life’s mariner along; 
Afflictions and distresses 
Are gales and billows strong. 


. The sharper and severer 


The storm of life we meet, 
The sooner and the nearer 
Is heaven’s eternal seat. 


5, Come, then, afflictions dreary, 


Sharp sickness, pierce my breast— 
You only bear the weary 
More quickly home to rest. 


872, 8s & 7s. 


{Stanzas 1 and 2 in the music.] 


. Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 


Is our destined end and way; 
But to act, that each to-morrow 
Find us further than to-day. 


4. Lives of true men all remind us 


. Footprints which perhaps another, 


We can make our lives sublime, 
And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time; 


Sailing o’er life’s solemn main, © 


. Let us, then, be up and doing, 


. Ox! that we our hearts might sever, — 
. Oh! that we might Him 
. Oh! that ne’er our hearts 1 ) 


. Thou abyss of love 


AS PAG 5 
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, — 
Secing, shall take heart again. 


With a heart for any fate; 


Still achieving, still pursuing, a | 
Learn to labor and to wait. > 
LONGFELLOW. 


' 


“873, (8s & Ts ae , 


From earth’s tempting vanities, 
Fixing them on Him forever 
In whom all our fullness lie 


Whom with longing ¢ 
Join ourselves to Him for 
For without Him all is | 


From our God, so 
Tiver.o’er our sins to 
And our conscience De at 


Draw us bad Thy 
Then f ; 
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874. 88 & 7s, 876. 83 & 7s. 
1 Fut of trembling expectation, 1. Long, amidst the dead and dying, 
Feeling much, and fearing more, Lord, my spirit faints for Thee ; 
Mighty God of my salvation ! Longing, thirsting, drooping, sighing, — 
» I Thy timely aid implore ; ; When shall I Thy presence see ? 


‘Suffering Son of Man, be near me, 
All my sufferings to sustain ; 


bo 


. O, how altered my condition ; 


By Thy sorer griefs to cheer me, Late I led the joyous throng; 
By Thy more than mortal pain. Beat my heart with full fruition, 
Flowed my lips with grateful song. 
2. Call to mind that unknown anguish, 3. Now the storm goes wildly o’er me, 
In Thy days of flesh below; Waves on waves my soul confound ; 
When Thy troubled soul did languish Nought but boding fears before me, 
Under a whole world of woe; Nought but threat’ning foes around. 
When Thou didst our curse inherit, 
Groan beneath our guilty load, 4. Saye me, save me, O my Father! 
Burdened with a wounded spirit, To Thy faithful word I cling; 
_ Bruised Ks all the wrath of God. Thence, my soul! thy comfort gather; 
44 ; Hope! and thou again shalt sing. 


3 By Thy most severe temptation, 
b In that dark, satanic hour ; 877, 7s & 6s. 
By Thy last, mysterious passion, 


-Sereen me from the adverse power. 1. As*flows the rapid river, 
By Thy fainting in the garden, With channel broad and free, 
By Thy bloody sweat, I pray, Its waters rippling ever, 
“Tah upon my heart the pardon, And hastening to the sea, 
i}: Take my sins and fears away. So life is onward flowing, 
cy A ui de And days of offered peace, 
; ‘ And man is swiftly going 
4, By the travail of Thy spirit, Where calls of mercy cease. 
By Thine outcry on the tree, 
By Thine agonizing merit, 2. As moons are ever waning, 
__ In my pangs, remember me! As hastes the sun away, 
By Thy death I Thee conjure, As stormy winds, complaining, 
_ A weak, dying soul befriend ; Bring on the wintry day, - 
“Make | me patient to endure, So fast the night comes o’er us.— ; 
: -Make me faithful to the end. The darkness of the grave; 
a ae C. WESEEY. And death is just before us; 
— God takes the life He gave. 
4 875. 1s & Os. 3. Say, hath thy heart its treasure 
© F ; Laid up in worlds above? 
b K : And is it all thy pleasure 
7 ie human hopes al wither, ; Thy God to praise and love? eae 
Then whither, Lord, ah! whither _ Beware! lest death’ 's dark river 
Can turn my straining eye? Its billows o’er thee roll, a 
asf storms of grief still rougher, And thou lament for ever we: 
rker, deadlier shade, ‘The ruin of thy soul. . "a 
- how Mang suffer, Eos TRE : 


DoxoLogy. Qs & 6s. 


We'll praise Thy namo for | ever,— 
Thou glorious King of k 
Th wondrous lo lov: 


had 
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OPAL. 83 & 7s. 


EXPERIENCE, 


eross have 


D.C. Yet howrich is my 
N 


Je - sus, m ta - Men, _All to leave and fol - low 
i Ne. ked, me despised, for - sa-ken, Thou from hence my All shalt 


con - di - tion! God and heavenare still my 0 


Per -ish ev-ery fond 


| 
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am - bi- tion, All I’ve ae or hoped, or. 


Of 


878. 8 & 7s. Double. 


1. Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leaye and follow Thee; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 

All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known; 
Yet how rich is my condition! 

God and heayen are still my own. 


2. Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour, too; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me, 
Thou art not, like them untrue ;_ 

And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 

Foes may hate, and friends may scorn me; 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. 


3.. Man may trouble and distress me, 

°T will but drive me to Thy breast; 

Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

Oh! "tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me; 

Oh! ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy ieee with Thee. 


4. Soul, then know thy full salvation, 
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care; 

Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 
a 


Pepe: 


ot 
i T 


. Haste thee on from grace to 


. Cross, reproach, and ti 


. The reproach of 


. Bear, then, the 


Think that Jesus died to Bt 
Child of heaven, ean’st #l 


Armed by faith, and y 
Heaven's eternal day? s befo’ 
God’s own hand shall 
Soon shall close thy eart! 
Soon shall pass thy pil; 
Hope shall change to glad f 
Faith to sight, and prayer 


879, ut 


That my soul in Jesus 


™ 


Those who oe 
In the end shall 
And eternal gle 


Ye who live a 
Lift triumph 
_F’en in 1 
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880, 8 & 7s, 


1. TosSep upon life’s raging billow, 
Sweet it is, O Lord, to know, 
Thou did’st press a sailor's pillow, 
And canst feel a sailor’s woe. 
Never slumbering, never sleeping, 
Though the night be dark and drear, 
Thou the faithful watch art keeping, 
* All, all’s well,”-Thy constant cheer. 


2. And though loud the wind is howling, 


Fierce though flash the lightnings red; 
Darkly, though the storm-cloud’s scowling 


O’er the sailor’s anxious head; 
Thou canst calm the raging ocean, 
All its noise and tumult still, 
Hush the tempest’s wild commotion, 
At the bidding of Thy will. 


8. Thus my heart the hope will cherish, 

While to Thee I lift mine eye; 

Thou wilt save me ere I perish, 
“Thou wilt hear the sailor’s ery. 

And though mast and sail be riven, 
Life’s short voyage will soon be o'er; 

Safely moored in heayen’s wide haven, 
Storm and tempest vex no more. 

CHRISTIAN LYRE. 


881, &s & 7s. 


1, Licut of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death! 
Rise on us, Thyself revealing— 
_Rise and chase the clouds beneath. 


2. Thou, of heaven and earth Creator! 
In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatter all the night of nature, 
Pour the day upon our eyes. 


3. Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 
Life and joy Thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every meek, benighted heart. 


4. Save us, in Thy great compassion, 
O Thou mild, pacific Prince! 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 
’ Give the pardon of our sins. 


5. By Thine all-sufficient te: 
burdened soul release ; 


emma se 


882, 8& & 7s, 


. In the cross of Christ I glory, 


Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


. When the woes of life o’ertake me, 


Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo! it glows with peace and j joy. 


. When the sun of bliss is beaming 


Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 


. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 


By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


. In the cross of Christ I glory, 


Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
* Gathers round its head sublime. 
BOWRING, 


883. 88, 78 & 4s. 


. Saviour, visit Thy plantation, 


Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain! 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless Thou return again ; 
Lord, revive us, 
All our help must come from Thee} - 


. Keep no longer at a distance, ' 


Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of Thine assistance, 
Ey’ry plant should droop and die. 


. Surely, once Thy garden flourish’d, 


Ev'ry part looked gay and green ; 
Then Thy word our spirits nourish’d— 
Happy seasons we have seen ! 


. But a drought has since succeeded, 


And asad decline we see ; 
Lord, Thy help is greatly needed— 
Help can only come from Thee. 


. Dearest Saviour, hasten hither, 


Thou canst make them bloom again! 
O! permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain. 


. Break the tempter’s fatal power; 


Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin from this good hour 
To revive Thy work afresh. 


‘ 


NEWTON. 
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Beno 8s & 7s, 
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884. & & 7s, I am pining, I am pining 


j 
For my home among the Sn P ae 
Where the wicked cease from ‘troubling 
1. I ast weary, I am wea’ ” 
Ot tiie Carok and toils of life; And the weary are at rest, — 
Iam weary of its sorrows ; : : ia 
I am weary of its strife ; , 885. 8s bs —- 
I am weary of its flowers, oa hye ex | 
That bloom so soon to die; 1. O my God, by Thee forsaken, 
And the immortal spirit pineth Prostrate i in the dust I lie; 


For its home beyond the sky. Faith by gloomy terrors sh 

All my hopes within a 

2, I am weary of the trifles * Sh odtiatos ha ery al 

niet ee ee Though, on earth’s dark ec 

I am weary of the longing Di me ris ae 
For human love and praise; a! cco Zions hi ‘§ hill. 

I am weary of these passions . : 

Turning constantly aes D 2, ie to deep reenaaiaes 

And my spirit pants for freedom 

From its idle joy and mirth, During clouds a 


a) 


. I have seen the flowers wither; 
I have seen the loved ones die; He my gus 

I have seen the clouds of sorrow | 
Overcast youth’s summer sky; 
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WATERBROOK. 6s & 10s, 
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sn 886. 6s & 10s, oe ee page ee fee 
1 &. Wit Thou not visit me? An ae fe in Thy sigh rae 0 live 


!) Thy: morning calls on me with cheering tone; 
And every hill and tree 
Lend but one yoice, the voice of Thee alone. 


4. Yes! Thou wilt visit me; 
Nor plant, nor tree, Thine eye delights se 


well 
: 3. Come! for I need Thy love, ‘As when from sin set free, 
More than the flower the dew, or grass the} Man’s spirit comes oe Thine in peace to 
fj rain; ; dwell. 
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ge But pain and sorrow? And think’st thou it will be More kind  to- morrow! 


3 scale ase my spirit 
_ I trust Thy love and 
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SARDIUS. 8s 7s & 4s, Lupovick Nicuoxson, of Paisley, Scotland. 
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888, 8s, 7s & 4s. When I wandered, Thou hast found me ; 
When I doubted, sent me light, 
2. Open Thou the crystal fountain, Still Thine arm has been around me, 
Whence the healing waters flow; All my aac were in ae sight. 


Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through ; 
Strong Deliverer, 


bo 


. In the world will foes assail me, 


hi : Craftier, stronger far than I; 
Be Thou still my strengt 1 and shield, Randi shy ofits may ene fail: mani 
3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, T) bb: I nee Toon Idie. 
Bid the swelling stream divide ; The ars mye eae I " 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction, be heerai ce hei i 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side ; ie ugh the rte St eae Satoad 
‘Songs’ of praises trength—the Spirt “ae 


I will ever give to Thee. 
P. WILLIAMS, OR OLIVER. 3. I would trust in Thy 


_ Wholly — my 
Follow wholly ire 
889, 8s & 7s, Thou, mine only cape 
Keep me from mine ov 
1. Houy Father, Thou hast taught me Help me turn to Thi 
I should live to Thee alone; Still my footsteps 


Year by year, Thy hand hath brought me Keep me ever at 
On through dangers oft unknown. ‘ er 


oe . 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


SICILIAN HYMN, Apis 


aS 
et HF ‘aang 


1. Gen- tly, Lord, 6, 
| 


est 
Seg me datepa rey as Fa 
aa paiae nia aa a 


oO. re - fresh - us— i 


Bi) | 


mer-ecy giveus 
re - fresh us— 2 


By ,Be0 - -tly lead s Thro’ this low - ly vale’ of tears, 
3 pt) fed 
Sir fe eet 
ral a omy a iz {Seer a 
l=} (2 
: oe Se fe oi eae 


rich grace in all our fears, 
re - fresh us with ae grace, 
lp fr 
jot =f 


Thy 


: «890. 8s, 78 & 4s, 


2, Though ten thousand ills beset us, 
‘From without and from within, 
- Jesus says He'll ne'er forget us, 
But will save from every sin. 
Therefore praise Him— 
_ Praise the great Redeemer’s name. 


_ 8. Though distresses now attend thee, 
E ___ And thou tread’st the thorny road; 
_ His right hand shall still defend thee; 
‘ sia he Therefore praise Him— 
Praise the great Redeemer’s name. 


40 that, I could now adore Him, 
‘+ Like.the heavenly host aboye, 

_ Who a ever bow before Him, 

p unceasing sing His love! 
if ippy songsters! _ 

tn. When shall, chorus sg 


peer 


Soon He'll bring thee home to God! 


Seasiery yea 


While I view Thee, wounded, grieving, 
Breathless, on the cursed tree, 

Fain I’d feel my heart believing 
Thou didst suffer thus for me. 


3. In the world of endless ruin, 
Let it never, Lord, be said, 
“ Here ’s a soul that perished, sueing 
For the boasted Saviour’s aid!” 
Saved!—the deed shall spread new glory 
Through the shining realms above; 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 
All enraptured with Thy love. ae 


TURNER. 
892. 8 & 7s.* 


1. ONwarp, Christian, though the region, _ 
; Where thou art, ‘be drear and lone; - 
God has set a guardian legion 
Very near thee,—press thou on! bt 


2. Listen, Christian, their Hosanna — F 
5 Rolleth o’er thee,—"God is Love.” “~ 
Write upon thy red-cross banner, ‘ , 
= anc oer ee ’s above.” 


4, Be A vette ee wiser, earaces - y 


bed life of om and Paes 
; I 
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GARNET. 5s & 7s, 


1. Forgive my fol - ne ) Lord, most ho -ly; ar Be ev -e- us ain ; 
| 
o_¢ o$ $ ¢ 4g tele ¢ 
sp- 3-0 cee oe coe oe al ae 
2 b-p4—e F att bate = aha — 
1 ! 


| , ee [ tC yt 1 
For Thee ie languish ; Pi- ty my anguish, - . ‘ ae ¢ vain. 


| } ot o | { } ef. aa } Wt 
SENG ik TE 2 C__j¢ : 
D3? Sow Sree saa = ee Seer me jd one os 
Cpa ee = PHS my we oe elf is < ! 
£ 
893, 10s & 4s, Thy Love once a , NOW a 
2. Deeply repenting, sorely lamenting Shall for my ransom avail. 
All my departures from Thee: 
And now returning, Thine absence mourning, ieee oe rich’ merity by" Thy te 
Lord, show Thy mercy to me. Cone my desolate soul: 
3. Sinful, unworthy, trembling before Thee, Heav’nly Physician, in kind =r 


Here at Thy cross will I kneel; Now bid the wounded be whole. 


LEAD THOU Oe set 10s & 4s, 


yc ae ae pots 


i 


L Seni kindiy he Vier: th’ ane Ly gioom, eas ae Ons ‘ 
rset dark,and I am ae et geo ie eee . home; Lead how miei Gnt 
ais 
rip a ee 
Ses — ee gat ee Same 
a = ere 
ata pap ple es 
sae 2 ta =e: 
rae = 
na! 
Keep Thou my feet: I do not ask to see The distant scene; one step enough forme, 
NN ead a a 
ts MD A hid 2s eee wrk 
ott arte o—0- —9—»—o- —+3= 
Ea SSS 
894. 10s & fat 3. So long Thy power hath bless 
‘2. I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou still ; 
Should’st lead me on; *T will lead me on 


I ioved to choose and see my path; but now Through dreary Gone thr 
Lead Thou me on! f 


T loved d fae light, and, spite of The nigh 
aA Mi Be ‘And with the morn 
Pride a, oe will: emomibier not past Which I have loy 
3 years! ‘ é 
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MAGDALEN, 7s & 5s. . j Psalmodist. 


1. Peace te thee, O fa-vored one, Weeping thus be-fore the throne, O’erthe ills that 


(SSS SSS 
(22S 


Fo eee FB RPE ES =|) 


=o: ire aie eee 


! ese? 
thou hast done, With re-lent-ing 7S ae While thy ae ve nie is riven, ats thy fol-lies 


Sfp tae 


for-given: And be-neath a 


595. 1 A rn te He that for thy sins hath died, 
pivesree tt Bids thee in His love confide ; 
CE to to ee O favored one, Trust in Him, and none beside— —__ 
be efore the throne, : He will hear thy prayer, 
j thou r ? . y Pu j 


M Ss Meow! the eae smiling face 
iy the aero of grace ; 


an 

cean’s Wi 

te ere day 
He ull | 


9 


“a 
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CHRISTUS CONSOLATOR, 7s & 6s, 


~ tas ee 
(Gannse 
aida og 


Pir fe ¢-2— 


y | 


eee 


od) o\ d_06 


a 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 


“eT te toe 


1. Jesus, gat God, my Le . ie ce - les- te a vor z Ry supreme 


a6 eRe 


se 
oO 


de - light; The 


dis Pe 


| 
Ee = pes 
Sipe 

at 


I can not fear my foes. 


. By day Thy hand shall lead me, 


Thy heavenly manna feed me 
Through all life’s desert way ; 

Thy beam my path enlightens, 

And more and more it brightens 
Unto eternal day. 


. O Jesus, my sweet Saviour, 


Soon Thy celestial favor 
Shall be my sole delight; 
With seraphs I'll adore Thee, 
And cast my crown before Thee, 
Around Thy throne of light. 


—h 
Pe eid AN \ : 2 e+ 
ee t= 4 ne] : aS da: o- ator 
a Pe) ; al -9- SESE 
Bre te ee ee 
896, 7s & 6s. 897. 7s & bs, 
: 1. O THAT the Lord’s salvation, 
: te my God, ed Saviour, Jehovah's great salvation 
n Thy celestial favor Were our of mine dota? 

Is my supreme. delight ; To heal His ancient nation, 
The more my woes oppress me, His long forsdicen sain 
The more do Thou possess me, T + es His uteasts home! 

Witb Thy all heavenly might. ade tec? 7 

2. How long the holy city, 
. Whene’er my heart is broken, Ne profane? 
Before my grief is spoken, Return, O God, in pity, 

God pities my complaint: T, everlasting pity. f 
And though He might reject me : ae 
He kindly does protect me, ; Rebuild her walls agate 

Lest all my courage faint, 3. Let fall Thy rod of terror, : / 

Thine iron rod of terror, 
. ; Thy saving grace impart! 
. By night Thine arm attends me, Pte ra of oe 
And graciously defends me, The midnight vail.of" error, 

And soft is my repose ; d Release the fettered heart. 
Thine eyes, that wafch my keeping, 

Are never, never sleeping— 4. Let Israel home returning, 


With ransom home retun 
Their lost Messiah see! 

Give oil of joy for mourning, 

For ages long of mourni 4 
And build Thy church ex 
Doxotocy. %s & 63, 
Gory be Thine for ever, oa 
i a 


O Lord, of life the Glee 
Immortal Kings of 

To Thee thrice-named be prai 

Loud as all Henney ses, 

While earth ns 


1 1 won the: my God, to 


Een though it be a 
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Thee, Near-er 
cross That rais-eth me; 


285 


Cuirites Brrouer, 


to Thee! t 
Still all my 


N ah se é . a . 
. oc —a . 
rape = oe = 


' 


= = ee eee Aaa 


song ui be,— ee my God, to Thee, Near-er i Thee! 
| ide | — 
} Pan Noe Ne @ ° @- NV [Nip al 

~~ —~—_ty-o-"_, 9--—_, o—_@ = s—d—0—y =e 

= eee ee 
SSS Sees s-3—|f 
Ste py —p-- —_e | 

y v ae 

898. 6s & 4s. Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 


1, NEARER, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 
F’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me ; 
. Still all my song shall be,— 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 


2. Though, like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee! 


3. There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest me, 
In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee! 


4, Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs, 
Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to 
ay _ Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
: Nearer to Thee! 


5, Or if on joyful wing, : 
ios 


Upward I fly; 
Still all my song shall be,— 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee, 
SARAH F. ADAMS, 


899. 63 & 4s, * 


1. I’m but a stranger hore: 
Heaven is my home; 
Earth is a desert drear: 
Heaven is my home; 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand, 
Heaven is my Father land— 
Heaven is my home. 


2. What though the tempests rage: 

Heaven is my home; 

Short is my pilgrimage : 
Heaven is my home; 

And time’s wild, wintry blast 

Soon will be over past, 

I shall reach home at last— 
Heaven is my home. 


3. Therefore I murmur not: 

Heaven is my home; 

Whate’er my earthly lot, 
Heaven is my home; 

And I shall surely stand - 

There at my Lord’s right hand: 

Heaven is my Father land— 
Heaven is my home. 

* In singing this Hymn repeat the middle strain. 


284 


LANSINGBURGH, 6s & 5s, Or 6s, 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


es == 3 ae 
4-4 Ne, | ted, Fx sees 
oral mets a es aa 

1. Yea, I will ex- AS 


ti 
Thee, Lord of life and light! 


en Thine arm up- — 


i erip ee a id ae 
Se Ss ee nay es © — 
—s (ees gas el omc sore oe SSS 
as SSeS 
ero ttt ot 


12 


im- plored Thy, sue - cor, 


i 
ant hi 


ee 


ca == . 


ot a ieee oe oP 


Same: a 


, 
9: ee sie yas: td pane 4 
= 
900. Gs & ds, 901, Gs & 5s, a4 


1. YuA, I will extol Thee, 
Lord of Life and Light; 
For Thine arm upheld me, 
Turned my foes to flight. 


2. I implored Thy succor, 
Thou was swift to save, 
To heal my wounded spirit, 
And bring me from the grave. 


3. Grief may, like the pilgrim, 
Through the night sojourn, 
Yet shall joy, to-morrow, 
With the sun return, 


4, Thou hast turned my mourning 
Into minstrelsy ; 
Girded me with gladness, 
Set from thraldom free. 


5. Thee my ransomed powers 
Henceforth shall adore; 
Thee, my great Deliverer, 
Bless for evermore ! 
MONTGOMERY. 


. Wretched and unworthy, 


. Sure is Thy protection, 3 % . : 


. God of our Salvation! 


. Gop of our salvation! . 


Unto Thee we pray ; 
Hear our supplication, 
Be our strength and stay. 


Poor, and sick, and blind, 
Prostrate we adore Thee, 
Call Thy grace to mind. 


. He that dwelleth near Thee, 


Safely shall abide ; 
Ever love and fear Thee, os : 
In Thy strength confide, ; 


Safe is Thy defence, aes 
While in deep affliction, = 
Woe, or pestilence. © 


Saviour, Prince of Peacel = 
Boundless Thy compassion, we : 
Infinite Thy grace. “i 

e with love une 


aaa 
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2 ei e 


1. If life’s pleasures charm thee, Give them not thy heart; oe the gift en- 


aaa as ame 


[2a ee eet 


- snare thee From thy God to 


. If dis-tress be - fall thee, 


Lets not Panel a ap - oy aS To thy Saviour flee. 
pang | 


pees 


902, Os & 5s, 
3. When earth’s prospects fail thee, 
Let it not distress ; 
Better comforts wait thee, 
_ Christ will freely bless. 
4, Let not death alarm thee, 
Shrink not from his blow; 
For the conflict arm thee, 
com o’er the foe. 


I Fren within a 2 Want 
_ For ever pee there, 


all the world n 
w in my ¥ 


. Until it come to Thee; Lat 
In all that can see | 


. "Tis my most fervent prayer, 


Be it more fervent still, 
Be it my highest care, 
Be it my settled will. 


901, 63* | 


FURNESS. 


. My spirit longeth for Thee 


To dwell within my breast ; 
Although I am unworthy ~ 
Of so divine a Guest ! ' 


>. 
. Of so divine a Guest— at 


Unworthy though I be; a 
Yet hath my heart no rest “a 
‘Until it come to Thee! 


In vain Tlook around; | 


‘*« ‘ 24h 


N ty) Test is to be fou 


286 


nw 


9): La oF. 


EASTON. L, M. 


(ae 


4 O deem not they are blest a - lone Whose liv lives a irae ful ten - or hobs ; 


bey le Pa 


= eRe 


cede 


905. 1. M 


. O prem not they are blest alone 


Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; 
For God, who pities man, has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 


. The light of smiles shall fill again 


The lids that overflow with tears; 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years, 


. There is a day of sunny rest 


For every dark and troubled night ; 
And grief may bide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light. 


. Nor let the good man’s trust depart, 


Though life its common gifts deny, 
Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurned of men, he goes to die. 


. For God has marked each sorrowing day, 


And numbered every secret tear, 
And heaven’s long age of bliss shall pay 
For all His children suffer here. 
BRYANT. 


1. O Zton! when I think on Thee, 


5. Mh oo ht ah 8 a COr 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


Ne 


Py rl 


wee: 


qi 


i, 


996, 


I wish for pinions like the dove, 
And mourn to think that I should be 
So distant from the place I love. 


2. A captive here, and far from home, 


For Zion’s sacred walls I sigh; 
Thither the ransomed nations come, 
And see the Saviour eye to we 


3. Whilo here T walk on hostile eum 


The few, that I can eall any Slee 
Are like myself with fetters hound, 
And weariness our steps ee 


4, But we shall yet behold the Fm 


When Zion’s children shall return; 
Our sorrows then shall flee 
ADS we again shall never m 


Makes e’en the capti 
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DIAMOND. 7s & 4s. 
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L. oy ei 


|) Soe Sasi eee aera =e eet = 
oan r rr ze = 


gee 


Udy pay | 4 
Qie4-2— ee joe es 
pa fi tA aaa 


eo oe 
a = se 


~ 


im members here Shall sing like those in as - Ty. We lift our heart and voices, In 


iene 
ee 


| 
Sa Neo) of 
fot =e 
‘ — ot 
re Sa ren aa ae G a 
*. 
es BedbattN 4 —_—- nee = 3 
. ete ie aes a @ 4 bee g= i 
ee ae ee ee oe pee US a 
Cen ae maar eo SSE 
blest an-ti-ci-pation, And cry aloud, And ie to ee The ie of our salvation. — 
N 
| DESSTEY IND EPOSEREE 
}i i i °*_9—@ 
| Bie See 
: TS ae 
* me: , 907. 78, 4s & 7s, 2. Thou dost conduct Thy people 
a A = pea Through torrents of temptation ; 
_-—— 1, - Head of the church triumphant, Nor will we fear, 
hee ins ‘We joyfully adore Thee; While: Thou art near, 
os. i Tul Thou appear, The fire of tribulation. 
= ‘Thy members here The world, with sin and Satan, 
- Shall’ sing like those in glory. In vain our march opposes ; 
We lift our hearts and voices, By Thee we will, ke 
In blest patigeetion, ; Break through them all, 


And cr 
Pate abd give to ‘God 


And sing the song of Moses. 


. Faith now beholds the glory 

To which Thou wilt restore us; . : 

And earth despise, ' 

: For that high prize i -— 

Which Thou hast set before us. 
And if Thou count us worthy, 

Dp, 


288 THE CHURCH. 


Ege 2 fe Lone ele i: 
iS =e Sat = 


E ens + 


._____ g_1ieg oi — 
ro. Crna at / 
1. Daughter of Zi - on, Pel the dust Ex-alt thy fall - en sate 


\ NS 


owas 


ms 


thee 


- gain in thy  Re-deem-er trust: He calls 


908, (C. M. 4, From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
May Jesus be adored ; hyp 
2. Awake, awake, put on thy strength, - And earth, with all her millions, sont 
ge eee ; Lo Hosannas to the Lord. ext 
e day of freedom dawns at lengt BURDER. >* 
The Lord’s appointed day. ; en 
3. Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 910. CM meee 
And send thy heralds forth ; 1. Avas: the utter emalineane ak 
Say to the south—‘“ Give up thy charge, ’ What 1ifs hag it Y vee , . 
And keep not back, O north!” O, shall it God’s own fire oppress? * come . 
4, They come, they come setae cs Soul, wilt thou slightly live? — 
Where’er they rest or roam bands ” va, 
Have heard Thy voice in distant lands, | 2 gree ee Peeps x. mb 
And hasten to their home, Thy vision fee, the Sele Dial ‘ oe ’ 
5. Thus, though the universe shall burn, Thyself alone with Him. 
And God His works destroy, ‘a onde 
With songs Thy ransomed shall return, 3. The silence tlironged gloriously ae aS 
And everlasting joy. With business how divine! = a 
MONTGOMERY. | God’s glory passing unto thee— — Win 
All heaven becoming thine, — toe 
909. CM. 4, The rapture, mighty, meas , ‘ 
1. Jesus, immortal King! arise; In each eternal thing— 
Rise and assert thy sway; The mingling with Almig 
Till earth subdued, its tribute bring, The dwelling by Life 
And distant lands obey. 5. Thus sweetly live, thus 
2. Ride forth, victorious Conqueror! ride, Soul, be but inly b 
Till all Thy foes submit; |. All outer things must sm 
And all the powers of hell resign Thy-strong, transc 
Their trophies at Thy feet. ? 
3. Send forth Thy word, and let it fly 


This spacious earth around ; 
Till every soul beneath the sun 
Shall hear the joyful sound, 


INSTITUTIONS AND ORDINANCES. 289 


, Oll. CM. 


_ 1. Benorp, the mountain of the Lord, 
; In latter days, shall rise 
On mountain tops, above the hills, 
And draw the wond’ring eyes. 


2. To this the joyful nations round, 
. All tribes and tongues, shall flow; 
“Up to the hill of God,” they say, 
“ And to His house we'll go.’ 


3. The beams that shine on Zion’s hill 
Shall lighten every land; 
The King who reigns in Salem’s towers 
; Shall all the world command. 
4, No longer hosts encountering hosts, 
Their millions slain deplore ; be 
_ They hang the trumpet in the hall, 
F igh _ And study war no more. 
“as See Sy then—oh come from every land, 
To worship at His shrine; 
_ And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy | beauties shine. 
k 4 \ LOGAN, 


rf 


+ 9-6 H 


Wg 1. Tan tom of glory is my light, 
And my salvation too; 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 

_. What all my foes can do. 
ae “a2 2 One privilege my heart desires ; 

sO grant me an abode 

_ Among the churches of Thy saints, 
ace The temples of my God! 


3. Rin shall I offer my requests, 

: Ma And see Thy beauty still; 
‘Shall hear ‘Thy messages of love, 
Sinai / And there. putas ‘Thy will. 


Ww] bles rise, and storms appear, 
Th i His children hide; 

Ss .. ier where 

_ -He makes my | MARION: . 


bo 


2. Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 


And saints adore the name; 
They trust their whole salvation here, 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 


3. The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 


Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 
And enyy rage in vain. 


. What though the gates of hell withstcod; 


Yet must this building rise: 
Tis thine own work, almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 
WATTS. 


914, CM. 


. THERE is a little lonely fold, 


Whose flock One Shepherd keeps, 
Through summer’s heat and winter's cold, 
With eye that never sleeps. 


. By evil beast, or burning sky, 


Or damp of midnight air, 
Not one in all that flock shall die 
Beneath that Shepherd's care. 


. For if unheeding or beguiled, 


In danger’s path they roam, 
His pity follows through the wild, 
And guards them safely home. 


Oh, gentle Shepherd, still behold 
Thy helpless charge in me; 
And take a wanderer to Thy’ fold, 
That trembling turns to Thee. 
LEIFEHILD’S COLL, 


915. CM. 


‘1. A MOTHER may forgetful be, 


For human love is frail; 


But Thy Creator’s love to thee, 


O Zion! can not fail. 


all 2. Nol thy dear name engrayen stands, 


Tn characters of love, 
On thy almighty Father's hands ; ° 
And never shall remove. eo we Ls ; 


x 
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DUNDEE. ©. M. Lt See 


See eee st 
pease se esera r= = 


ra 
ae we 1 
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I 
1. How sweet and aw - ful is the place, With Christ with - in the, c ee. 


giy ae: er Seay 


916. OM. 4, Remember Thee—Thy death, Thy ans 


2. While all our hearts, and all our songs, Our sinful hearts to share !— Gas J 
Join to admire the feast, O memory! leave no other name — a 
Each of us cries, with thankful tongues,— But His recorded there. mi?" 

“Lord, why was I a guest? 


3, ‘‘ Why was I made to hear Thy voice, : 918, CM plate , 
And enter while there’s room, 1. Lorp, may the spirit of this —_ 
When thousands make a wretched choice, The earnest of Thy love— 
And rather starve than come ?” Maintain a dwelling in our breast, 
4, ’Twas the same love that spread the feast, Until we meet above. ‘A a 
That sweetly drew us in; 2. The healing sense of pardon sin, — 
Else we had still refused to taste, The hope that never tires, 
And perished in our sin. The strength apilgrim’s race 
5. Pity the nations, O our God! The joy that heaven inspire 
Constrain the earth to come ; 3. Still may their light our duties tra ¥ 
Send Thy victorious word abroad, In lines of hallowed 
And bring the strangers home. Like that upon the prophet’s . 
WATTS. When from the mount h ae a 
917. CM. 4, But if no more with ki hale 4 
1. Ir human kindness meets return, The broken bread we | are 1 
- And owns the grateful tie; Nor at the banquet-board a > ee 
Tf tender thoughts within us burn, To breathe the g 
To feel a friend is nigh ;— 5. Forget us not,—when ot 


2. O, shall not warmer accents tell Of dire disease we 1 \ 
The gratitude we owe 
To Him, who died, our fears to quell— 


Who bore our guilt and woe! 
3, While yet in anguish He surveyed ~ 
Those pangs He would not flee, 
What love His latest words nes 
“Meet and 5 gauss; me!” 
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DAVID. 8s &7s, Or 7s. 
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| ' | i | 
L | Ma - * roa - sat ries ee hea Since our Saviour broke the er: 


And this sa - cred feast or-dained, Ev - er by His chureh re-tained: 


Sik: ceo 4 4 12 Sea _# 41 
Se eee 


=: sacs epee] 4. 
se Stabe so 
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Those His bo-dy who dis-cern, Thus shall meet till His  re-turn. 


FJ = ope Be ae eee 
ee eee 


. : 1919.5 
ANY centuries have fled 
Since our Saviour broke the bread, 
_And this sacred feast ordain’ d, 
_~.. Ever by His church retain’d: 
~ Those His body who discern, 
Thus shall meet till His return. 


2. Through the church’s long eclipse, 
When, from priest or pastor's lips, 
7 . Truth divine was never heard,— 
_-—s *Mid the famine of the word, 
-——« Still these symbols witness gave 
_.To His love who died to save. 


who bear the Saviour’s name, 
ere their common faith proclaim ; 
ho a diverse in ache or rite, 
ody we unite 

us one myst Ating 


. Now, though He reigns ¢ 


Then He closed, in solemn order, 
Wondrously, His life of woe. 


. Lo! o’er ancient forms departing, 


Newer rites of grace prevail ; 
Faith for all defects supplying, 
Where the feeble senses fail. 


. To the everlasting Father, 


Through the Son who reigns on high, 
Be salvation, honor, blessing, 
Might, and endless majesty. 
BREVIARY, 


92 1 . C. M* ‘ 


. How condescending and how kind 


Was God’s eternal Son! 


~ Our misery reached His heavenly mind, 


And pity brought Him down. 


. He sunk beneath our heavy woes, 


To raise us to His throne; 
There ’s ne’er a gift His hand bestows, - 
_ But cost His heart a groan. 


3. ‘This was compassion, like a God, 


That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was His blood, =~ 
His pity ne’er cn Ne et Bd 


His love i is still 
Vell He 


ile SLO) aid ay ape fixed A choice On Thee, my 
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922. L 
2. O, happy bond that = my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! ~ 
Let cheerful anthems fill the house, 
While to His altar now I move. 


3. "Tis done—the great transaction ’s done; 
Tam my Lord’s, and He is mine; | 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


4, Now rest, my long-divided heart! 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; 
Here have I found a nobler part, 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast. | 


. High Heaven, that hears the solemn vow, | 
That vow renewed, shall daily hear; 
Till, in life’s latest hour, I bow, 
And bless in death a pond so. dear. 


DODDRIDGE. 
ry 923. 1. M. 


1. Jesus, the sinner’s Friend, to Thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
Open Thine arms and take me in. 


2. Pity and save my sin-sick soul, 
’T is Thou alone canst make me whole; 
Dark, till in me Thine image shine, 
‘And lost I am till Thou art mine. 

3, At length I own it can not be, 
That I should fit myself for Thee, 
Here now to Thee I all resign, 
Thine is the work, and only Thine. 


4. What shall I say Thy grace to move? 
Lord, I am sin, but Thon art love; 
I give up every plea beside,— 
Lord, I am Jost, but Thou hast died. 


cr 


3. Nsaptized by John in Jordan's wave, 


924, 


L. M. 


1. Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, 
On those baptismal waters shine, 
And teach our hearts, in highest strain, 
To praise the Lamb, for sinners slain. 


2. We love Thy name, we love Thy laws, 


And joyfully embrace Thy cause; 
We love Thy cross, the shame, the pain, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain 


3. We sink"beneath the mystic flood; 


O, bathe us in Thy cleansing blood, 
Wo die to sin, and seek a graye 
With Thee, beneath the yielding wave. 


4, And as we rise, with Thee to live, 


O, let the Holy Spirit’ give 
The sealing unction from above, 
The as of: life, the fire of love. : 


JUDSON, 
925, LM 


1. Come, happy souls, adore the Lamb, 


Who loved our race e’er time began, 
Who yailed his Godhead in our oy 
And in ap humble manger lay. 


2. To Jordan’s stream the 


To mark the path His saints Id tread: 
With joy they trace the ith rors 
To see the place where Jesus lay. 


The Saviour left His yee! ray 
Heaven owned the D 
And blessed‘the place wh 


Come, all who love His rect 
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HOWARD. ¢, M. 
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your God; Ye heirs of glo - ry, hear; 
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os 1, Hearxey, ye children of your God; 


Ye heirs of glory, hear; 
For accents so divine as these, 
te ‘Might charm the dullest ear. 


Bani | 2 Baptized into your Saviour’s death, 
am: Your souls to sin must die ; 


hi 


iy es z With Christ your Lord ye live anew, 


me Werte ‘With Christ ascend on high. 


rig ee by His Father's hand He sits, 


ee eo 


hares 1 your ‘Grerwiner there. 


ith and love; 
ieost treasure Tes, 


earthly trifles, rise, 


2. Here peace and pardon sweetly flow: 


O, what delightful food! 
We ‘eat the bread, and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler good. 


. Deep was the suffering He endured 


Upon th’ accursed tree; 
“For me,” each welcome guest may say, 
“Pwas all endured for me.” 


. Sure there was never love so free— 


” 


Dear Saviour, so divine: . 
Well Thou mayst claim that heart of me,.- 
Which owes so much to Thine. 
8. STENNETT. 


92S ex: 8 ME ee fo 


. Let plenteous grace descend on those, 


Who, hoping in Thy word, 
This day have solemnly dechets : 
_ That Jesus is their r Lord. 
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929. 8. ML 


1, DEAR Saviour, we are Thine 
By everlasting bands; 

Our hearts, our souls, we would resign 
Entirely to Thy hands, 


2. To Thee we still would cleave 
With ever-growing zeal; 

If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
O, let them ne’er prevail. 


3. Thy Spirit shall unite 
Our souls to Thee, our Head; 
Shall form us to Thy image bright, 
And teach Thy paths to tread. 


4, Déath may our souls divide 
From these abodes of clay : 

But love shall keep us near Thy‘side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 


5. Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear ? 

If He in heaven hath fixed His throne, 
He'll fix His members there. 


DODDRIDGE, 


930. 8. M. 


1, Jesus, my strength, my hope, 
On Thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know Thou hear’st my prayer. 


2. Give me on Thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do, 

On Thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 


3. I want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will, 


Sa oe 


as yas 
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That tramples down, and casts behind 
The baits of pleasing ill; 


4, A soul inured to pain, 7. 
To hardship, grief, and loss, — 

Bold to take up, firm to sustain ~~ 
The consecrated cross ; 


5. I want a godly fear, 
A quick-discerning eye, 

That looks to Thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly; 


6. A spirit still prepared, 
And armed with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. — 
C. WESLEY. 


931, 8. M 


1. My Father bids;me come, 
O, why do I delay? 
He calls the wandering spirit home, 
And yet from Him I stay! 
A i 


2. Father. the hind’rance sh aad" 
Which I have failed tosee; 
And let me now consent Sia 7% ; 
What keeps me far from Thee. 


3. Searcher of hearts, in mine a S) 
Thy trying powers display; _ 
Into its darkest comers shine— 
Take every veil away. — che 
4, In me the hind’rance lies; _ 7 
The fatal bar remove, . _ 
And let me see, in sweet surpr 
Thy full edeom Via 
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“ 982, I. 1. 


2. His voice we hear, His footsteps trace, 
And hither come to seek his face, 
To do His will, to feel His love, 
_ And join our songs with songs above. 


“8, Hosanna to the Lamb divine! 
Let. endless glories round Him shine; 
High o’er the heavens for ever reign, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain. 
a ne JUDSON. 


933. °L. M. 


1. Do we not know that. solemn word, 
Se sc * That we are buried with the Lord? 
rN ~ Baptized into His death, and then 
one 4 + Put off the body of our sin? 


i se Our souls receive diviner breath, 

y Raised from corruption, guilt, and death ; 
___ So-from the grave did Christ ariso, 

And lives to os above the skies. 


/ a No more let sin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal flesh again; 

: The various lusts we served before 

pl bare: dominion now no more, 

fis _ WATTS. 
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How plain He mark’d the humble way 
To sinners through the mystic flood! 
BEDDOME. 


Wits Thee into Thy watery tomb, 
Lord, ’tis our glory to descend: 
‘Tis wondrous grace that gives us room | 
To lie interred by such a friend. 
STENNETT. 


WE to this place are come to show 

What we to boundless mercy owe; 

The Saviour's footsteps to explore, 

And tread the path He trod before. 
BEDDOME. 


ETERNAL Spirit! heavenly Dove! 

On these baptismal waters move! — 
That we, through energy divine, JN s 
May have the substance with the 4 4 


Att ye that love Immanuel’s name — 
And long to feel th’ increasing ray ca “= 
Tis you, ye children of the light a 


The Bpinit =) the Bride invite. z. roe : 


YrE who your native vileness mourn, 


_ And to the great Redeemer turn, t 


ne See your tie ted, state by ain 
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On Thee our heart 
| i | As 
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followers of Thy Son Have raised, and now de-vote these walls. 
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935. LM, 


1. O, now Thine ear, Eternal One! 
On Thee our heart adoring calls; - 
To Thee the followers of Thy Son 


Have raised, and now devote these walls. 


2. Here let Thy holy days be kept; 
And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 


3. Here may Thine honof dwell; and here, 
As incense, let Thy children’s prayer, 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 


4. Here be Thy praise devoutly sung; 
Here let Thy truth beam forth to save, 

As when, of old, Thy Spirit hung, 
On wings of light, o’er Jordan’s wave. 


5. And when the lips, that with Thy name 
’ Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
On others may devotion’s flame 
Be kindled here, and purely burn! 


936. LM. 
1, Great God, we in Thy courts appear, 
With humble joy and holy fear, 
Thy wise injunctions to obey; 
. Let saints and angels hail the day! 


2. Great things, O everlasting Son, 


Great things for us Thy grace hath done; 


Constrain’d by Thy almighty love, 
Our willing feet to meet Thee moye. 


3. In Thy assembly here we stand, 
Obedient to Thy great command; 


. The Word, the Spirit, and the Bride, — 


. When here Thy thessengers proclaim ioe i 
. When children’s voices raise 


4. But will, indeed, Jehov: 


A) ge e 


The sacred flood is full in view, : 
And Thy sweet voice invites us throug 


Must not invite and be denied; 
Was not the Lord, who came to save, 
Interr'd in such a liquid grave. 


; Fs 
. Thus we, dear Saviour; own Thy name, 
Receive us rising from the stream; *. 
Then to Thy table let us come, 
And dwell in Zion as ourhome. — 


> | 


937. LM. 


. Wun here, O Lord, we seek Thy faeo, 


And dying sinners pray to live, 
Hear Thou, in heaven, Thy dwelling 
And when Thou hearest, Lord, forgive. 


The blessed gospel of Thy Son 4 
Still by the power of His great ne 
Be mighty signs and wonders 


Hosanna! to their het 
Let heaven with earth t 
Hosanna! let their a 


Here to abide, no tran: 
Here will our great E 
And here the Holy Sp 
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Wm. Knapp. 
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1. THE perfect world, by Adam trod, 
Was the first temple built by God; 
His fiat laid the corner-stone, 

And heaved its pillars one by one. 


2. ‘He tine its starry roof on high— 
The broad, illimitable sky ; - 
He spread its pavement, green and bright, 


ia - And curtained it with morning light. 
ee - ate ca 

3. The mountains in their places stood, 

Po is The sea—the sky—and “all was good; ma 

And when its first pure praises rang, 

a The | 4 j anorning § stars together sang.” 


a 4 Lord, stig not ours to make the sea, 
> And earth, and sky, a house for Thee; 
“But in Thy sight our off’ring stands— 


id the morning star 

ight Thy glori ies are ; 

Py wilt: 6% us pe 
be the Christian's t ear. 
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2. Come as a Shepherd; guard and keep 

This fold from hell, and earth, and sin; 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 


3. Come as a Watchman; take thy stand 
Upon thy tower amidst the sky, 
And when the sword comes on the land 
Call us to fight, or warn to fly. 


4, Come as an Angel, hence to guide 


A band of pilgrims on their way, 
That, safely walking at thy side, 
We fail not, faint not, turn, nor stray. 


Pe 5. Come as a Teacher, sent from God, 


Charged His whole counsel to declare; 
Lift o’er our ranks the prophet’s rod, 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 


6. Come as a Messenger of peace, ~ 


Filled with the Spirit, fired with love; 
Live to behold our large increase, 
And aa meet us a ‘above. 
_ MONTGOMERY, 


‘Doxonoay. L. M. 
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940. C0. M. 


2. Lord, from Thine inmost glory send,- 
Within these courts to bide, 
The peace that dwelleth, without end, 
Serenely by Thy side! 


3. May erring minds that worship here 
Be taught the better way ; 
And they who. mourn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 


4. May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 
And pure devotion rise, 
While round these hallowed walls the storm 
Of earth-born passion dies. 
BRYANT, 


941. OM, 


1. Tue Saviour said, “ Yet one thing more, 
If thou would’st perfect be, 
Give all thou hast unto the poor, 
And come and follow me.” 


2. Within this temple, Christ again 
Those sacred words hath said ; 
Unseen His hands to-day have been 
Laid on a young man’s head, 


3. Henceforth, beside him on his way 
The unseen Christ shall move, 
That he may lean on Him aaid say, 

“ Dost Thou, dear Lord, approve?” 


Near at the marriage feast shall be, 
To make the scene more fair ; 
Near, in the dark Gethsemane, 
' Of pain and midnight prayer. 


ie ee ee 2 s Rah bd SSK 
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5. O holy trust! O endless rest! 
Like the beloved John, 

To lean upon the Saviour’s breast, — 

And thus to journey on! 

: ALTERED FROM LONGFELLOW, 


if 
p :* 
942, 0. M. 4's 
1. ANGELS, where’er we go, attend 
Our steps, whate’er betide, i 
With watchful care their charge sagas 


And evil turn aside. 3 


2. Myriads of bright cherubie bands, 
Sent by the King of kings, 
Rejoice to bear us in their hands, 
And shade us with their wings. . F, 7 


3. Jehovah's chariofeers surround; — x 

The ministerial choir t 

Encamp, where’er his heirs are 
And form our wall of fire. 


Ten thousand offices unseen 
For us they gladly do, 
Deliver in the furnace keen, — 


And safe escort us through, 


5. But thronging round, with 
They guard the dying h 

The lurking fiend far 
And sing our souls 
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943, 78 & 6s, 4. Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
. And you, ye waters roll, : 
; 1, From Greenland’s icy mountains, Till, like a sea of glory, 
__~ From India’s coral strand, It spreads from pole to pole; 
_—s Where Afric’s sunny fountains Till o’er our ransomed nature 
-  -_- Roll down their golden sand; The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Sri) Js From many an ancient river, Redeemer, King, Creator, 
we From many a palmy plain _ In bliss returns to reign. HEBER. 
_——* ‘hey call us to deliver STE 
¥ Their Jand Som orron 8 chain. 944, 7s & bs. 
_| 1. Now be the gospel banner , : 
ee ae: spicy ates: In every Pend unfurl’d ; i Re 
And be. the shout hosanna va 
a Re-echoed through the world: . 
Till ev’ry isle and nation, ' é 


y Till every tribe and tongue, ’ 

Receive the great salvation, é ; 

_ And join the happy throng. _ + 

2. Yes, Thou shalt reign for ever, ‘7 

O Jesus, King of kings! “g 
Thy light, Thy pe 
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945, LM 


. He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire ; 
Bid raging winds their fury cease,: 

And hush the tempest into peace. 


. And when your labors all are o’er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more; 
Meet, with the blood-bought throng to 
fall— 
And. crown our Jesus Lord of all. 
PRATI’S COLL. 


946, LM. 


. TRIUMPHANT Zion! lift thy head 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead! 
Though humbled long—awake at length, 
And gird thee with thy Saviour’s strength ! 


. Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
«nd let thy excellence be known; 
Decked in the robes of righteousness, 
The world thy glories shall confess. 


. No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread ; 
No more shall hell’s insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 


. God, from on high, has heard thy prayer; 
His hand thy ruins shall repair; 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch ceaso 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 
DODDRIDGE. 


947, LM, 


1, O Spratt of the living God, 
In all Thy plenitude of grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race, 


‘ 


= ee (Ga 


ye 
F 


oo 


H 


: 


Se 


4A, 


. Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love, * - 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and unction from above, 
Where’er the joyful sound is heard, 
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Be darkness, at Thy coming, light; 
Confasion—order, in Thy path ; 
Souls without strength, inspire with ae 

Bid merey triumph over wrath. 


«ih 
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Baptizo the nations; far and nigh 

The triamphs of the eross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 

Till every kindred call Him, Lord. : 


O Spirit of the Lord! prepare 
All the round earth her God to meet 
Breathe Thou abroad like morning air, 

Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 
ae? 


tt 
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. Aru of the Lord! awake, awake! 


Put on Thy strength! the nations s 7 
And let the world, adoring, see ride? ie 
Triumphs of merey wrought by Theo. 


Say to the heathen, from Thy irae 
“Tam Jehovah—God alone!” —p 


Thy voice their idols shall confound, 

And east their altars to pes a 
Almighty God! Thy grace proc : 
In every iand, of every mamby 


Let Zion's time of favor come; — 
Oh! bring the tribes of Israel | 


Arm of tho Lord! awak 


Put on Thy strength! nati 
Let hostile pow sc) 


And crown the § 
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949, [, M. Peculiar. 


2. Hail, Jesus! all victorious Lord! 
Be Thou by all mankind adored! 


_ For us didst Thou the fight maintain, 


And o’er our foes the victory gain, 


That we, with Thee, might ever reign — 


‘4 
“lee In endless day. 


eat) *(S: ha on, ye conquering souls, fight on, 
Ve chee | when the conquest you have won, 
en palms of victory you shall bear, 


c Andi in His kingdom have a share, 

a; _ And crowns of glory ever wear, 

iS ea endless day. 

2 ‘There we shall in fall chorus join, 

} ‘With saints and angels, all combine 
‘To sing of His redeeming love, 


. a ere years shall cease to move, 


be our theme above, 
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MEDLEY. 
‘His widening reign while we behold, 
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that breat aural move 


Mercy and justice here combine, 
Goodness and truth harmonious join, 
T’ invite you near. 


. Ye saints in glory, strike the lyre; 


Ye mortals, catch the sacred fire ; 
Let both the Saviour’s love proclaim— 
For ever worthy is the Lamb 

Of endless praise. 


951, LM. 


. From day to day, before our eyes, 


Grows and extends the work begun; 
When shall the new creation rise 
O’er every land beneath the sun? 


. When, in the sabbath of His love, 


Shall God from all His labors rest; 
And bending from His throne above, 
Again pronounce His creatures blest? 


. As sang the morning stars of old, 


Shouted the sons of God for j joy; . 
Let praise and prayer our r tongues em- é 
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5 Frou a Latin Air of the ninth Lh ae in Chants Chrétiens. 


952, L M. 


, The friends of truth assembled stand, 
A chosen, consecrated band, 
The emblem of the cross display, 
And cry aloud—“ Behold the way!” 


. Behold the way to Zion’s hill, 
Where Israel’s God delights to dwell; 
He fixes there His lofty throne, 
And calls the sacred place His own. 


. “Behold the way!” ye heralds! cry, 
Spare not, but lift your voices high, 
Convey the sound from shore to shore ; 
And bid the captive sigh no more. 


. Auspicious dawn! thy rising ray, 
With joy we view, and hail the day; 
Thou Sun! arise, supremely bright, 
And fill the world with purest light. 
KELLY. 


953. 1. M 


Go—messenger of peace and love! 

To nations plunged in shades of night ; 
Like angels sent from fields above, 

Be Thine to shed celestial light. 


. Go—to the hungry food impart ; 
To paths of peace the wanderer guide, 
And lead the thirsty, panting heart, 
Where streams of living waters glide. 


. Go—bid the bright and morning-star, 
From Bethlehem’s plains resplendent 
shine, 


Saieeaios: 


And, piercing through the gloom afar, 
Shed heavenly light and love cae. 


4, To India’s various castes proclaim = 
The Gospel’s soft, but powerful voices 
And, at the blest Redeemer’s name, 
Let ocean's Jonely isles rejoice. 


5. From north to south, from east 10 wes ~ 
Messiah yet shall’ reign supreme ; 
His name by every tongue confess’d— 
His praise—the universal theme. 


BALFOUR. 
954, Li, ee 


1. Marken as the purpose of the skies, 
This promise meets our anx 


ious 
That heathen lands the Lord oo 


And warm with faith each ‘bosom, : 


. Een now the hallowed scenes ap) 
E’en now unfolds the promised yee 
Lo! distant shores Thy heralds 
And bear the tidings of Thy 
ieee 
*Mid burning climes and froz 
Where pagan darkness hb 
Lord! mark their steps, 
And nerve their arm, 2 


. When, worn by toil, 
Bid them the glor 


on 
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1. Ex- ert Thy power, T any ridin thecal raat ev - er- ie -ing King! 


je 
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The influence of thy bdr increase, And strangers to thy foot-stool bri a 
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3. 955. LM. 2. O show Thyself the Prince of Peace, 
a Command the din of war to cease ; 
ee. In one vast symphony of praise, With sacred love the world inspire, 
Be Gentile and Jew shall then unite, And burn its chariots in the fire. 


And unbelief no longer reign, 


But sink in shades of endless night. 3. In sunder break each warlike spear, 
Let all the Saviour’s ensigns wear; 
3. Then Afric’s liberated sons The universal Sabbath prove 
Shall chant to Asia’s rapturous song, The perfect rest of Christian love ! 
Europe resound her Saviour’s fame, PRATT’S COLL. 
And tern climes the notes prolong. 
ie airs th the's ane pines tak 
To eve nd benea' e sun aa 

wr hr Scmniselts kingdom shall extend ; 1. O Gop, beneath Thy guiding hand, 

yh And every man in every clime 5 Our exiled fathers crossed the sea: 

‘i * ‘Shall meet a brother and a friend. And when they trod the wintry strand, 
bl ror VOKE. With prayer and psalm they worshiped 
a? _- 2 Tks Thee. 

=. 956. L. M. 


2. Thou heard’st, well pleased, the song, the 
1. THoven ow the nations sit beneath : prayer— : 
The ke o’erspreading death ; : Thy blessing came; and still its power 
ll arise with light divine, Shall onward through all ages bear 
holy swers to shine. The memory of that holy hour. 


“aed ey bands, 
Bie BF ‘ 


more, 
The fierce and naked savage roams; 
And TI Sweet praise, along the cultured shore, 
ee ela ; Breaks from ten thousand happy homes. 
4, Laws, freedom, truth, and faith i in God 
. _ Came with those exiles o’er the waves, 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
‘The God_ then amare ‘ae their 
“s PRED } pT aie} 


a ive wii sr shine on distant lands, 8. What change! through pathless wilds no — 


4 
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PRE. ae etsy a 


1. « io there be light :”-—thus spake the Word; The Word was Gods “and there was li 


‘ 


rks 


959. 1. M. 


1. ‘Let there be light,” thus spake the Word, 
The Word was God, “and there was 
light :” . 
Still the creative Voice is heard: 
A day is born from every night. 


2. And every night shall turn to day, 
While months, and years, and ages roll; 
But we have run a brighter ray, 
Down on the chaos of the soul. 


3. Nor we alone; its wakening smiles 
Have broke the gloom of pagan sleep; 
The Word hath reached the utmost isles,— 
God’s Spirit moves upon the deep. . 


4, Already, from the dust of death, 
Man. in his Maker’s image stands, 
Once more inhales immortal breath, 
And stretches forth to heaven his hands. 
MONTGOMERY, 


960. 1. M. Double, 


1, Depart awhile, each thought of care, 
Be earthly things forgotten all, 
And speak, my soul, thy grateful prayer, 
Obedient to the sacred call. 
For hark! the pealing chorus swells; 
Devotion chants the hymn of praise, 
And now of joy and hope it tells, 
Till, fainting on the ear, it says,— 
Glory to Thee, to Thee, O Lord! 


2, Thine, wondrous Babe of Galilee! 
Fond theme of David's harp and song, 
Thine are the notes of minstrelsy, 
To Thee its ransomed chords belong. 


. 


And hark! again the chorus swells, 
The song is wafted on the breeze, 
And to the listening earth it tells, 
In accents soft and sweet as these,— 
Glory to Thee, to Thee, O Lord! 


3, My heart doth feel that still He’s a 
To meet the soul in hours like this; 
Else, why, O why, that falling tear, __ 
When all is peace, and love, and bliss? 
But hark! that Bethlehem chorus Pst ck 
Anew its thrilling vesper strain; 
And still of joy and hope it tells, a 
And bids creation sing again— 
Glory to Thee, to Thee, O Lord! 


LYRA ‘CATH. 
961, LM. 
1. GREAT God, whose universalsway 


The known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to Thy Son, — 


Extend His power, exalt His throne. — 


2. Thy scepter well becomes His hands, — 
All heaven submits to His commands; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, _ 
And pride and rage prevail no 1 


3. With power He vindicates the 
And treads th’ oppressor in the d 
His worship and His fear shall la 

“Till hours, and years, and time 


4. The heathen lands that lie’ 


The shades of overreaaey 
Revive at His first daw 


And deserts blossom at t 
5. The saints shall flouris 
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ANTIGUA. L. M. 


REE WPEaE SE res) 
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962, I. M. 4, Then peace returns with balmy wing, 
, Sweet peace! with her what blessings 
2. “I'll make your great commission known, fled! 
And ye shall prove My gospel true, * Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing, 
By all the works that I have done, Reviving commerce lifts her head. 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 5. Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 
: ll 
3. ‘Teach all the nations My commands ; ee ee ad servient to The bec 
. . I’m with you till the world shall end; ‘And Thy sublime dantena tiki: 
All power is trusted in My hands; MRS, STEELE, 
I can destroy, and I defend.” 
ae jo i apa 964, 1. ML. 
4, He spake, and light shone round His head,| 1, 9 wyar stupend . 
. pendous mercy shines 
On a bright cloud to heaven He rode; Around the majesty of Taser 
They to the farthest nations spread . Rebels He deigns to call His sons— 
The grace of their ascended God. Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven. 


WATTS. ee se 
, 2. Go, imitate the grace divine— 


’ The grace that blazes likes a sun; 
963. 1, M. Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, 
; ‘ : Through all your lives let mercy run, 
1. Great Ruler of the earth and skies, 


A word of Thine almighty breath 3. Upon your bounty’s willing wings 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise: Swift let the great salvation fly ; 
Thy smile is life, Thy frown is death. The hungry feed, the naked clothe ; 
ath a ; To pain and sickness help apply. 
_, 2, When angry nations rush to arms, 4 4. Ties ete 
é ping widow’s woe 
"™ ie rage, earns npg reign ; And be her counsellor and stay; 
et at. a neta its : pleat fie Adopt the fatherless, and smooth 
: * And slaug ter sprea the hostile plain ; To useful, happy life, his way. 
~~ EB 3 Thy overeign | eye looks calmly down, —.| 5. When all is done, renounce your deeds, 


1d marks their ¢ ei ae their Renounce self-righteousness with scorn: 
rer; Thus will you glorify your God, 
And thus the rom oer name adorn. 
bupeed tytn. ¢, _- RIPPON. 


eet os, ee PEs gist Vive) 2 aio: 
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MEDINA. C. M.* 


- 4- 
OF x Beare 
KG Seae re ate mec 


Ror! i 
pir pt i yl 


to 


965. OM 


. Let Kedar’s wilderness afar 


Lift up the lonely voice ; 
And let the tenants of the rock 
In accent rude rejoice. 


. Oh! from the streams of distant lands 


To our Jehovah sing’; 
And joyful, from the mountain-tops, 
Shout to the Lord, the King. 


. Let all combined, with one accord, 


The Saviour’s glories raise, 
Till in the earth’s remotest bounds 
The nations sound His praise. 
LOGAN, 


966, (. Ml. 


. Sprrir of power and might, behold 


A world by sin destroyed ; 
Creator, Spirit, as of old; 
Move on the formless void. 


. Give Thou the word; that healing sound 


Shall quell the deadly strife, 
And earth again, like Eden crown’d, 
Produce the tree of life. 


. If sang the morning stars for joy 


When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel harps employ 
When Thou shalt all renew! 


And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Sayiour’s name, — : 
How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came! 


* The Hallelujah can be sung or omitted at pleasure. - 


5. 


i 


Ff ww 


no 


eo 


4, 


. Lorp! send Thy servants forth 


. An offering to the 


Lo! every kindred tongue, and ome: 
Assembling round the throne, 
Thy new creation shall ascribe 
To Sovereign love alone. as 
MONTGOMERY. 
AE 8 


967. 0. ML 


. THE mighty angel, to whose hand iz 


? 


The word of life is given, 7 ) ieeag 
Waves his broad wing o'er sea an 
And soaring, cleaves the heaven. 


. And say—shall aught oppose his Aight “g 


Or cloud his flaming seroll? _ 
No !—not till truth swith holy light ; 
Shall visit every soul; Pe 


. Not till blest Peace shall spring ‘obit 


And hatred sheath his sword; 


Not till the nations of the earth” 
Are Bone ta,the Lord. © sobre 
968; 0 ae 


To call the Hebrews home; _ 
From east, and west, and south, a 
Let all the wanderers ¢ co te 


. Where’er, in lands unknow. 


The fugitives remain, 
Bid every creature help th 
Thy holy mount to | 


There let them all b 
Sprinkled with water 
_ In soul and body ¢ 
With Israel’s m 
Let al me 
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Moravian Tune. 


1 Thy way ie in 
“ot We'll Satek the tem - pest 


2. C. ote a storm a 


2 == os steeas 
= 


oe = 
the ees Oo Lord Fen there we'll 


ee will find ct way vs 


| 
go with Thee: 
at Thy word, And walk up - on the sea! 


- feet shall = 
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Poor teow 
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ee ee 
His rough - -er wind, Why te 


we ole Homi so? 


= spate ot eS 


Beas 


4 969. CM. 


. Tuy way is in the deep, O Lord! 
Fen there we'll go with Thee; 
We'll meet the tempest at Thy word, 

And walk upon the sea! 


. Poor tremblers at His rougher wind, 
: Why do we doubt Him so ?— 

‘Who gives the storm a path, will find 
The way our feet shall go. 


, A moment may His hand be lost,— 
Drear moment of delay !— 


a 


_ We cry,-“ Lord help the tempest-tost,”— 


i 
: _. And safe we’re borne away. 

4, The Lord yields nothing to our fears, 
-—— And flies from selfish care ; 
But comes Himself, where’er He hears 
’ The voice of loving prayer. 


970. CM. 


on’s glory is a wondrous thing, 
| Most strange in all its ways, 
; lt on earth, least like 


rh 4 . 3 
1 ins rategecmteche anv 
s field, when He 


And dares to take et side that seems - 
Wrong to man’s blindfold eye! 


. O learn to scorn the praise of men! . 
O learn to lose with God! 
For Jesus won the world through shame, 
And beckons thee His road. 
LYRA CATH. 


971. C. M. 


1. OPPRESSION shall not always reign, 
There comes a brighter day, 
When freedom, burst from every chain, 
Shall have triumphant sway. 


- Then right shall over might prevail, - 
And truth, full armed in mail, 
The hosts of tyrant wrong ems 
And hold eternal sway. | 


. What voice shall bid the progress stay 
Of truth’s victorious car? ~ 
What arm arrest the growing day, 
Or quench the solar star? y 


What soul shall dare, tho’ stout and strong, 
Restore the ancient wrong; ‘ 
Oppression’s guilty night prolong, 
And freedom’s meron bar? 


A, 


5. The hour of triumph | comes apace, 
The fated; promised hour, 
When earth upon ransomed , 
shi 
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MORNING STAR, 7s, 


| Lil 
1. Watchman ! tell us of the night, What its signs of promise are. 
Traveler! on yon mountain’s height, See thz ae niles star! { Watchman! does its beautecusray 
| 


: Sp ee 


972. 7s. - O that all might catch the flame, 
All partake the glorious bliss! 


1. WatcuMan! tell us of the night: < 
What its signs of promise are— : 3. wae a ~ won Aan | 
Traveler! o’er yon mountain’s height, mal and 1ee0le Was ee) ae 
See that glory-beaming star! Now the word doth swiftly run ; Pa 
Watchman! does its beauteous ray Now it wins its widening way. ay 
Aught of joy gr hope foretell 2— 4, More and more it spreads and at | 


Traveler! yes; it brings the day— 


aD) ght 
Promised day of Israel. ver mighty 42 Gaus 


Sin’s str ongholds it now o’e 


2. Watchman! tell us of the night, Shakes the trembling gates oa 


L f ! : : 
ol the Son of God is ocala SS Jesus reigns with 


Higher yet. that star ascends.— 5. Saw ye not the cloud arise, — oY 
Traveler! blessedness and light, * Little as a‘human hand? nee 
Peace and truth, its course portends !|— Now it spreads along the skies— _ 
Watchman! will its beams alone Hangs o’er all the thirsty land. — 
Gild the spot that gave them birth? 4 ai sr 
Traveler! ages are its own, 6. Lo! the promise of a shower f er * 
See, it bursts o’er all the earth. Drops already from above; 
But the Lord will shortly pour — fi 
3. Watchman! tell us of the night, All the sce ‘of His love. regs, j 
For the morning seems to dawn.— r. 
Traveler! darkness takes its flight, ; a he 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn.— 974, vate oF ae 
Watchman! let thy wanderings cease; ae 
Hie thee to thy quiet home.— 1, Wakz the bone of jubileg,_ al; 
Traveler! lo! the Prince of Peace, Let it echo o’er the seat i *.y 
Now hath come the p w 


2. All ye nations! join 
973, 7s, “ Christ, of lords and 
* Let it sound from 
1. SEE how great a flame aspires, “ Jesus reigns for 


Kindled by a spark of grace! 
Jesus’ love the nations fires— 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 


. Now the desert 1 


2, To bring fire.on earth He came; 
Kindled in some heart it is: 
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975, 78. 3. 


1. Hark! the song of jubilee, 
Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea, 


When it breaks upon the shore! 4, 


2. See, Jehovah’s banner’s furled ; 


l 


Sheath’d His sword :—He speaks—’ tis 
- Now the kingdoms of this world [done! 
Are the kingdom of His Son. 


3. He shall reign from pole to pole 
With supreme, unbounded sway; 

He shall reign, when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have passed away. 


“ 


4, Hallelujah! for the Lord 
5 God omnipotent shall reign ; 
er, ie !—let the word 


<a 


are 
Me cae 


___ ‘This before the throne their strain— 


‘Echo round the earth and main.. 
’ 
5. ‘Hallelujah! hark! the sound, 
From the center to the skies, 
_ Wakes, above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies. 
MONTGOMERY. 


ie O76... 7 


1. Seu the ransomed millions stand— 
Palms of conquest in their hands! , 


“ Hell is yanquished—death is slain! 


at Blessing, honor, glory, might, 


Are the Conqueror’s native right; 
Thrones and powers before Him fall— 
: eco: ee, ang Lord of all!” 


? 


bo 


A , 


. Mild it shines on all penis ; 
’ Piercing through the shades of death 2 


Cet darkness into aie er ‘ 


Go to many a tropic isle, 
In the bosom of the deep, 

Where the skies for ever smile, 
And th’ oppressed for ever wéep. 


O’er the negro’s night of care 
Pour the living light of heaven; 

Chase away the fiend despair, 
Bid him hope to be forgiven. 


5. Where the golden gates of day 


Open on the palmy East, 
Wide the bleeding cross display, 
Spread the Gospel’s richest feast. 


- Bear the tidings round the ball, 


Visit every soil and sea; 
Preach the cross of Christ to all— 
Christ, whose love is full and free. 
MARSDEN. 


978. 7s, 


. Lorp! Thou didst arise and say, 


To the troubled waters, ‘ Peace!” 
And the tempest died away, 

Down they sank, the foaming seas; 
And a calm and heaving sleep 


‘Spread o’er all the glassy deep; 


All the azure lake serene 
Like another heaven was seen! 


. Lord! Thy gracious word repeat _ 


To the billows of the proud; 
Quell the tyrant’s martial heat ; 

Quell the fierce and changing crowd: 
Then the earth shall find repose 
From oppressions and from woes; — 
And an imaged heaven appear | 
On our world of darkness here. 

MILMAN, — 


979, ‘Ts. - 


Sons of men, behold from far, 

Hail the long-expected star! 

Star of truth that gilds the night, — 
And guides bewildered men aright. 


Scattering error’s wide-spread night; 
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HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS. 11 & 10s. 


1. Hail to the brightness of Zi -on’s giad morning! Joy to the 


poery, 
2 ae ee a ieee a 


=a eee ee : ae 


lands that in darkness have lain; Hushed be the ac-cents of 
| | SaSE ABE 5 Te 7 aan SSS! oe 
——— SS 
— foes eg ee $ an ia 
| Dis Preual lie | 7 ? f 


ae Eee es 


sor-row and mourning, Gi - on’ in ipa: be-gins her mild reign.” 


ae 
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980, IIs & 10s. Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are 
ringing, 
Wastes rise in verdure sen mingle in 
song. 


2. Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad morn- 


ing, 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold; 
Hail to the millions from bondage return-| 4, See, ated ns lands-—feowes tbe isles of the 


ing, 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision be- Praine't to 5 dahowan ascending eel 
hold. Tolle es engines of war and Gomm 


3. Lo! tinge Senert rich flowers are spring- Sh ia at ener ate. ieee 
Streams ever copious are gliding along; 
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WATTS, H. M. 
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‘aaaea HERB pssee 


2 sees eee cerel 


io | ee | Then rolled the stone, 
i : os 981. HM. And all adored 
; 1. O yz immortal thron Your rising Lord, 
Of angels round the throne, ee ke 
, iH - Join with our feeble song, ; 
ony To make the Saviour known! , | 5. When, all arrayed in light, 
* _» On earth ye knew. ee see The shining Conqueror rode, 
His wondrous grace; ; “ay _| . Ye hailed His rapturous flight 
_ His beanteous face ~ ~." 1° * “Up to the throne of God; 
Tn heaven. ye view. v | Fae And waved around 
icky ‘+ ’ "Your golden wings, 0 ey 
Yo.ssw the heaven-born chila Cay __ And struck your strings oe ley 
In human ee : is of sweetest sound. hiya) a 
eto mild, _ ; ; } : 4 
ein ne 6. The warbling oe pirate, "| Sees + 


And louder anthems raise, b Pee ee 
While mortals sing with you # 
Their own Redeemer’s praise; ~ 
And thou, my heart, ; 
With equal flame, 
And joy the same, frenuthe 2 
is “Perform thy parts.) (igehay 
oppnipen. rs 
Pea OE a By oa DAs ENR a 
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om e 
982, 83 & 7s, On the Rock of Ages founded— 3 
; F ‘ What can shake thy sure repose é 
2. Will ye play, then, will ye dally, With salvation’s walls surrounded, — . 
With your music and your wine? Thou may’st smile on all thy foes. pus 


Up! it is Jehovah's rally ! 
God’s own arm hath need of thine. 


n he’s 


Hark! the onset! will ye fold your 2. See, the streams of living waters, ch Ps 
Faith-clad arms in lazy lock? Springing from eternal love, — 

Up, O up, thou drowsy soldier; Well supply thy sons and daug ms 
Worlds are charging to the shock. And all fear of want remove; he 

Who can faint while such a riy 
3. Worlds are charging—heayen beholding ; Ever flows thy thirst t’ ass ya 

Thou hast but an hour to fight; Grace, which, like the Lord, u 

Now the blazoned cross unfolding, Never fails, from age to a 


On—tright onward, for the right. 
On! Jet all the soul within you 
For the truth’s sake go abroad! 
Strike! let every nerve and sinew 
Tell on ages—tell for God! 


AL 0. COXE. 
983. 8 & 7s, 


‘1. Giortovs things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 
He, whose word can not be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode; 


For a glory and a coverin 
Showing that th 
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984, 8& & 7s. 


1. Yes—my native land! I love thee; 
All thy scenes I love them well; 
Friends, connections, happy country, 
Can I bid you all farewell? 
Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


2. Home!—thy joys are passing lovely— 
' Joys no stranger-heart can tell; 
Happy home!—'tis sure I love thee! 

Can I—can I say—Farewell? 
Can I leave thee, % 
_ Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


3. Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 
Holy days and Sabbath-bell, 
Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure! 
Can I say a last farewell? 
- Can I leave you, 
___ Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


- Yes! I hasten from you gladly, 
: From the scenes I love so well; 
___ Far away, ye billows! bear me; 
Lovely native land !—farewell! 
il Pleased I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 


5. In the deserts let me labor, 
On the mountains let me tell, 
How He died—the blessed Saviour— 
To redeem a world from hell! 


} Let me hasten, 
__ Far in heathen lands to dwell. 
| j ® 8. F. SMITH. 
985. 8s & 7s, 


- 
ie sh. Oxwarp, onward, men of heaven! 
er Bear the Gospel’s banner high; 
* en Rest not till its light is given, 
et _ Star of every pagan sky. 
Send it where the pilgrim-stranger 
__ Faints ‘neath Asia’s scorching ray ; 
Bid the red browed forest ranger 
Hail it, ere he fades away. > 


Arctic ocean thunders, 

+ Where the tropics fiercely glow, 
Broadly. spread i its page of wonders, 
ta Brightly bid its radiance flow. 
India marks its luster stealing, 


r deserts kneeling, 
taught a eae Ne ea 


818 


986. 88, 78 & ds, 


1. CHRISTIAN! see! the orient morning 
Breaks along the heathen sky ; 
Lo! th’ expected day is dawning— 
Glorious day-spring from on high; 
Hallelujah !— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


2. Heathens at the sight are singing ; 


Morning wakes the tuneful lays; 
Precious offerings they are bringing— 
First-fruits of more perfect praise ; 

Hallelujah !— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


3. Zion’s Sun!—salvation beaming— 


Gilding now the radiant hills— 
Rise and shine, till brighter gleamings 
All the world Thy glory fills; 
Hallelujah !— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


4. Lord of every tribe and nation! 


Spread Thy truth from pole to pole; 
Spread the light of Thy salvation, 
Till it shine on every soul; 
Hallelujah !— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


LELAND’S HYMNS. 


987, 8s & 78. 


al Hark! the sounds of joy and gladness; 


Whence the shout of rural mirth? 
_ Man repents his murderous madness, 
Man, the tiger of the earth! 
Lo! the glittering sword descending, 
Cleaves the soil it drenched before ; 
And the spear, the vintage tending, 
_» Gives its work of carnage o’er, 


2. Men, not now their hands imbruing, | 


Brother, in a brother’s blood, ‘ 
Sport with terror, death, and ruin, ~ ‘ 
Reckless borne on passion 3 flood; r 
_ Arts of peace, the nations blessing, : 
Clothe the hills, the valleys cheer; 
While the world, its wrongs redressing, “ 
Breathes a new, eecele veg. 
Lord of earth! its port Saree 
Hasten, in Thy y Broo to close; = 
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ZION. 8s, 7s, & 4s, Q - #r. 
Caper reer irc 
Pie. fo) ee 


1 bn the mountain’ stop ap- 
“'] Welcome news to Zi- on 


pear-ing, Lo! the sa-cred her-ald tenia 
ear-ing, Zi- onlong in hos-tile lands. — Me 


a 0--- 9, 
Do 09 r 


988. 88, 7s & 4s, 


2. Has thy night been long and mournful? 


Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 

Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 


3. God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
“He Himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end; 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 


4. Peace and joy shall now attend thee; 
All thy warfare now is past; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee; 
Victory is thine at last; 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 
KELLY. 


989, 8, 7s & 4s. 


1. Zion stands with hills surrounded— 
Zion, kept by power divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine ; 
Happy Zion, 
What a fatored lot is thine! 


2. Every human tie may perish; 
Friend to friend unfaithful ‘prove; 
Mothers cease their own to pestle s 


Heaven and earth at last rove : 
But no changes aed 
Can attend Jehoyah’s love. — me? 2 


3. In the furnace God may prores 
Thence to bring thee 
But can never cease to love 
Thou art precious in His si 
God is with thee— 
God, thine everlasting light. 
* 


999, 


1. Ses, from Zion’s sacred | 
Streams of living wa 


2. Through ten thousand. 
Streams of merey 
Life, and pore and j 
Waking beauty fr 
O, ye nations 

Hail the long 


3. Gladdened by 
All-enric 


we arnst 
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991. 88, 78 & ds, 


1. Mrw of God, go take your stations, 
Darkness reigns o’er all the earth— 
Go, proclaim among the nations 
Joyful news of heavenly birth— 
Bear the tidings, 
Tell the Saviour’s matchless worth. 


? 


2. Go—and when exposed to dangers, 
Jesus will your souls defend; 
Go, and when ’mid foes and strangers, 
He will still appear your Friend— 
His kind presence 
Shall be with you to the end. : 
‘ KELLY. 


992, 8s & Ta 


fs ‘CHEEK grow pale, but heart be vigorous; 
R - _ Body fall, but soul have peace; 

rn ii sl pain! thou searcher rigorous, 
= Slay. oe but my faith increase. 


Sin, o’er sense so softly stealing ; 

_ Doubt, that would my strength impair ; 

Hence at once from life and feeling— 
Now my cross I gladly bear. 


com 
z, Up, my soul! ‘with clear sedateness 
Read theaven’s law, writ bright and 
_-—--:‘ Up! a sacrifice to greatness, [broad, 
oe . ;, _ Truth, and goodness—up to God! 


4. Up to labor! from thee shaking 
Off the bonds of sloth, be brave! 
; oe thyself to prayer and waking ; 
; . fainting heart to save! ~ 


eee MISS BREMER. 
a i. 
a fe 993. . 85, 1s & As 
3 
i k ° rust the day is breaking, 
are near at hand; 


i 2, Kingdoms wide that sit in Tunisie! 
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2, Hear the heathen’s sad complaining, 
Christians! hear their dying cry; 
And, the love of Christ constraining, 
Haste to help them, ere they die. 
CAWOOD. 


995, 8, 1s & ds, 


1. O’rR the realms of pagan darkness 
Let the eye of pity gaze; 
See the thronging, wandering nations, 
Lost in sin’s bewildering maze: 
Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 


2. Light of them that sit in darkness! 
Rise and shine! Thy blessings bring; 
Light to lighten all the Gentiles! 
Rise with healing in Thy wing; 
To Thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 


3. May the millions now adoring 
Adol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and worshiping before Him, 
Serve the living God alone: 
Let Thy glory ; 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 


4. Thou, to whom all power is given, 
Speak the word; at Thy command 
Let the heralds of Thy mercy 
Spread Thy name from land to land; 
Lord, be with them, 
Always, to the end of time. 
COTTERELL, 


996, 8, 7s & ds. poe 


1. O'R the gloomy hills of darkness, _ 
’ Cheered by no celestial ray, 

Sun of righteousness! arising, ; 

Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 


“hy ~ 


Send the gospel a Piel: 
To the earth’s remotest bound. rene Daisy x 
et We ie 


a ' 
Grant them, Lord! the glorious hae oe iZ 
And, from eastern coast 1o western, 
May the morning chase the night; 

And redemption, — i 
Freely emghared, win ‘the rid ae 


| ae TER 
1. The morning light is breaking, The darkness disappears; The sons me oe re 
J dad dda Pues 


Sip peaee 


oF ee === 
ag eras eet wa eT sie 


POREM Meee Eee 2H. 
Se ag pees 
Tp al ors f ace Bi af 


tid - ings from a- He Of nations in com-mo-tion, Prepared for Zioxts wan, 


4. Blest river of salvation, : 
997, 7s & Os, Pursue thine onward way; rl F 
1. THE morning light is breaking, F pea gegre ee Ls * iy ss 
The darkness disappears; St ae ae, e ae SORTA Sty Bie ar 
The sons of earth are waking ay not-till all the owly rs x 
To penitential tears. Triumphant ete 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean arid =n ill “the cH rd i . 
Brings tidings from afar ioe ft a a 
Of nations in commotion, 4 
Prepared for Zion’s war. 998, 78 & 6s, a Pas: 
2. Rich dews of grace come o’er us 1. Poe ere mip net : 
In many a gentle shower; B s Neo) ae dite oe 
And brighter scenes before us ‘To ‘ae a iad a 
Are opening every hour: ai meso } and waa bbe 
Each cry to heaven going pel ye tb tees t 
Abundant answer brings ; hint saan sik dan Sot 
And heavenly gales are blowing, rere cath’ blacks 
With peace upon their wings. : ; 


. See heathen nations bending 


2. O Thou eternal B 


Who holdest in 
Before the God we love, .- 


And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above ; : 
While sinners, now peng 3h 
The gospel call obey, 
And seek the caveat 3 blessing,— ; 
_ A nation in a day. 


8. F. SMITH. 
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¢ 


999, 7s & 6s, 
(This Hymn may be sung to Amsterdam, page 870.) 
1. Wrercuen, helpless, and distress’d, 

Ah! Whither shall I fly ; 

Hyer gasping after rest,— 
T can not find it nigh: 

Naked, sick, and poor, and blind,— 
Fast in sin and misery,— 

Friend of sinners, let me find 
My help, my all in Thee. 


2. Clothe me, Lord, with holiness, 
_ With meek humility ; ; 
Put on me that glorious panes 
Endue my soul with Thee: 
Let Thine image be restored; 
Let Thy nature in me move, 
With Thy fullness fill me, Lord, 


Ob, fill me with Thy love. c. WESLEY. 
~—  ————-:1000. 7s & 6s, 

Sls? Wuex shall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along? 


When hill and valley, ringing 
__ With one triumphant song, 
 Proclaim the contest ended, 

And Him, who once was slain, 
- Again to earth descended, 

In righteousness to reign? 


2. Then from the craggy mountains 
- _-The sacred shout shall fly ; ® 

And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply: 

High tower and lowly dwelling 

_ Shall send the chorus round, 

All hallelujah swelling 
In one eternal sound. ~ 


ete toi appointed, -. 
aya jaan Laie 


PRATT’S COLL. 


Before Him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 


. For Him shall prayer unceasing, 


. 


And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing,— 
A kingdom without end: 
The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever; 
That name to us is—Love. 
MONTGOMERY. 


1002. 7s & 6s. 


Now, host with host assembling, 
The victory we win; 

Lo! on his throne sits trembling 
That old and giant Sin; 

Like chaff by strong winds scattered, 
His banded strength has gone, 

His charmed cup lies shattered, 
And still the ery is—“ On.” 


Our fathers’ God, our Keeper! 
Be Thou our strength divine! 
Thou sendest forth the reaper,— 
The harvest all is Thine. 
Roll on, roll on this gladness, 
Till, driven from every shore, 
The drunkard’s sin and madness 
Shall smite the earth no more! 
E. H. CHAPIN. 


1003. 7s & bs, 


. ON Thibet’s snow-capped mountains, 


O’er Afric’s burning sand, 


"Where roll the fiery fountains 


. In golden armor blazing, 


3. What though hell's fiery legions eL 


' The heralds of salvation f. 


Along Hawai’s strand: 
In every distant nation, 
The mighty globe around, 


The Gospel trumpet sound. 


They press their onward way, - 
And, high in air upraising, - 
The glorious cross display : 
Away their weapons hurling, f 
The warring nations cease, i \ae 
And hail with joy, unfurling — 5 . 
The banner folds of peace. ry} 


Pour 


forth their dread oe 1 


1. My 
| 


- oe & oe! 
Poet, edema 


S 
oN erigiag 
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i a 


5g 


Co: 


| 


country ! ’tis of ae ery land of li- ber- Bi Of thee I sing; Land ‘ily 


ee: spares eee ar: 


$5 


eign 


ey eae her ee 


. Ye sister hills lay down 


= = 
males 
a Pa = ee 
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v 


1004. 6s & 4s, 


. My native country! thee, 


Land of thie noble free, 
Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and riils, 
Thy woods and templed hills; 
My heart with rapture thrills, 
Like that above. 


. Let music swell the breeze, 


And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom’s song ; 

Let mortal tongues awake, 

Let all that breathe partake, 

Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prolong. 


. Our father’s God! to Thee, 


Author of liberty! 
To Thee we sing; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s holy light, 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King. 


’ §. F. SMITH, 


1005. 6s & 4s, 


. Break forth in song, ye trees, 
As, through your tops, the breeze 


Sweeps from the sea; 
For, on its rushing wings,” 


To your cool shades and springs, 


That breeze a people brings, 
Exiled, though free. 


Of ancient oaks your crown, 
In homage due ;— 


3 These are the living Tight 


. GONE are those great and gi 


. ¥e ae that to 


The faith, that da 


These are the great of earth, 
Great, not by kingly birth, 
Great in their well-proved w 
Firm hearts and true. ps 
ma _ > meh 
That from your bold, green hi 
Shall shine afar, er 
Till they who name the name 
Of Freedom, to the flame 
Come, as the Magi came ~ 
Towards Bethlehem’s s 


1006, Gs. & 4s, 


Who here, in — stood — 
And raised: th 


~ The light, that on their 


Rise where our fa 
Guard well your 


The truth, that made 
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PLYMOUTH ROCK. §. M. ' Mrs. Brown. 


ee Pa Sea qs 


¢ 


1. The Breaking waves dashed high, On a stern ae rock-bound coast, ae a woods et a 


I i 
ie 


= anaes 1 DEW att cng # Meer! o- — 
= as sas ate 


sis -4 4-4 =~ 
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oe 


Se pee 


aia 
v 


Foh | oe ee oi vege 


o- ea 


3. Amidst the storm they sang, 
_ And the stars heard, and the sea! 
And the sounding aisles of the dim woods 


a Tae patees waves Saahad high +. 
Ona stern and rock-bound coast, 
\n ‘the woods against a stormy sca 
_ Their giant branches tossed ; 
d the y night hung dark 
i ie fers O'ery 


rang 
To the anthem of the free, _ sy 
The ocean eagle soared a 
From his nest by the white wave’s foam, _ 
And the rocking pines of the forestroared— 
This was their welcome home! oa) 


4. What sought they thus afar? 5 
Bright jewels of the mine? _ 
‘The wealth of seas, the spoils of war?— 
They sought a faith’s nee 
ground, 
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2. 


SAVANNAH, 10s, 


d6 


2 eee ep = 
“5 = bs cer aes se, > 


= 2: 2 
iy 
1008, 10s, Bis 3. Spread, mighty Gospel, spread thy soaring 
See a long race thy spacious courts adorn; dishes ee scattared = Grea nitenn aaa 
See future sons and daughters yet unborn, aad y 2:56 : ee 
In crowding ranks on every side arise ; cand 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies. Cod howe ee wandengra o/s King of 
? » 
; Proclaim them all thine own;—'*t is Christ’s | 
See barbarous nations at thy gates attend ’ Sash 
Walk in Thy light, and in thy temple bend; command | ‘ ASHWORTH. 
See thy bright altars, thronged with prostrate : Raine * 
kings ae. . : 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 1019. 10s, 
. The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke =) ; P 
decay, 1. Restore, O Father! to our times restore 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away:| The peace which filled Thine infamt church 
But fixed His word, His saving power re- of yore; .* head eT 
mains ; Ere lust of power had sown the seeds of 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. strife eae oe 
: mack ‘POPE. And quenched the new-born charities of life. 
1009. 10s. é 
2. O, never more may different j 
. Pour, blessed Gospel, glorious news forman!| .From kindly sympathy a br 
Thy stream of life o’er springless deserts} But, linked in one, believing th 
roll: And share with each the sai 
Thy bond of peace the mighty earth can span, feel. 
And make one brotherhood from pole to +, 
pele ot ’ 1/3, From soul to soul, qnick a: 
. On, piercing Gospel, on! of every heart, Pee eee 
In every latitude, thou own’st the key: Aad tatth be loa “en all 


From thei lumb ric 
rom mete slumbers savage ae shall Parent of and 


With fas their treasures first unlocked by} _ 
ee. 
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MOSCOW. Us, 10s & 9s, 


vee 


es ee Seamer 


Russian Air. Arranged by J. ZunpgEv. 


pape siete 


Jv oo ite 


a God, the all-terrible, Thou who ordainest, Thunder ce elarion, and lightning he see 


eye 


y+—te— 


eaEnee 


in S rig o No 
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TOLL. Ils, 10s & 9s, 


“Ie Gon, the all terrible! Thou who ordainest 
‘ Thunder Thy clarion, and lightning Thy 


iI sword ; 
Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou 
» __ Teignest, 


= f i + _ Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 


3 


God, the Omnipotent! mighty Avenger, 

_ Watching invisible, judging unheard ; 
ve us in merey, O save us from danger, 
SOLES us peace in our Ase -O Lord. 


dl cane eal atten Thy word ; 
‘wrath in its terror awaken, 


aa Give t i. ee ay and pens, Oo Lord. ° 


Lhe 


aes : wp a: 
leas ear 


saeee Tee aeE | 


Yop 6 rie 


_ Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou reignest : Give to us Ste inour time, O Lord! 


And like a bell with solemn, sweet vibrations, 
I hear once more the voice of Christ say, 
“ Peace!” 


2. Peace! and no longer, from its brazen portals, 
The blast of war’s great organ shakes the 
skies: 
But beautiful as songs of the immortals, 
The holy melodies of love arise. 


LONGFELLOW. 


1013. 10s." , 


trol, 
Which to the senses binds the immortal cele 
O, break this bondage, Lord! I would be 


free, 
And in my soul would find my heaven in 
Thee. 


Ja, My heaven in Thee! 0 God, no other Resveke! 


To the immortal soul can e’er be given; 
O, let Thy kingdom now within me come, 
And as a AEDT, Ee hate aie yall te done! 


1. Lord Je - sus come! for 


. * break - ing | 


# 


za at a= 
e == 


1014. 8M 


2. Lord Jesus, come! for hosts 
Meet on the battle-plain ; 

Our holiest hopes seem vainest boasts, 
And tears are shed like rain. 


3. Lord Jesus, eome! the slave 
Still bears his heavy chains; 

Their daily bread the hungry crave, 
While teem the fruitful plains. 


4, Hark! herald voices near 
Lead on Thy happier day ; 
‘Come, Lord, and our hosannas hear! 
We wait to strew Thy way. 
MISS MARTINEAU. 


1015. SM. 


1. Huse the loud cannon’s roar, 
The frantic warrior’s call! 

Why should the earth be drenched with 
Are we not brothers all? [gore? 


2. Want, from the wretch depart! 
Chains, from the captive fall! 

Sweet mercy, melt the oppressor’s heart— 
Sufferers are brothers all. 


3. Churches and sects, strike down 
Each mean partition wall! 
Let love each harsher feeling drown— 
Christians are brothers all. 
4. Let love and truth alone 
Hold human hearts in thrall, 
That Heaven its work at length may own 
And neen be brothers all: 
‘ JOHNS. 


1016. SM. 


baal this a fast for me?” 
- hus saith the Lord our God; 


"A day for man-to vex bi soul — 


2. “No; is not this alone ws, ee 


3. “To nakedness and want — 


To dwell your kindred race ai 


Before you, righteousness sli 


1. May Saeki speed onwe 


. Wherever the shackles of 


And feel affliction’s rod? " ‘4 oF 


The sacred fast I choose— 


Oppression’s yoke to burst in A ge oth + z 


The bands of guilt unloose? — 


Your food and raiment 


And all their suffetings b 


4, “Then, like the morning ray, 


Shall spring your health 
ee my ae bright!” 1 ., 
101, Ds 


blood 
Of the wronged and the g 
to God; 
Wherever from, kindred, ta 
Comes the sorrowful 
of heart. 


In silence and dark 
mind, 
There, Lord, speed it 
shall be felt, — 
The bonds shall be 1 
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aye from the German by L. Mason. 
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graceon the breezes are gliding, And nations are owning Hissway. A 
) Comes the sor row-ful wail of the broken in heart. 
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1018, Ids, Ils, & 8s, 3. Then loud shall ascend from each sanctified 
4 é ‘hi ; nation 
~ eee aS bi “gonie ga Parenip a la The voice of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise, 
i Let thousandsof thousands submit to Thy rei And heaven shall re-echo the song of salvation, 
sptowledes Thy goodness, entreat for Thy In rich and melodious lays. 
favi S. F, SMITH, 
‘And follow Thy glorious train. 
Arranged from a Jewish Chant. 
oe 
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KALKBRENNER. C. M. 


CONFLICTS OF THE GOSPEL. 


| : 
The humble souls, that mourn in dust, Shall find f 
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d_é_¢ 


oa 
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1020. 6. M. 


. WHEN the great Judge, supreme and just, 


Shall once inquire for blood, . 
The humble ‘souls, that mourn in dust, 
Shall find a faithful God. 


. He from the dreadful gates of death 


Doth His own children raise; 
In Zion’s gates with cheerful breath © 
They sing their Father’s praise. 


. His foes shall fall with heedless sti 


Tnto the pit they made; 
And sinners perish in the net 
That their own hands have spread. 


Thouzh saints to sore distress are brought, 


And wait, and jong complain, 
Their cries shall never be forgot, 
Nor shall their hopes be vain. 


. Rise, great Redeemer, from Thy seat, 


To judge and save the poor; 
Let nations tremble at Thy feet, 
And man prevail no more. 
WATTS. 


1021. CML. 


‘ ido, when iniquities abound, 


And blasphemy grows bold, 
When fajth is hardly to hé-found, 
And love is waxing cold,— 


. Is not Thy chariot hastening on? 


Hast Thou not given the sign? 
hics' we not trust pea akan J ca 
A promise so ; 


, 


3. “ Yes,” saith the Lord, “1 
And make oppressors | 


I will appear to their ee 
"And set My servants free.” 


4, Thy word, like silver seven 

Through ages shall endure; 5 te 

The men, that in Thy oe confi ides 
Shall find the. promise sure. —_ 


1022, GM, 


1. Wirtn my whole heart Vl r 

Thy wonders I'll procl 

Thou, sovereign Judge of 
Wilt put my foes to 

* 


Bet 81 sing Thy majesty 

My God prepares His thr 

To judge the world Ls 
And make His veng 


3. Then shall the Lord 
For all the poor 
To save the people 


bo 
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1023, HL. M. 


1. Girp on Thy conquering sword, 
____-Aseend Thy shining car, 
: And march, almighty Lord! 
‘: ke To wage Thy holy war. 
Before His wheels, in glad surprise, 
Ye valleys, apes “and sink, ye hills. 
nd smiling love, 
And red righteousness, —~ 
Under Thy banners move, 
And seek from Thee redress ; 
7 “Thou i in their cause shall } prosperous ride, 
ie And fara ani eee ee Thy uae 


7 


1024, IM. 


1. WE give immortal praise 
For God the Father’s love— 
For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above ; 
He sent His own eternal Son 
To'die for sins that we had done. 


2. To God the Son belongs ; 
Immortal glory, too, =! 
Who bought us with His blood 
From everlasting woe; 
And now He lives, and now He relies 
“And sees the fruit of all His pains. 


3. To God the Spirit’s name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live; 
His work completes ane great design, 1 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 


8's0 CONFLICTS OF THE GOSPEL. 


WASHINGTON. 6s & 4s. 
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tempests rave, Ruler of winds and wave, Do Thou our country saveBy Thy great a 
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1025. 6s & 4s, Help them to hold the right, 
Give them both truth and might, 


2. For her our prayer shall rise Lord of alt life and light! 
To God above the skies; God save the poor! 


NICOLL, 


On Him we wait; 
Thou who hast heard each sigh, 
Watching each weeping eye, 1027, 6s & 4s, 
Be Thou for ever nigh ;— : ‘ 
God save the State! 1. Rott on, thou joyful day, 
When tyranny’s proud sway, 
Stern as the grave, 
1026. 6s & 4s. Shall to the rt os be-hurl’d, 
And freedom’s flag, unfarld, _ 
1. Lorp, from Thy blessed throne Shall wave throughout the world 
Sorrow look down upon! O’er every slave. 
God save the poor! 
Teach them true liberty, 2, Trump of glad jubilee, 
Make them from tyrants free, Echo o’er land and sea, 
Let their homes happy be! Freedom for all; 
God save the poor! Let the glad tidings fly, 
And every tribe reply, 
2, The arms of wicked men Glory to God on high, aad 
Do Thou with might restrain,— At slavery’s fall’ © =" 5 = 
God save the poor! a 
Raise Thou their lowliness, 3. Free, too, the captive mind 
Succor Thou their distress, By- darkness long confined: 
Thou whom the meanest bless! In slavery’s night; 
God save the poor! - The Saviour’s reign extend, 
_ Virtue with freedom ble 
3. Give them stanch honesty, And full salvation 
Let their pride manly be— With freedom’s Ii 


God save the poor! 
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te 8s, 7s & 4s, 


aaa 


L Gird thy sword on, mighty Saviour; Make the HE of truth Thy ca car ; 
Pros-per in Thy course tri-umphant; All suc - cess at - tend Thy war : ay 
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1028. 8 1s & ds, All the same Thy holiness: 
Thee Eternal, 


. Grp thy sword on, mighty Saviour ; Thee All-glorious ‘we possess. 
Make the word of truth Thy care ; 
Prosper i in Thy course triumphant; 2. But we weak ones, but we sinners, 
_ All success attend Thy war: Would not in our poorness stay; 
Gracious Victor, We, the low ones, would be winuers 
re. ing Thy ‘trophies: from afar. Of what holy height we may, 
ae: . “- Ever nearer 
- combines ¥ wath, meckness, i To Thy pure and perfect day. : 
t hteousness and peace unite “» 8. Shall things withered, fashions olden, ns 


Keep us from life’s ‘flowing spring? 
Waits for us the promise golden, : 
Waits cach new, diviner thing? ~ 
Onward! Onward! | 

Why this faithless tarrying ? 


h cay ve to Thee would we Soe 


Fegls te 


4*4 
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1050. LM, 


1. Now be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour King— 
Jesus the Lord; how heavenly fair 
His form! how bright His beauties are! 


2. Q’er,all the sons of human race, 
He shines with a superior grace; 
Love from His lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all His state compose. 


3. Dress Thee in arms, most mighty Lord! 
Gird on the terror of Thy sword; 
In majesty and glory ride, 
With truth and meekness at Thy side. 


4. Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart; 
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet, 
Shall melt the rebels at Thy feet. 


5. Thy throne, O God! for ever stands; 
Grace is the scepter in Thy hands; 


Thy laws and works are just and right ; 


Justice and grace are Thy delight. 


6. God, thine own God, has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head ; 
And with His sacred Spirit bless’d 7 
His first-born Son above the rest. 
WATTS. 


. The Lord in heaven hath fixed Saline: 


. If He afflicts His saints so 


. On impious wretches He 


$$$ = 


1031. -L, M, 


. My refuge is the God of love, 


Why do my foes insult and ery, Bs 
“Fly, like a timorous, trembling dove, 
To distant woods or imoyntaine Oe: 


2. If government be all deaiposeteg ee 


That firm foundation of cur | 
And violence make justice void, 
Where shall the righteous pes 


His eye surveys the world bs ; 
To Him all mortal He 


To prove their love, and 
What must the bold tra 
His very soul ebhees 


Fa 


Tempests of brimste 


‘a 


7 Ae _ His truth for ever stands secure ; 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 829 


NEWCOURT. L. P. M. H. Bono. 
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1. Tl praise my Ma - ker with my breath; And when my voice is lost in death, 
s 5M ae Pas feiap eagle | 
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Praise shall em - ploy my no-bler powers, My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 


{ 
peep: Pe 3 “e eee st ee oe. ee ee 
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1082. 1. M6 lines, Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 

2. Happy the man, whose hopes rely And let rich sinners go secure, 

On Israel’s God: He made the sky, > While gold and greatness bribe your 
And earth and seas, with all their train; hands? 


AF ~ 


a? He saves th’ ree ‘He feeds the poor; 2, Have ye forgot, or never knew, 
5 ie And 1 me shall find His promise vain. That God will judge the judges, too? 


i High in the heavens His justice reigns ; 
h eyes to give the blind ; Yet you invade the rights of God, ; 
orts the sinking mind ; nd send your bold decrees abroad, 


‘The Lord supp 
He sends ao laboring conscience peace; ‘ 
Te pene tho stranger in distress, bats 

wi bor ar the fatherless, | 3. Th’ Almighty thunders from the sky— 
tho prisoner sweet release. Their grandeur melts, their apes die— 
Pate They perish like dissolving frost; _ 
ey aa bg As ae chaff, when whirlwinds rise, 
; ce | Before the sweeping tempest flies, — 
80 shall their hopes and names be lost. 


1 the ee of the Lord 
s afi 


‘To bind the conscience in your chains! 


ray We 
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Le L. M. lees 7 
y he cee, mee Per 
Gey : aH Bes aes as Scr Geni 


§ Lord, when Thine Be peo - i aU} ia pressed anitel pas king, 
1. ( Thou didst A -rabia’s sea di - vide, mn 


2d time. 


| ae on | 

tN J : 

Go) ae eg ee — 
pian ne: eee 

—e-!-9— Pl p— --- aay -ol_, 
=f | cal ; e 

And forth Thy faint - Bes : - i bring, a oe a ee ing a rael ing 
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1034, 1. M. ak 4. Speed on Thy work, Lord God of hosts! 
: : . And when the bondsman’s chain is riven, 
2. Lo, in these latter days, our land 
Groans with the anguish of the slave; And swells from all our counthy:seaaats 


Lord God of hosts! stretch forth Thy hand, Fhe antheaian a freq to. heavens, 
Not shortened that it can not save. 5. O, not to those whom Thou hast led, -_ 
3. Roll back the swelling tide of sin As with Thy cloud and fire before, 
The lust of gain, the lust of power; But unto Thee, in fear and dread, 
The day of freedom usher in; Be praise and glory evermore. 
How long delays the appointed hour? : a, 
4, As Thou of old to Miriam’s hand 1036. L. ML 
The thrilling timbrel didst restore 
And to the joyful song her hand 1.0 nina ets ie es Ns waited long, 
Echoed from desert to the shore ;— ut now a little cloud appears, 


Spreading and swelling as it glides a 2. 


5. O let Thy smitten ones again Onward into the coming years. 


Take up the chorus of the free— 


: oa : 2. Bright cloud of Liberty! full . 
Praise ye the Lord! His power proclaim § soon, 
For He hath conquered gloriously !” Thy gloriove folie ehall agent aaa 
wt ch aaa Encireling our beloved land. ay! 
3. Like that sweet rain on J udab’s h 
1035, 1, Mh. The glorious boon of love shall 
1. O Hoty Father! just and true And our bound millions shall arise 
Are all Thy works and words and ways, As at an angel's trumpet call. o ay 
And unto Thee alone are due ‘4. Then shall a shout of j 0 ¥ 
Thanksgiving and eternal praise! The wild glad cry of 
2. As children of Thy gracious care, From hearts long crashed! 
We veil the eye—we bend the knee— And songs from Lo 
With broken words of praise and prayer, dumb. 
Father and God, we come to Thee. 5. And every bondsman’s 
3. For Thou hast heard, O God of right! And every soul 
The sighing of the hapless slave; In this vide reahiny | 
And stretched for him the arm of might, _ The blessed liberty 


Not shortened that it could not save. 1 
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NUREMBURG. tere 
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Arranged pla L. Mason. 
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Hear, O! hear the kneeling slave: Break, O! break th’ ane rod. 


oie nay 


Re tm. 
2. May the captive’s pleading fill 
' All the earth, and all the sky; 


Every other voice he still, 
While he pleads with God on high. 


3. He, whose ear is every where, 
Who doth silent sorrow see, 
Will regard the captive’s prayer, 
Will from bondage set him free. 


' 4. ‘From the tyranny within, 
: Save thy children, Lord! we pray ; 
Chains of iron, chains of sin, 
“Cast, for ever cast away. 


fay 


ok ate to man, and love to God, 
rand, _Are the weapons of our war ; 
“ Tr tak ean break th’ oppressor’s rod— 
Burst the bonds that we abhor. — 
a AS abla ka 
Lott tg 
gs lt 1038, Peps 


Tniversal Dowology. * 


pier — FOLLEN. 


ts - Love-kni hea: 


saaee ee =f ahs = 


Shout, America, thy joys, 

While His love thy song employs; 
Let thy lonely wilderness 

High exalt His righteousness, 


. All as one adore the Lord, 


Father, Spirit, and the Word; 
Hail. Thou glorious Three in One 
Worthy Thou to reign alone. 
Praise Him, all ye nations, praise ; 
Saints in heaven, your anthems raise ; 
Angels, join the solemn chord— 
Reign for ever, holy Lord. 
LAWSON, | 


1039. 7. 


. God made all His creatures free ; 


Life itself is liberty ; } 
God ordained no other bands 
Than united hearts and hands. 


. Sin the primal charter broke— 


Sin, itself earth’s heaviest yoke ; 
Tyranny with sin began, 
Man o’er brute, and man o'er man. 


. But a better day shall be, , 


Life again be liberty, 
And the wide se onl: 
ts i 


eet Se 
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NEBO, §. M. 
CMe Be ee ee FS Bice! 
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on their tongues, And words of peace re - veal. 
| Jie 
. ces o- 7. 
2. a aa a a-2-— 
= ee ss a a 
104 S, M. 3. Mourn for the ruined soul— =k a 
0 Kternal life and light q 
. How charming is their voice! ~*~. - Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, 
How sweet the tidings are !— And turned to hopeless night. 
"Zion, behold thy Saviour King! ; 
Dect > : 7 4. Mourn for the lost—but call, * 
He reigns and triumphs here. Call to the strong, the tran? 
. How happy are our ears, Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, « 
That hear this joyful sound, And to the refuge flee. r 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 5. Mourn for the lost—but pray, “ 
And sought, but never found! Pray to our God above, NF 
. How blessed are our eyes, To break the fell destroyer’s Bibi 3 
That see this heavenly light! And show his saving love. — 
Prophets and kings desired it long 4 
But died without the sight. * 1042.0, Mic sae 
. The watchmen join their voice, 1. Lorp! while for. all mankind i 
And tuneful notes employ ; Of every clime and coast, » 4 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, O hear us for our native land—_ yale 
And deserts learn the joy. The land we love the most. et 
. O God, make bare Thine arm 2. Our fathers’ ‘sepulchres are here, 
Through all the earth abroad: And here our kindred dwell ; 
Let every nation now behold Our children, too: how ae we love 
Their Saviour and their Lord. Another land so well 


WATTS. 3. O guard our shores from ey 
With peace our borders 1 


1041. 8. ML With prosperous times our ci 7 
> Paare ead Our fields with plente = 
. Mourn for the thousands slain sacred love . 
The youthful and the strong’; - bt the trath, and tated 
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fearful reign, And let wee Is s and va Ee 
And the deluded throng. 


. Mourn for the tarnished gem— = 5. Lord of the satiety 
For reason’s light divine, v 
Quenched from the soul’s bright Sinden Be Thou her Refu 
Where God had bid it shine. . 
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s 


ERFUTH. L. M. Martin Luruen. 
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1. When Je-sus dwelt in 9 clay; hile were his works, o day to day, 


ee a = SPS eat ge Soe 
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But mir-a-cles of ial and grace, That spread sal - va - tion through our race. 
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1043,. 1. M. No more the trembling mind to shock, 
And sink the father in the fiend. 


2. Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 


Thy pattern, and Thy steps pursue ; 4, Still give us grace, Almighty King! 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, Unwareaes at our posts i stand; 
Be wemmessed by each rolling sun, Till grateful at Thy shrine we bring 


8. That man may last, but never lives, Thetarbaverof a ranzomed land. 


Who much receives, but nothing gives ; 
Whom none can love, “whom none can 


eo. tank, 1045, 1. M. 


Creation’ 's blot, creation’s blank ! 
1. SLAVERY and death the cup contains; 


4, But he who marks, por day to day, Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl! 
Le sig bree of een food, Softer than silk are iron chains, 
The path to glory. and ito e a. Compared with those that chafe the soul, 
, eet GIBBONS. | 9, Hosannas, Lord! to Thee we sing, © 


Whose power the giant fiend obeys: 


ae 
: ’ ae rot. Lh ‘What countless thousands tribute bring, 


ee, Lord! if but one soul, For happier homes and brighter days! 
2 tne, + 


south pa its Aight, 


3. Thou wilt not break the bruised reed, 
Nor leave the broken heart unbound ; 
The wife regains a husband freed! 
The orphan clasps a Father found! 


Spare, ‘Lord! the thoughtless ; guide the . 


384 CONFLICTS OF THE GOSPEL. 


WHITFIELD, C, M. 


Ka 
see 


1046. 6. M. His secret bounty largely he t 


1, Farner of mercies! send Thy grace, And Dungy aaa 
All powerful from above, — 4, To gentle offices of love 
To form, in our obedient souls, His feet are never slow; 
The image of Thy love. He views, through merey’s melting | 
2. O may our sympathizing breasts 4 brother ins aa 
“ athizing 
The generous pleasure know, 5. Peace from the bosom of his Go 
Kindly to share in others’ joy, The Saviour’s grace shall g 
And weep for others’ woe! And when he kneels before 
Hig trembling soul shall 
3. When the most helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid, 


eit 


Soft be our hearts their pains to feel é 
And swift our hands to aid. ; (1048. M te ., 
4, So Jesus looked on dying men, 1. Speak gently—it is better far 4 6 ses 
When throned above the skies; To rule by love than fear ; : 
And mid th’ embraces of his God, Speak gently—iet no har “ 
He felt compassion rise. The good we “may do a i> 
&. On wings of love the Saviour flew, 2, Speak gently to the youn Reve 
‘To raise us from the ground, Will haye enough to. A * : 
And made the richest of His blood, Pass through this life 
A balm for every wound. Tis full of anxious 
DODDRIDGE. | 3, Speak gently t6 the. 
Grieve not the 
1047, OM. The sands of life 


1. Bust is the man whose softening heart Let them in pe 

Feels all another’s pain; 
To whom the supplicating eve 
Was never raised in vain:— 
2. Whose breast expands with generous 
A stranger’s woes to feel ; eae 

And bleeds in pity o’er the ‘wound 

He wants the power to heal. 
. He spreads His kind, | 
To every child of 


— 6 
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MISSIONS AND 
1049. OC. M. 4, 
1. Friends of the poor, the young, the weak ! 
i Regard our humble train , 


Compassion at your hands we seek; 
Shall children plead in vain ? 


2. Were you not children once? Renew 
The time when young as we: 
Think of the friends that nourished you, 
And hearken to our plea. 


 %, Are there not feelings from above, 
In every heart that reigns? 
The pulse, the voice, the look of love; 
; Shall nature plead in vain? 


wtphnes 


- 4, Have you no dear ones round your hearth 
As Weak and young as we? * 
Think, if like ours had been their birth 
Could you resist their plea? 


‘Have you not known a Saviour’s grace, 
3 For) man’s redemption slain? 

- Behold that Saviour in our place ; 
ie Shall Jesus plead in vain? 


. No! by His early griefs and tears, 
When poor and young as we; 

By all His woes in after years, 
peep your Saviour’s plea. 


: ‘ : MONTGOMERY. 
; 1050. ¢. M. 


1. Go to the pillow of disease, 
Where night gives no repose, 
_And on the cheek where sickness preys, 
Bid health to plant the rose. 


2, Go where the friendless stranger lies ; 


<1 i To perish is his doom;. " 

i i Snatch from the grave his closing eyes, 
a And bring his blessing home. 

bp ah: 3 what our Heavenly Father gave 

5 Tas SE we as freely give; 


Thus copy Him who lived to save, 
ie died that we might live. *" 
.. R “LUTHERAN COLL, 


4°n 
adi . * « 


1051. OM he 


| y aid or les; a 
x ning ‘brow 


. Thy neighbor? ‘tis the weary slave, 


Fettered in mind and limb; 
He hath no hope this side the grave, 
Go thou and ransom him. 


. Thy neighbor? pass no mourner by; 


. 


Perhaps thou canst redeem 
A breaking heart from misery ; 
Go, share thy lot with him. 
PEABODY. 


1052, L, M. 


Come, let us sound her praise abroad, 
Sweet Charity—the child of God! 
Hers, on whose kind maternal breast, 
The sheltered babes of misery rest; 


. Who—when she sees the sufferer bleed— 


Reckless of name, or sect, or creed, 
Comes with prompt hand and look benign 
To bathe his wounds in oil and wine; 


. Who in her robe the sinner hides, 


And soothes and pities while she chides; 
Who lends an ear to every cry, 
And asks no plea but misery. 


. Her tender mercies freely fall, 


Like heaven’s refreshing dews, on all; 
Encircling in their wide embrace 
Her friends, her foes—the human race. 


. Nor bounded to the earth alone, 


Her love expands to worlds unknown ; 

Wherever faith’s rapt thought has soared, 

Or hope her upward flight explored! 
DRUMMOND. 


1053. C. M. 


. Tue Lord will come, and not be slow; 


His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before Him righteousness shall go, 
His royal harbinger. 


. Mercy and Truth, that long were missed, 


Now joyfully are met; 
Sweet Peace and Righteousness have 
And hand in hand are set. [kissed, 


The nations all whom Thou hast made 
Shall come, and all shall frame 

To bow them low before Thee, Lord! — 
And glorify Thy name. — 


Truth from the earth, like toa flower, 
Shall bud and blossom then, : 
And Justice, from her heavenly bower, 
eppociadows: ae smirk men. 


ee ee oe 


i 
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1954, OM. 


1. Jesus, my Lord, how rich Thy grace! 
Thy bounties how complete! 
How shall I count the matchless sum! 
How pay the mighty debt ? 


2. High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost Thou exalted shine; 
What can my poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are Thine? 
3. But Thou hast brethren here below, 
The partners of Thy grace ; 
And wilt confess their humble names, 
Before Thy Father's face. 


4, In them Thou may’st be clothed and fed, 


And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress, 
My Saviour’s voice is heard. 


5. Thy face, with reverence and with love, 
Tin Thy poor would see ; 
O let me rather beg my bread, 
Than keep it back from Thee. 


DODDRIDGE. 
I 055 o C, M. 


1. Sue loved her Saviour, and to Him 
Her costliest present brought ; 
To crown His head, or grace His name, 
No gift too rare she thought. 


2. So let the Saviour be adored, 
And not the poor despised, 
Give to the hungry from your hoard, 
But all, give all to Christ. 
3. Go, clothe the naked, lead the blind, 
Give to the weary Test ; 
For sorrow’s children comfort find, 
And help for all distress’d ;— 


4. Press on! and if we may not 


ee 
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4. But give to Christ alone thy heart, 
Thy faith, thy love supreme; 2 
Then for His sake thine alms impart, 


And so give all to Him. c< 
: oH. ARBOR 
1056. 0. ML 


1. O purr reformers! not in vain $e 
Your trust in human kind; 

The good which bloodshed coul 
Your peaceful zeal shall find. 


2. The truths ye urge are borne abroad 7 
By every wind and tide; 
The voice of nature and of God Meal x 
Speaks out upon your side. Fen oe. i 


3. The weapons which your hat 
Are those which heaven 
Light, Truth, and Love 
ground . 

The free, broad field of Tho 


The glory of your 
We'll ask at least, 
God's blessing on.t 


1057. 


1. O, SEE how Jesus t 
Unto our childi I 

As though by His f 
Our earnestness t 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 


8387 


3, The light of love is round His feet, 
_ His paths are never dim; 
And He comes nigh to us when we 
_ Dare not come nigh to Him. 


4, Let us be simple with Him, then, 
Not backward, stiff, or cold, 
As though our Bethlehem could be 
What Sinai was of old. 


1058. 0. M. 


1. MAKE channels for the streams of love, 
Where they may broadly run; 

{: And love has overflowing streams, 
To fill them every one. 


2. But if at any time we cease 
Such channels to provide, 
a yery founts of love for us 
Will: soon be parched and dried. 


For: we must share, if we would keep — 
‘That blessing from above ; 
ie ccsing to give, we cease to have ;— 
Such is the law of love. 
% ; FRENCH, 


1059. 6. i. 


1, At men are equal in their birth, 
Heirs of-the earth and skies; 
All men are equal when that earth 
Fades from their dying eyes. 


ae God meets the throngs who pay their vows 
In courts that hands have made, 
And hears the worshiper who bows 
Beneath the plantain shade. 


3 0, let man hasten to restore 
% "To all their rights of love ; 
ee Tn AD and wealth exult no more; 
Lt In wisdom lowly move. — 


renounce your earth-born pride, 
low, your shame and fear ; : 

Live, as ye worship, side by side; ew, 
. Your Drebperhpog Tevere. 


i; roe 


e 


} poor and desolate, 
And rescue from the hands 
k . ‘i 


‘, SF 


id ero, ¢ , 


1061. OM. 


1. Scorn not the slightest word or deed, 
Nor deem it void of power; 
There's fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 
That waits its natal hour. 


bo 


. A whispered word may touch the heart, 
And call it back to life; 
A look of love bid sin depart, 
And still unholy strife. . 


3. No act falls fruitless, none can tell 
How vast its power may be, 
Nor what results infolded dwell 
Within it silently. 
4, Work on, despair not, bring thy mite, 
Nor care how small it be, 
God is with all that serve the right, 
The holy, true, and free. 


1062. C. M. 


1. THINK gently of the erring one! 
O, let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet! 


bo 


. Heir of the same inheritance, 
Child of the self-same God, 

He hath but stumbled in the path 
We have in weakness trod. 


3. Speak gently to the erring ones! 


We yet may lead them back, ; 
With holy words, and tones of love, 
From misery’s thorny track. 


4. Forget not, brother, thou hast sinned, 
And sinful yet may’st be ; 
Deal gently with the erring heart, 5 
As God hath dealt with thee. 
MISS FLETCHER, 


1063, (. ML. 


1. Lorp, lead the way the Saviour went, 
By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent, - 
Like His, upon the poor. ’ 


2. Like Him, through scenes of deep distress, 


Who bore the world’s sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness, \ 
Would seek the desolate. 


ui 
_ 8. For Thou hast placed us si ide by side ve 
In this wide world of ill; ae 


And that Thy ae oe be es, 
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DORT. 6s & 4s, 


og --|-@—*-p—p-+— be 
ot creat! 238 
1. Praise ye Jehovah’s name, Praise thro’ his courts proclaim; Rise and adore: 
Liddy 0) 


4 


= Sa 


1064. 6s & ds, To Him, with joy again, 
Who sends the evening rain, 


1. PRAISE ye Jehovah’s name; — And ncraiay Sa 


Praise through His courts proclaim; é «4 > oad 

Rise and adore; c 2. His hand in beauty ire ou 
High o'er the heavens above, Each flower and plan ie 
Sound His great acts of love, _ Each sunny rill; 


While His rich acts we prove, pends! ve ee = 
Vast as Hispower. ‘ountains! our 

wr i Waters! whose taste 
On rock and hill, — 


2. Now let the trumpet raise ‘ iy 
Triumphant sounds of praise pean ; 
Wide as His fame; ° : 3. ee ee ae 
There let the harp be found; ake, ly dew cin 
Organs, with solemn sound, And dine wees \¥ , 


Roll your deep notes around, 
Filled with His name. : Giving ie tS ant 


Fragrant’and new. 
3. While His high praise ye sing, | at 
Shake every sounding string; 4. So let each faiti 
Sweet the accord! Drink of this foun 
He vital breath bestows; vi 
Let every breath that flows, 
His noblest fame disclose; 


Praise ye the Lord. 


W. GOODE, 


1065, Os & ds 
A Temperance Hymn for Children. . 


1. Let the still air rejoice— 
Be every youthful voice — 
Blendedinone; = 


While we renew our strain | 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 


3839 


BRUCE, 8s, 7s & 4s. 


—— ape a Faseiesce 
eg ee =e] ae Bae me er: wero 
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*s empty noises, Heard ihe es as peor" Time? Andthe low, mysterious voices 


deep and strong beseeching, 


or 
1 ! | ( ! 
oie an = SAIS r ef eye te 
ore i sted a ea ee ca 
| bah sie. ol f | 


D.C al Segno. 


ea ee ea Ge 


a cdot {- = Pe ran 4+ ie 
eg a oiler ale cele tel 
mpe oy 


Of an-oth-er clime? 2. on hath life’s mighty quessionTarill’d within thy heart of youth With a 


_ What, eat ead truth ? 


jp Zeger 


! 
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e 1066, * 7s & Os. 


1. Hast thon, ’midst life’s empty noises, 
Heard the solemn steps of time ? 
And the low, mysterious voices 
Of another clime? 


2. Early hath life’ s mighty question 
Thrilled within thy heart of youth, 
With a deep and strong beseeching— 
What, and where is truth ? 


3. Not to ease and aimless quiet 

o: a ge Doth the inward answer tend; 
But to works.of love and duty, 

cries: As our being’s end © 


-. 


+. 4, Earnest toil, and strong endeavor 


va” Of a ‘spirit. which within 7% 


‘Wrestles with familiar evil, a 
And besetting sin; ; 


5, And without, with tireless des 
‘Steady heart and purpose es 
power of truth assaileth | 


~ 


oa ee eee, eam 
ees £ ares ae et ret 


D. C. al Segno. 


2. Patiently enduring, ever 
Let thy spirit be 
Bound, by links that can not sever, 
To humanity. 
Labor, wait! thy Master perished 
Ere His task was done; 
Count not lost thy fleeting moments— 
Life hath but begun. 
3. Labor! wait! though midnight shadows 
Gather round thee here, 
And the storm above thee lowering 
Fill thy heart with fear— 
Wait in hope! the morning dawneth 
When the night is gone, 
_And a peaceful rest awaits thee 
’ ‘When thy work is done. 


BAILEY. 
1068. 8% & 6s, 


1. I Ask not now for gold to gild, - 
With mocking shine, an aching frame; 
The yearning of the mind is stilled— : 
T ask not now for fame. 
2. But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 
I make my humble wishes known ; 
I only ask a will resigned, ¢ 
\ O Father, to Thine own. 
3. In vain I task my aching brain, 
Tn vain the sage’ 's tho ghts I scan; 
I only feel how weak Iam, — 
_ How poor and bli d is man. 
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BRISTOL. L, M. 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


ue Me he ee be Piss ne 


eS aRe 


reel 


rhe Sau: of be-ing! seen and gone! 
*'( With flowers a-lone we strew thy bed, O, 


ev-er dear, de - part-ed one! 
1a SINAN a 
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ray, Blushedin- to dawn, and passed a - way. 


Whose all of fifeea ro - sy ars 
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1069. LL. M. 


ho 


. O! hadst thou still on earth remain’d, 
Vision of beauty! fair as brief! 
How soon thy brightness had been stain’d 
With passion or with grief! 
Now, not a sullying breath can rise, 
To dim thy glory in the skies. 


1070. LL. M. 


1. On! if there be an hour that brings 
The breath of Heaven upon its wings, 
To light the heart, and glad the eye, 
With glimpses of eternity ; 

Tt is the hour of mild decay, 
The sunset of the holy day. 

2. For then to earth a light is given, 

Fresh flowing from the gates of heaven; 
And then on every breeze we hear 
Angelic voices whispering near; 
Through vailing shades glance seraph eyes, 
One step—and all were paradise! 


1071. L.M* 


1. Cros softly, fondly, while ye weep, 

His eyes, that death may seem like sleep, 
And fold his hands in sign of rest, 
His waxen hands, across his breast. 

. And make his grave where violets hide, 
Where star-flowers strew the rivulet’s side, 
And blue-birds in the misty spring 
Of cloudless skies and summer sing. 

3. But we shall mourn him long, and miss 

His ready smile, his ready kiss, 

The prattle of his little feet, 

Sweet frowns and stammered phrases 
sweet; 


bo 


* No repeat. 


4, And graver looks, serene and high, 
A light of heaven in that young eye, 
‘All these shall haunt us till the risa 
Shall ache and ache—and tears met ak 


5. But not his nobler part shall dwell | 
A prisoner in this narrow cell; — 
For he, whom now we hide from 
In the dark ground, shall live aoa 


6. Shall break these clods, a form of light, ~~ 
With nobler mien and hen sight, 
And in the eternal glory stand, , 
Highest and nearest God’s right Hild: 
BRYANT. 


1072, Me 6: 


1. As the sweet flower that scents the ‘morn, 
But withers.in the rising day, 
Thus lovely was this infant’s dan, 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. ; 
2. It died ere its expanding as 
Had ever burnt with 
Had ever spurned at 
Or ever quenched its 


pe <a? 
3. Yet the sad hour that took 
Perhaps has spared a heavy 
Snatched him from scenes of 
Or from the PROEOAEY 
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1073. (Part 1) LM. 


. OF all the thoughts of God, that are 
raga inward unto souls afar, 
_ Along the Psalmist’s music deep— 
Now tell me if that any is, 
For gift or grace surpassing this— 
“He giveth His beloved sleep ?” 


_ 2, His dews drop mutely on the hill— 
_ His clond-above it saileth stil]— 


Though on its slope men toil and reap ; | 


More softly than the dew is shed, 
Or cloud is floated overhead, 
: “He giveth His beloved sleep.” 


3. And friends, dear friends! when it shall be, 
That this low breath is gone from me— 
When round my bier ye come to weep; 
Let one, most loving of you all, 
___ Say—“ Not a tear must o’er her fall,” 
see “He giveth His beloved sleep. 
. MRS. BROWNING. 


1074, (Part 2.) LM 


_ 1. Wat would we give to our beloved? 
The hero’s heart to be unmoved— 
The poet's star-tuned harp to sweep— 
The senate’s shout to patriot vows— 
The monarch’s crown to light the brows? 
“He giveth His beloved sleep.” 


2. “Sleep soft, beloved!” we sometimes say, 
But have no power to charm away 
Sad dreams that through the eyelids 
; > \, creep; 
But never doleful dream « again 
Shall break their happy slumber, when 
ele “He giveth His beloved sleep. ‘» 


30 earth, so full of dreary noise! 
Lod men, ‘with wailing’ in your voice! 
brOs delved gold, the wailer’ s heap! 
O strife, O curse, that o’er if fall! 
God makes a silence through you all, 
_ And giveth’ His beloved proce 


- OF help ‘utu TO, 
_ Than grace i 


What radiant light dispels the gloom? 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 


2. The earth doth mourn her treasures lost, 


All sepulchered beneath the snow, 
When wintry winds and chilling frost 

Have laid her summer glories low ; 
The spring returns, the flowrets bloom— 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 


3. Then mourn we not, beloved dead, 


E’en while we come to weep and pray ; 
The happy spirit hath but fled 

To brighter realms of heavenly day ; 
Immortal hope dispels the gloom— 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 


Ss. F. ADAMS. 


1076. L. M. 


1. At evening time, let there be light; 


Life’s little day draws near its close; 
Around me fall the shades of night, 
The night of death, the grave’s repose ; 
To crown my joys, to end my woes, 
At evening time, let there be light. 


2. At evening time, let there be light ; 


Stormy and dark hath been my day; 
Yet rose the morn divinely bright— 
Dews, birds, and blossoms, cheered the 
way ; 
O, for one sweet, one parting ray— 
At evening time, let there be light. 


3. At evening time, there shall be light, 


For God hath spoken—it must be; 
Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight, 
His glory now is risen on me; 
Mine eyes shall His salvation see; 
‘Tis evening time—and there is light. 


1077. 1. M. 


1. Ox! strange infirmity! to think — 
_ That He will leave my soul to sink — 


In hopeless darkness and dietresa— 
Who has appeared in times of old, 
Who saved me while the billows rolled, 
And cheered me with His inving grec? 


2. What evoter poe Cape Goa bestow, 


342 TIMH AND ETERNITY. 


MONMOUTH. L. M.* 
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1, { Great God,what do I see and hear The end of things - - = - ted! } / 
‘7 The Judge of mankind doth ap- pear, Oncloudsof glo-ry seat - ed: = Wis oie the. 


1078. LM 4. Can this be He who wont to stray 
F ; . RSet & A pilgrim on the world’s highway, 
Q. The dead in Christ shall first arise, By power oppressed, and mooi ed by: pri de? 

At the last trumpet’s sounding, O God, is this the Crucified ? 

Caught up to meet Him in the'skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding: 5. While sinners in despair shall call, 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, “Rocks, hide us! mountains, on us full" 
His presence sheds eternal day The saints, ascending from the tomb, ; 
On those prepared to meet Him. Shall joyful a ‘“‘The~Lord is come !’ 
&. But sinners, filled with guilty fears, BIBE OE EER. 
Behold His wrath prevailing; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 1080. 1. M 
And sighs are unavailing: 1. SHALL man, O God of light and life! 
The day of grace is past and gone; For ever molder in the grave ?. 
Trembling they stand before the throne, Canst Thou forget Thy glorious work, _ 
All unprepared to meet Him. Thy promise, and Thy power to save? _ 
4. Great God, what do I see and hear! 2. In those dark, silent realms of night, 

The end of things created !, Shall peace and hope no more arise? 
The Judge of man I see appear, No future morning light the tomb, 

On clouds of glory seated: Nor day-stargild the darksome skies? 
Beneath His eross I view the day 3. Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears! 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, hes rhs ey Lot, from darkness 

And thus prepare to meet Him. sprang, 

Death, the last foe, was captive led, 
107%, LM. And heaven with praise ssa pwonder 

1. THE Lord will come; the earth shall quake, sae 

The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 4, Faith sees the bright eternal dodrs | + 3 

And, withering, from the vault of night Unfold to make her children way; 

The stars withdraw their feeble light. They shall be clothed with endless 1 
2. The Lord will come, but not the same And shine in everlasting day. 

As once in lowly form He came: 5, The trump shall aout 

A silont Lamb to slaughter led, wake, By 

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. _ Hg ss cold tomb 
3. The Lord will come—a dreadful form, — Throng tear with , 

With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, rise, 

On cherub wings, and wings of wind, P And hail their 

Anointed Judge of human kind. a 


* In simple Long Metres omit the repeat m the music, and repeat 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


1081. IL. M6 lines.* 


1. O For those solitary hours, 

When grace descends in silent showers; 
_ When all the Visible withdraws 

‘In solemn, fitful, awful pause ; 

And memory, like a glassy sea, 

Looks up in calmness, Lord, to Thee! 


2. Then, let Thine image on this heart 
' Be deeply felt in every part: 
‘Each motion of the will subdue— 
Inform, correct, instruct, renew ; 
‘The motives guide—the thoughts refine, 
_ Thyself the type, from line to line! 


8. Eternal, brooding, glorious Dove! 


Breathe sweetly from Thy throne above: 


The might of every wave control— 
Be Thou the conscience of my soul ; 
Till self-absorbed, I sit and sing 


a ip 


i Beneath the shadow of Thy wing. 
F ; 5 


= 


> 


La) 
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1082. I, M.* 


1. Hz sendeth sun, He sendeth shower ; 
Alike they ’re needful for the flower ; 
_ And joys and tears alike are sent 
To give the soul fit nourishment : 
As comes to me or cloud or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done! 


2. Can loving children e’er reprove 
With murmurs whom they trust and love? 
Creator! I would ever be 
A trusting, loving child to Thee: 
As comes to me or cloud or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done! 


3. O ne’er will I at life repine! | 


ough that Thou hast made it mine; 
eyihoe falls the shadow cold of death, 
_Lyet will sing, with parting breath— 
As comes to me or shade or sun, 
Sia) ae will, not mine, be done! 


1 : 20 _ * SARAH F. ADAMS, 


1088. LM. 
|. Way weep for those, frail child of woe, 
tae fled and left 

rm sen 

r their lates 
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Or on His messages of love 
They journey with unwearied wing, 


Space can not check, thought can not 
bound, 
The high exulting souls, whom He, 
Who formed these million worlds around, 
Takes to His own eternity. 


. Then weep no more—their voices raise 


The song of triumph high to God, 
And, wouldst thou join their song of 
praise, 
Walk humbly in the path they trod. 


1084, LL. M. : 


. Wuy should we start, and fear to die? 


What timorous worms we mortals are! 


_ Death is the gate of endless joy, 


bo 


he 
thee | Repurning 


. The greedy sea shall yield her dead, 


. We, while the stars from heave 


And yet we dread to enter there. 


. The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 


Fright our approaching souls away; 
We still shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 


. O, if my Lord would come and meet, 


My soul should stretch her wings in 
haste, : 
Fly, fearless, through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 


Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on His breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 
WATTS. 


: 1085._ 1. M. 


. THE great archangel’s trump shall sound, 


While twice ten thousand thunders roar. 
Tear up the graves and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy sea restore. © 4 


The earth no more her slain conceal ; 


‘Sinners shall lift their guilty head, 


And shrink ‘to see a yawning hell. 


But we who now our Lord confess, — 
And faithful to the end endure, 
Shall stand in Jesus’ righteousnes . 
Stand as the Rock of dea core 


n shall fall. 
And mountains are on mouni ins hurled, 

Shall stand unmoved amid them all, 

And smile to see a burning world; 


w ye se: 


tho works th rn 


844 TIME AND ETERNITY. 
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1086. L. M. 


2. Sleep shuns mine eyes—mine inner sight 
Is turning dimly heaven-ward, 
To that far land of love and light, 
Where angels all the silent night 
Earth’s children guard. 


3. My yearning soul would fain demand, 
O, holy angels, pure and blest, 
Where, ’mid yon happy, shining band, 
Tn all the heavenly Father-land, 
My lost ones rest ! 


4. Thou, who alone, when man forgot 
His heavenly innocence, and fell! 
Still pitying, lingered round the spot 
To soothe the anguish of his lot— 
Thou, Thou canst tell! 


5. For Thou, with sweet and loving smile, 
Didst gently lure them to Thy breast, 
And bear them from this world of guile, 
Thy pale, pure angel lips the while 
Upon them prest. 


6. Dark grew my soul—till down the air 
Thy seraph-smile upon me fell! 
And then I knew, from sin and care, 
That thou my little ones didst bear 
With God to dwell! 


‘7. O, angel of the land of peace !-7 
When wilt Thou ever come for me? 
I fain would be where sorrows cease; 
I dread no more Thy kind release; 
I wait for Thee! 
MRS. C. M. SAWYER. 


* In simple Long Mrs he hed stra of the mono may be 


sorrows cease, I dread no more < kind release, I wait for thee, I 


wait for 


eS a 


. Princes and magistrates an ; 


. The laurel withers on o 


—Ir (ase o 


, 1087, L. i. 


. UNvEIt thy bosom, faithful tomb; 


Take this new treasure to thy 
And give these sacred relies room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 


. Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, — ah 


Invade thy bounds; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peacefull sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 


+ 


. So Jesus slept; God’s dying Son [hed 


Passed through the grave, and blest the 
Rest here, blest saint, till from His throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade, — 


Break from His throne, illustrious morn; 
Attend, O earth, His sovereign noes 

Restore thy trust;.a glorious form 
Shall then arise to meet the London 


1088, 1. M. 


Ps al 8 


Are shadows, not substantial 
There is no armor against fate; 
Death lays his icy hands ~ 


. Tue glories of our birth and state hs 2 


And in the dust be equal 
The high and mighty w 
Sceptre and crown with seyth 


Then boast no more 


LIFE AND DEATH. 345 
1089. 1. M. 1092, LL.M. 

1. From his low bed of mortal dust, 1. Earru’s transitory things decay, 
Escap’d the prison of his clay, Its pomps, its pleasures pass away ; 
The new inheritant of bliss But the sweet memory of the good 

' ‘To heaven directs his upward way. Survives in the vicissitude. 
“a d his Fear 2. As, ’midst the ever rolling sea, 
? Bp Selds) saab yermnessed one his tearg, The eternal isles established be, 


Ye winds! that wafted oft his sighs, 
Ye mountains! where he breathed his 
prayers 
When sorrow’s shadows veiled his eyes—| 3, 


3. No more the weary pilgrim mourns, 
No more affliction wrings his heart; 
Th’ unfettered soul to God returns— 


For ever he and anguish part! 


4, Receive, O earth, his faded form, 
In thy cold bosom let it lie; 
Safe let it rest from every storm— 
_ Soon must it rise, no more to die. 


ij ‘ a 
i Lae 1090. LM. 


1. So fades the lovely, blooming flower, 
Frail, smiling solace of an hour; 

. So soon our transient comforts fly, 

And pleasure only blooms to die. 


> Al 


Lo 


2, Is there no kind, no healing art, 
To soothe the anguish of the heart ? 
Divine Redeemer, be Thou nigh: 3. 
Thy comforts were not made to die. 


>». .3) Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 


¥ And dying hope revives again ; 4 
| _ Hope wipes the tear from sorrow’s eye, 

A, _ And faith points upward to the sky. 

Jf bs aaa MRS. STEELE. 

os - WA) Ye ea, 

oer 1091, LM i 


: ath, 

x. RETvRN, my roving heart! return, 

a And chase those shadowy forms no more; 
Now seek, in solitude, to mourn, ; 

And thy ae God — 


"4 2 ° Thou great Goa! boa piercing eye 
ctly marks each deep recess ;— 

these sequestered hours draw*nigh, 

nd wih ‘A Merges 8 the place. 


the x 


11. 


‘Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain:— 


As, in the heavens, the urns divine 

Of golden light for ever shine; 

Tho’ clouds may darken, storms may rage, 
They still shine on from age to age :— 


. So, through the ocean-tide of years, 


The memory of the just appears; 
So, through the tempest and the gloom, 


The good man’s virtues light the tomb. 


BOWRING. 


1093. 1. M. 


WHEN life, as opening buds, is sweet, 

And golden hopes the spirits greet, 

And youth prepares his joys to meet, 
Alas! how hard it is to die. 


. When scarce is seized some borrowed prize, 


And duties press; and tender ties 
Forbid the soul from earth to rise, 
How awful, then, it is to die. 


‘When, one by one, those ties are torn, 
And friend from friend is snatched forlorn, 
And man is left alone to mourn, 

Ah! then, how easy ’tis to die. 


. When trembling limbs refuse their weight, 


And films, slow gathering, dim the sight, 
And clouds obscure the mental light, 
’T is nature’s precious boon, to die. 


When faith is strong, and conscience clear, 
And words of peace the spirit cheer, 
And visioned glories half appear, 
sae) joy, ‘tis triumph, then, to die. 
MRS, BARBAULD, 


1094. LM. 


How blest are they whose transient years 
Pass like an evening meteor’s flight! | 

Not dark with guilt, nor dim with tears; 
Whose course is short, unclouded, pright. 


. O, cheerless were our lengthened way ; 


But heaven’s own light dispels the gloom, 
Streams downward from eternal gat , 
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1095. LL.M. 


. ASLEEP in Jesus! blessed sleep! 


From which none ever wakes to weep; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the dread of foes, 


. Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 


Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear, no woes, shall dim that hour, 
Which manifests the Saviour’s power. 


. Asleep in Jesus! O, for me 


May such a blissful refuge be; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
And wait the summons from on high, 


. Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 


Thy kindred and their graves may be; 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 


. Asleep in Jesus! O, how sweet 


To be for such a slumber meet; 

With holy confidence to sing, 

That death has lost his venomed sting! 
MRS,-MACKAY, 


1696. 1. M. 


. SAy, why should friendship grieve for 


those 
Who safe arrive on Canaan’s shores ? 


= “et eee 


1. Go, spirit of the sainted et 


Released from all their hurtful foes, _ 
They are not losti—but gone before. 


. How many painful days on earth 
Their fainting spirits numbered 0 Yert 
Now they enjoy a heavenly birth; 
They are not lost—but gone before. 


3. Dear is the spot where Christians sleep, 


And sweet the strain which angels pour; 
O why should we in anguish weep? 
They are not: lost—but one before, 


1097. L. M, 


Go to thy longed for, happ 
The tears of man are o’er l 
The voice of angels bis thee come 


pees 
a ate 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


347 


MONTGOMERY, L. M. 


ae eessee rina 


T. B. Mason. 


ae | 


; 1. How blest the righteous when he dies! When sinks a wea-ry soul to rest! 
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= How mild - ly beam the ae ing vas. How gently heaves cae - ing breast! 
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1098. L. M. 


1. How blest the righteous when he dies! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! 
“How mildly beam the closing eyes! - 
_ How gently Beare th’ expiring breast ! 


25 a fades a summer eal away; 


_ So sinks the gale when storms are o’er;| 


So gently shuts the eye of day; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 


ahiy 


aeA holy jal Dee around, 


hich life nor death destroys ; 
isturbs that peace ‘profound 
unfettered. ie? enjoys. 


ieting ho oped ea fears 
ands 
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les alternate dwell;| _ 
ing morn appears ! 
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1099. &% & 4s,* 


. THERE is a calm for those who weep, 


A rest for weary pilgrims found ; 
They softly lie, and sweetly sleep, 
Low in the ground. 


. The storm that wrecks the winter sky 


No more disturbs their sweet repose, 
Than summer evening’s latest sigh, 
That shuts the rose. 


. Thou traveler in this vale of tears, 


To realms of everlasting light, 
Through time’s dark wilderness of ‘years, 
Pursue thy flight. 


7 


Whate’er thy iot—where'er thou be— 


Confess thy folly—kiss the rod; : 
Sir in thy chastening sorrows see ; 
The pa KE of Rae 


z Tie long: Grenade and waves the sport, 


Condemned in wretchedness to roam, 
Thou S re Sy oman port, 

a ; ome me = 
bin Monta : 


rare? 4 


348 


OCEAN GRAVE, C. M. 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 
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1160. CM. 5. 


2. He loved his own bright, deep blue sea, 
O’er it he loved to roam ; 
And now his winding-sheet shall -be. 
That same bright ocean’s foam. 


3. No village bell shall toll for him 
Its mournful, solemn dirge ; 
The winds shall chant a requiem 
To him beneath the surge. 


4, For him, break not the grassy turf, 1 
Nor turn the dewy sod; 
His dust shall rest beneath the surf, 
His spirit with its God. 


110%. CM, 


1. Taroven sorrow’s night, and danger’s 
path, 
Amid the deepening gloom, 2. 
We, followers of our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 


2, There, when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 


3. Our labors done, securely laid 3. 
In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust, 
The storms of earth shall beat. 


. Yet not thus buried, or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie; 
For o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. } 


. BrHoLp the western evening light! 


These ashes, too, this little dust, 
Our Father's care shall keep, 
Till the last angel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 


. Then love’s soft dew o'er every eye — 


Shall shed its mildest rays; oI 
And the long silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless pe : 
as WHITE. 


1102. O.M. 


It melts in deeper gloom; 

So calm the righteous sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 

The winds breathe low—the yellow leaf 
Scarce whispers from the tree! 

So gently flows the parting br ; 
When good men cease to be. 


How beautiful, on’all the hills, 
The crimson light is shed! 
‘Tis like the peace the dying gives _ am 
To mourners round his bed. : 
How mildly on the wandering 
The sunset beam is cast! 
So sweet the memory left b 
When loved ones breathe 


“A 


So faith lights up ‘oper 
Whose eyes are dim with t 


Its glories shall re 
And thus the eyes 
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1103, C. M. 


1. Campion of Jésus!—man of God, 
Servant of Christ, well done! 
Thy path of thorns ‘hath now been trod, 
. Thy red-cross crown is won! 

No gloom of fear hath glazed thine eye, 
‘ For though loud billows roll— 

The Aurora of eternity 

Is rising on thy soul! 


2, Champion of J esus! on that breast 
From whence Thy fervor flow’d, 
_ Thou hast obtained eternal rest, 
The bosom of Thy God! 
Oh! to be one, through life and death, 
In Christ, with such as theel 
And when I yield my latest breath, 
Dear Lord, remember me! 


Wald iP: “1104, 0. ML 

- see 
1, In vain our fancy strives to paint 
.) The moment after death, 

____ The glories that surround a saint, 
™ When he resigns his breath. 


2. One gentle sigh his fetters breaks; 
One effort—and he’s gone! 
And lo! the willing spirit takes 
Tis mansion near the throne. 


8. We strive, but all our efforts fail 
_ To trace that upward flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the vail 
_ Which hides the world of light. 


ie _ 4. Yet though we see them not—we know 
% Saints are supremely blest ; 

a Are freed from sin, and care, "and woe, 
> “ And with their Saviour rest. 


«6. On harps of gold His name they praise, 
- His face they | always view; 
And if we here their footsteps trace, 
; ‘There we shall praise Him 100. 


1105, 4. M 


WIFT as “arrow cuts its way 

Through the soft yielding air; 
un’s more subtle ray, 

gested : 


ei 


‘NEWTON. 


4, Down the swift stream we glide apace, 
And carry death within ; 
Then break, and scarcely leave a trace 
To show that we have been. 


2 


5. The man, the wisest of our kind, 
Who length of days had seen, 
To birth and death a time assigned, 
But none to life between— 


6. Yet O! what consequences close 
This transient state below! 
Eternal joys: or, losing those, 

Interminable woe! 


1106. (CM. 
1. Hear what the voice from heaven pro- 
claims 


‘For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savor of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 


2. They die in Jesus, and are blest; 
How kind their slumbers are! 
From sufferings and from sin released, 
And freed from every snare. 


8. Far from this world of toil and strife, 
They ’re present with the Lord; 
The labors of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 


WATTS. 
1107, (¢. M. 
1. Wuite through this changing world we 
roam 


From infancy to age, 
Heaven is the Christian pilgrim’ 8 home, 
His rest at every stage. 


2. Thither, his raptured thought ascends 


Eternal joys to share; 
There, his adoring spirit bends, 
While here, he kneels in prayer. 


3. From earth his freed affections rise, — 
To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of glory lies— 
Where all is perfect love. - 


4, There, too, may we our treasure place— 
There let our hearts be found ; ‘ 
That still, where sin abounded, grace 
ae more | and more abound. sa 


AND ETERNITY. 
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1108, CM. [ 


2. Are we not tending upward, too, 


As fast as time can move? - 3: 


Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from, our love. 


3. Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb? 4 

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And scattered all the gloom. 


4. The graves of all His saints He bless’d, 
And softened every bed; 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head ? 


on 


. Thence He arose, ascending high, 1 
And showed our feet the way; 
Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 


6. Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 2. 


And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake! ye nations under ground; 
Ye saints! ascend the skies. 
WATTS. 


1109. CM. 


1, THE time draws nigh, when from the clouds 
Christ shall with shouts descend ; 
And the last trumpet’s awful voice 
The heavens and earth shall rend. 


2. Then they who live shall changed be, 
And they who sleep shall wake; 


dynes = aS 


. A few short years of exile past, 


. My soul, come, meditate the 


K Then should we see 


ned 


The graves shall yield theinningleag charge ; 
While earth’s foundations shake. 
i -€me? be, 
The saints of God, from death set free, 
With joy shall mount on high; — 


The heavenly hosts, with praises loud, 
Shall meet them i in the sky. 


7, 
° 


a 
We reach the happy shore; _ 
Where death-divided friends, at ] BD 
Shall meet to partno more. == * 


more sara 


1110. 0M. 


And think how near ‘i - 


Oh! could we die ith th ‘ 
And place us in their ; 
Then would our spirits. 
And converse with 1 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


— 


851 


11k, GM. 


i. WHEN wild confusion wrecks the air, 
And tempests rend the skies ; 
Whilst blended ruin, clouds and fire 
In harsh disorder rise ;— 


2. Safe in my Sayiour’s love I'll stand, 
And strike a tuneful song; 
My harp all trembling in my hand, 
And all inspired my tongue. 


. I'll shout aloud, “ Ye thunders, roll, 
And shake the sullen sky; 
_ Your sounding voice, from pole to pole, 
_ In angry murmurs try. 


4, “Tet the earth totter on her base, 
And clouds the heavens deform; 
Blow, all ye winds, from every place, 
_ And rush the final storm!” 


ae bak 
is Wat B. Dons quickly, blessed Lord, appear— 


ae 


f 
. 


Bid the swift chariot fly ; 
Let angels tell Thy coming near, - 


(ie And snatch me to the sky. 


G. Around Thy wheels, in the glad throng, 
Td bear a joyful part ; 
_ All hallelujah on my tongue— 
All Haren in my heart, 
BYLES. 


112, C. 


> dy AWAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 
_ And raise your voices high ; 
zayehe and praise the sovereign love, 
- That shows salvation nigh. 


ay 3 On all the wings of time it flies, 
_ Each moment brings it near; 
“Then welcome, each declining day ! 


to 


Mott: Welcome, each ae Legh 


eee ris9, 


i Ere all 1 its glories stand ou 


=a ape eyes. 


nw 


on 


to 


- Resign the honors of their form 


At winter’s stormy blast ; 
And leaye the naked, leafless plain, 
A desolated waste. 


. Yet, soon, reviving plants and flowers 


Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The wcods shall hear the voice of spring, 
And flourish green again. 


. So, to the dreary grave consigned, 


Man sleeps in death’s dark gloom, 
Until th’ eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 


. O, may the grave become to us 


The bed of peaceful rest ; 
Whence we shall gladly rise at length, 
And mingle with the blest. 
LOGAN, 


. 


1114, GM. 


BENEATH our feet and o’er our head 
Is equal warning given ; 

Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
Above us is the heaven! 


. Death rides on every passing breeze, 


And lurks in every flower ; 
Hach season has its own disease, 
Its peril every hour! 


. Our eyes have seen the rosy light 


Of youth’s soft cheek decay ; 
And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood’s middle day. 


Our eyes have_ seen the steps of age 
Halt feebly to the tomb; 


_ And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 


And dreams of days to come? ’ 


. Then, mortal, turn! thy danger know; 


Where’er thy foot can tread, ~ 
The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead! 


. Turn, mortal, turn! thy soul apply es 


‘To truths divinely given: 
The dead, who underneath thee lie, 
Shall live for hell scene 


3 


b2 TIME AND 
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1115, 6M. 1 4, The Christian’s years, tho o' slow their 


2. O, who, in such a world as this, 

Could bear their lot of pain, 

Did not one radiant hope of bliss 
Unclouded yet remain ? 

That hope the sovereign Lord has given, 
Who reigns above the skies ;— 

Hope, that unifes our souls to heaven, 
By faith’s endearing ties. 


Fach care, each ill of mortal birth, 
Is sent in pitying love 

To lift the lingering heart from earth, 
And speed its flight above. 

And every pang that wrings the breast, 
And every joy that dies, © 

Tells us to seek a purer rest, 
And trust to holier ties. ~ 

MONTGOMERY. 


1116. OM. 


. I TRAVEL all the irksome night, 
By ways to me unknown; 
T travel like a bird in flight, 
Onward, and all alone. 


2, Just such a pilgrimage is life ; 
Hurried from stage to stage, 
Our wishes with our lot at_strife, 
Through childhood to old age. 


. The world is seldom what it seems 
To man, who dimly seeg— 
Realities appear as dreams, — 
And dreams, realities. 


i 


When he is called away, 

Are but the watches of a night, 
And death the dawn of day. a 5 
soe 


> Vint 
1117. 6 


. Frw, few, and evil are thy days a 

Man, ofa woman born! 

Peril and trouble haunt thy 
Forth, like a flower at 

The tender infant springs to light, 
Youth blossoms to the breeze, 

Age, withering age, is cropt er» ni 
ea like a » shadow, flees. le 


, 
C. M. 


. And dost’ thou,look on: uch-a , n 
Will God to judgment call 

A worm, for what a worm hath | 
Against the Lord of all ?— a 


Man lieth down in dreai 
His life is vanity. 


Till pete a 


Shall with a roll 


O hide me till Thy 
__ Thou, who car 


_ 4, O, let the soul its slumbers break, 
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2. Where is the strength that spurned decay, 
The step that rolled so light and gay, 
The heart’s blithe tone ? 
The-strength is gone, the step is slow, 
_ And joy grows weariness and woe 
When age comes on. 


3. But leaves the greenest will decay, 
And flowers the brightest fade aw. ay, 
When autumn winds are sweeping ;+ 
And be the household e’er so fair, 
The hand of death will soon be there, 
And turn the scene to weeping! 


4. Yet leaves again will clothe the trees, 
And lilies wave beneath the breeze, 
When spring comes smiling hither: 
And friends, who parted at the tomb, 
May yet renew their loveliest bloom, 
And meet in heaven together! 


3. Our birth is but a starting-place ; 
Life is the runuing of the race, 
And death the goal: 
There all those glittering toys are brought; 
That path alone, of all unsought, 
Is found ofall, ~ 


1120. LGM. 


1, THE songs of Zion oft impart, 
To each poor, lab’ring careworn heart, 
The balm of heavenly peace; 
They chase away each boding fear, 
And turn to joy each sorrowing tear, 
And bid the vamaly cease. 


Arouse its senses, and awake 
To see how soon 
Life, like its glories, glides away, 
And the stern footsteps of decay ~ , 
‘Come stealing on. LONGFELLOW. 
FROM THE SPANISH, 


LOM 


THY. 
2. O Thou, that fist the heavenly throne 


Tis not in melody alone 
To set the spirit free; 

Without the breathings of Thy love, 

The sweetest strains will powerless ‘prove; 
Nor comfort bring to me. 


he closing bee on Zion’s hill, 
is ; i haeag evening clouds draw thither— 
neavenly 'tis, to see 


. 

| 3. But if Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

_. Thy hallowed influence Bed 
My ul 
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TIME) (AND ET Rew, 


1121, OM. 


. Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 
When what we now deplore 
Shall rise in full, immortal prime, 
And bloom to fade no more. 


wo 


3. Then cease, fond nature, cease thy tears; 
Look to the world on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that can not die. 


MRS. STEELE. 
1122, (. M. 
1. BLest hour, when virtuous friends shall 
meet, 


Shall meet to part no more, 
And with celestial welcome greet, 
On an immortal shore. 


2. The parent finds the long-lost child; 
Brothers on brothers gaze ; 
The tear of resignation mild 
Is changed to joy and praise. 


3. Each tender tie, dissolved with pain, 
With endless bliss is crowned; 
All that was dead revives again ; 
All that was lost is found. 


- 4, Congenial minds, arrayed in light, 
High thoughts shall interchange ; 
Nor cease, with ever-new delight, 
On wings of love to range. 


5. Their Father marks their generous flame, 
And looks complacent down ; 
The smile that owns their filial claim 
Is their immortal crown. 
. LIVERPOOL OOLL, 


1123, OM. 


1, How happy they, who, safely housed, - 


To Jesus’ bosom fly, 
Before the storm of wrath is roused, 
O happy they whodie! . — 


2. The fury of conflicting waves ae ae. 


Their sleep shall not surprise; - 
It.cuffies not their quiet graves, — 
It reaches not their skies. i 


3. Care, pain, and grief, the wild array 


Of sorrows felt below ; 
The dread of trials’ flery.day, 
Of Porseeaiiones glow. Sis 


4, All, all is o’er, with those wena 


For Jesus’ sake forgiven! § 9 4 
No heaving of the anxious ont i 
No sickening fear, in heaven 


5. Why linger, then, with-stra 


Where recks the deadly : sag i, 


And shrink, unwilling to retire, 
To everlasting life? pase GILBERT, 


1124, 0.1. 


Young spirit, rest th 
E’en while with us thy 


Soul, to its place on 
They that have thy 
No more may 
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1125, OM. 


ji. O, ost delightful hour by man 
: Experienced here below, 
The hour that terminates his span, 
His folly, and his woe. 


2. Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 
Again life’s dreary waste, 

_. To see again my day o’erspread 
With all the gloomy past. 


3. My home henceforth is in the skies; 
Earth, seas, and sun, adieu! 
_ All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 
I have no sight for you. 


A, So speaks the Christian, firm possessed 
Of faith’s supporting rod, 

Then breathes his soul into its rest, 
The bosom of his God. 


‘ ; 
- eles 


4 1126, 


? 
COWPER. 


C. ML. 
= | 


_ 1, Tur dead are like the stars by day, 

Be Withdrawn from mortal eye, 

-_-Yet holding unperceived their way 
Through | the unclouded sky. 


2. By them, through holy hope and love, 
We feel, in hours serene, 
Connected with a world above, 
Immortal and unseen. 


8. For death his sacred seal hath set 
On bright and bygone hours ; 

_And they we mourn are with us yet, 
Are more than ever ours ;— 


rs Ours, by the pledge of love and faith, 
: ag hopes of heaven on high ; 
By trust, a over death, 
: 758 eee lity. 
—_ ; _ BARTON, 


Bits, » 6 M. 


Tee Ae 


WS Once more widieagel steps 
ea sage Bahar 


? 


4. Still let her mild rebukings stand 


Between us and the wrong, 
And her dear memory serve to make 
Our faith in goodness strong. 
WHITTIER. 


1128, OM. 


1. DEAR as thou wast, and justly dear, 


We would not weep for thee ; 
One thought shall check the starting tear— 
It is—that thou art free. 


2. And thus shall faith’s consoling power 


The tears of love restrain ; 
O, who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again? 


3. Gently the passing spirit fled, 


Sustained by grace divine; 
O, may such grace on us be shed, 
’ And make our end like thine! 


1129. OM. 


DALE, 


1, Tut world eludes my fond desire, 


And memory mocks my pain; 
But while the scenes of sense retire, 
The joys of faith remain. 


2. Jesus, my constant friend Thou art, 


My constant Saviour Thou; 
O, fill this lorn and lonely heart 
With Thy pure presence now! 


3. Thy steps have long enchanted earth, 


And now from earth to die, 
Were but the pang that marked my birth, 
To Thine own home on high. 


4, If bright the world where Thou canst deign, 


Though vailed, to visit me:. 
If glows the temple with Thy train, 
What must the Holiest be ?- 


. 1180. OM 


1. Way should our tears in sorrow flow, 


‘When God recalls His own; ’ 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal crown? — 


- 2. Is not e’en death a gain to those | 


8. Their toils are past, their — is done, 


Whose life to God was given? 
Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
To open them in heaven. 


2. 


Into the silent land, 
Ah! who shall . 


ead us thither 


Clouds in the evening! more 
gather, Andshattered w 


. O land! 


on the strand! | 


1131, (Chant.) 


Into the silent land! 
To you, ye boundless regions 


Of | all per- | fection! ; tender morning] 2 


visions 
Of beauteous souls! eterni- | ty’s own | 
band! |. 
Who in life’s battle firm doth stand, 
Shall bear hope’s tender blossoms = 
Into the | silent land! | 


O land! 
For all the | broken- | hearted; | 
The mildest herald by our fate ‘allotted, 
Beckons, and with inverted | torch doth | 
stand, | 
To lead us with a gentle hand 
Into the land of the great departed, 
Into the | silent | land! | 
“YAN SALIS. TR. BY LONGFELLOW. 


4, For the Lord » 


1132. (Chant) 


I am the man that hath seen affliction 
By the | rod of his | wrath; | 
He hath builded against me, 
And com sth me e with | gall and a 
travail; a ae 


eH 


Who leads us with a gentle hand, 
Whither, O, whither, Into the 


3. Mompciseueie mine 


; si - lent land? are 
eal yale. 


Ho hath set me in dark places 
As they that be | dead of | | 1 


Also, when e ery and. sh 
He shutteth | out my | 1 
He hath turned aside my 1 

me in pieces; ~ 
He ath | made me | | 
He hath made me d 

wood; ~ d 
He hath | coger me 


misery, 
The | wormwood oh h 
My soul hath them 
And is | humbled | 
This I recall to mine 


7 


Therefore | have I | 
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' MOTHER’S LAMENT. 6s & 5s, 3 Airanged from Chants Chrétiens. 


foe oe poe 
Or So ae eae re popes f- Perl 
try aaa ig a a eZ pee ttee 
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Spee ll 


. ee 1133. 6s & ds. 5. Dear child! thou wilt never 


Return unto me, 
H 1. Yon spot in the churchyard, But we part not forever— 
_—--s How sad is the bloom Tgounto thee 
That summer flings round it, My Saviour stands smiling 
In flowers and perfume: With thee on his breast, 
It is thy dust, my darling, And in his compassion 
4 Gives life to each rose, My heart shall find rest. 
- Tis because thou hast withered, : 
The violet blows. 134. (Chant.)* 
; * 2. The lilies bend meekly 1. Ir aman dhe, shall he | live a- | gain? 
i Thy bosom above, 3 All the days of my appointed | time will I | wait 
. - But thou wilt not pluck them, : Till | my change | come. 
ron Sweet child of my love: _ 2. For there is hope of a tree, if it | be cut | down, 
aA I see the green willow ” That it will | Hee] a- | gain, 
_————-: Droop low o’er thy bed, . And that the tender branch thereof | will not | 
7 a But I see not the ringlets ee 
hs : ‘That decked thy fair head. ©. 3. Thongh the root thereof wax | old in the i earth, 


Yet through the scent of water it will | bud, 


Te 3. 7 eae the bee humming ‘ And bring forth | boughs like a | plant. 
' Around thy bright grave : 4, But man dieth and | wasteth a- | way ; 
' Can he deem death is hidden _ | Yea, man giveth | up the | a 


_ Where sweet flow’rets wave ? | And, where is | he ? 


m the white cloud above thee 5. As the waters | fuil from the|sea, 
; So man lieth down, and | riseth | not 
Till the | heavens be ne | more, 


6. O that Thou would’st | hide me in the | grave, 
That Thou would’st keep me in secret, till Thy | 
wrath be ! past, 
That Thou would’st Bue 4 me a set time, and é. 
re- | member fi me. ' “4 zk 


_ 7. For [ know that my | leemer ‘liveth, — 
8 ee all Jp Be ihe I Veh bs Ge on aT 
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3. Before thy heart had learned 
In waywardness to stray ; 
Before thy feet had ever turned 
The dark and downward way; 


4. Ere sin had seared the breast, 
Or sorrow woke the tear; 

Rise to thy throne of changeless rest, 
In yon celestial sphere ! 


5. Because thy smile was fair, 
Thy lip and eye so bright, 

Because thy loving cradle care 
‘Was such a dear delight ; 


6. Shall love, with weak embrace, 
Thy upward wing detain ? 

No! gentle angel, seck thy place 
Amid the cherub train. 


1136, NF M.~ 


1. O ror the death of those. 
Who slumber in the Lord! 

O be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward. 


fate 


2. Their bodies in the grovnd, = 
Tn silent hope may lie, ae 

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound : 
Shall call them to the sky, 


3. Their ransomed spirits soar — 
On wings of faith and love, - 

To meet the Saviour they adore, x 
And tote with Him ee a 


4. With us their’ names +s shall live | iY ; 


LO SPIRIT, — ae 

Rejoice, thy work is 
The weary world ’s ben 
Thou brighter than # 
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3. Awake, and breathe the air 

Of the celestial clime! 
_ Awake to love which knows no change, 
- Thou who hast done with time! 


4, Awake, lift up thine eyes! 
; See, all heaven's host appears! 
And be thou glad exceedingly— 
Thou who hast done with tears! 


' 5, Ascend! thou art not now 
With those of mortal birth ; 
The living God hath touched thy lips, 
Thou who hast done with earth! 


MARY HOWITT, 


1138. 8. ML 


od Servant of God, well done! 
_ Thy glorious warfare ’s past ; 
, The battle ’3 fought, the race is won, 
ta ry And thou art crowned at last. 


__ 2. In condescending love, 

oe _ Thy ceaseless prayer He heard; 

< And bade thee suddenly remove 
‘To thy complete reward, 


3. With saints enthroned on high, 
: ; Thou dost thy Lord proclaim, 
4 _ And still to God salvation ery= 
Salvation to the Lamb! 


5. O happy, happy soul! + 
In eestasies of praise, 
Long as eternal ages roll, 
Thou seest thy Saviour’ $ face. 


6. Redeemed from earth and pain, 
y ___ Ah! when shall we ascend, 
oo,” And. all in Jesus’ presence reign 
_ With our translated friend ? 
OP S29 Yt G) WESLEY. 
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be P set of God, well done! 
Rest from thy loved employ ; 


Enter we pears} joy. 


the battle fought, the victory won, * 


| He woke—and caught his Captain’s eye ; 
i Then, strong in faith and prayer, 
| 5. His spirit, with a bound, 
Left its encumbering clay; 
His tent, at sunrise, on the ground, 
A darkened ruin lay. 


6. The pains of death are past, 
Labor and sorrow cease; 
And life’s long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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1. IN expectation sweet, 
We wait, and sing, and pray, 
Till Christ's triumphal car we meet, 
' And see an endless day. 


2. He comes! the Conqueror comes! 
Death falls beneath His sword ; 

The joyful prisoners burst their tombs, 
And rise to meet their Lord. 


3. The trumpet sounds—Awake! 
: Ye dead to judgment come! 
The pillars of creation shake, 
While hell receives her doom. 


4. Thrice happy morn for those 
Who love the ways of peace; 

No night of sorrow e’er shall close, 
Or shade their perfect bliss. 


1141, 8. M. 


1. To-morrow, Lord, is Thine, 
Lodged in Thy sovereign hand; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by Thy command. 
2. The present moment files, : 
And bears our life away; 
O, make Thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 


3 Since on this fleeting hour 
Eternity is hung, __ . 

_ Awake, by Thine almighty power, ' 

‘The ged and the ‘young. 
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2. Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but refine this flesh, 

Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 


3. God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And often, from the skies, 

Looks down and watches all my dust, 
Till He shall bid it rise. 


4, Arrayed in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 

And every shape, and every face, 
Look heavenly and divine. 


5. These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus’ dying love; 

We would adore His grace below, 
And sing His power above. 


6. Dear Lord, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs, 
Till tunes of nobler sounds we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 
WATTS. 
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1. AND will the Judge descend, 
And must the dead arise? 

And not a single soul escape ~ 
His all-discerning eyes? 


2. How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day, 


eee ss 


When earth and heaven before His face 
Astonished shrink away ? 


3. But ere the trumpet shakes _ 
The mansions of the dead, 

Hark, from the gospel’s cheering sound 
What. joyful tidings spread! 


4. Ye sinners, seek His grace ; 
Whose wrath ye can not bear; ~. 

Fly to the shelter of His cross, 
And find salvation there. 


5. So shall that curse remove, 
By which the Saviour bled; 
And the last awful day shall pour 
His blessings on your head, — 


1144.8. ee 


1. Beneatn the star-lit arch, ee 
Along the hallowed ground, — 

I see cherubic armies march, 
A camp of fire around. 


2. All that I am, have been, 
All that I yet may be, 

He sees as He hath ever seen, — 
And shall for ever see. 


3. How can I meet His eyes! 
Mine on the cross I 


LIFE AND DEATH. ~— 861 


1145, SM. 


‘1. How swift the torrent rolls, 
' That bears us to the sea! 
The tide that bears our thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity.! 


2. Our fathers, where are they, 
With all they called their own? 

' Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares, 
And wealth and honor, gone! 


3. And where the fathers lie, 
-___ Must all the children dwell? 
Nor other heritage possess. 

But such a gloomy cell? 


4, God of our fathers, hear, 

Thou everlasting Friend! 
nile we, as on life’s utmost’ verge, . 
‘Our souls to Thee commend. — 


, Bae. Of all the pious dead 
e May we the footsteps trace, 
‘Till with them, in the land of light, 
a We dwell before Thy face. 


Ba 


; DODDRIDGE. 
~~ 1146, . SL 

” c 1. My Father’s house on high! 

_-——s Home of my soul! how near, 

“a At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye 


Thy golden gates appear! 


Ah! then my spirit faints 

_ To reach the land I-loye, 
ae The bright inheritance of saints, 
re iz Rin oo above. | 


rs ‘Yet clouds will intervene, 

a And all my prospect flies; 
By oy Like Noah’s dove, I flit between ~ 
a. _Rough'seis: and Howey skies. 


spa peer, 4. At Thy rebuke, the bloom 
inageie? cease; aT 
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1. Lorp! what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame ! 

Our life—how poor a trifle ’t is, 
That scarce deserves the name! 


2. Alas! the brittle clay, 
That built our body first! 
And every month, and every day, 
Tis moldering back to dust. 


3. Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes stay; 
Just like a flood, our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 


4, Well, if our days must fly, 
’ We’ll keep their end in sight; 
We'll spend them all in wisdom’s way, 
And let them speed their flight. 


5. They ‘ll waft us sooner o’er 
This life’s tempestuous sea; 
Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of biest eternity. 
WATTS. 
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1. Lorp! let me know mine end— 
My days, how brief their date, - 

That I may timely comprehend 
How frail my best estate. 


2. My life is but a span, 
Mine age is naught with Thee; 
What is the highest boast of man 
- But dust and vanity ? 


3, Dumb at Thy feet I lie, 


For Thou hast brought me low; 
Remove Thy judgments, lest I die; 
I faint beneath Thy blow. 


mes 
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Of man’s vain beauty flies ; : 
And grief shall, like a moth, consume . 
_ All that delights oureyes. 


5. Have pity on my |! fears; 
Hearken to my requ 
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Yet we know for thee to - day, Ev - ery pain hath passed a ; way. 


Absent from our glorious Lord 

; AL19, is, i We shall not continue long; 
We shall quit the house of clay, 
Better joys with Him to share; _ 
We shall see the realms of day, 


. 


bo 


. Well we know thy living faith, 
Had the power to conquer death, 
As a living rose may bloom, 


iy deierdesiof tthe tomik We shall meet our ie pe na a 
3. Brother, in that solemn trust oe 

We commend thee, dust to dust; 1151. 7s, 

In that faith we wait, till risen, 

Thou shalt meet us all in heaven. 1. Hark! a voice divides the sky! 


Happy are the faithful dead, 
In the Lord who sweetly diel 
1150. 7s, They from all their toils are freed. 


1. Lo! the prisoner is released, 2. Ready for their glorious crown— 
Lightened of his fleshly load ; Sorrows past, and sins forgiven— 
Where the weary are at rest, Here they lay their burthen down, ~ 
He is gathered unto God. Hallowed, and made meet for heaven. 
Lo! the pain of life is past, Mabe 2 
And his warfare now is o'er; 3. When from flesh the spirit, freed, Re 
Death and hell behind are cast, Hastens homeward to 
Grief and suffering are no more. Mortals cry—“ A man is dead!” 


Angels sing—* A child is born!” 
2. Yes! the Christian’s course is run, 


Ended is the glorious strife; 4, Born into the world above, 
Fought the fight, the crown is won, They our happy brother 
Death is swallowed up of life. Bear him to the throne of love 
Borne by angels on their wings, Place him at the Saviour’ 
Far from earth his spirit flies ; ies: 
To the Lord he loved, and sings, 5. Jesus smiles, and says—" ae 
Triumphing in paradise. — Good and faithful >: 
Enter and receive 


3. Join we, then, with one accord Reign with me 
In the new and joyful song; Aaeruy Sy 
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2. Oft the big, unbidden tear, 


4 
eii 
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2. "Mid the chorus of the skies, 


Stealing down the furrowed cheek, 
Toid, in eloquence sincere, 
_ Tales of woe they could not speak. 
But these days of weeping o’er, 
Passed this scene of toil and pain, 
They shall feel distress no more— 


Never, never weep again. 


’Mid th’ angelic lyres above, — 
Hark, their songs melodious rise, 


Songs of praise to Jesus’ love! 
Happy spirits, ye are fled 
Where no grief can entrance find; 


_ Lulled to rest the aching head, 


Soothed the anguish of the mind. 


4, All is tranquil and serene, 


Calm and undisturbed repose ; 
There no cloud can intervene, 
There no angry tempest blows; 


_e Coy hated y; 


Sighs no more shall heave the breast, ~ 


Night is lost in endless a waa a,” 
‘Sorrow—in eternal rest. | 
Ki by RAFFLES. 
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1. “Sprrit, leave thy house of clay; 


Ling’ring dust, resign thy breath ; 
Spirit, cast thy chains away; 
Dust, be thou dissolved in death !”—~ 
Thus the mighty Saviour speaks, 
While the faithful Christian dies ; 
Thus the bonds of life He breaks, 
- And the ransomed captive flies. 


. “Prisoner, long detained below, 


Prisoner, now with freedom blest, 
Welcome from a world of woe; 

Welcome to a land of rest :”— 
Thus the choir of angels sing, 

As they bear the soul on high, 
While with hallelujahs ring 

All the regions of the sky. 


. Grave! the guardian of our dust, 


Grave! the treasury of the skies, 
Every atom of thy trust 
Rests in hope again to rise! 


Hark! the judgment-trumpet calls— 


“Soul, rebuild thy house of clay; 
Immortality thy walls, 

And eat thy day.” 
' MONTGOMERY. 
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SEE SEE, 


yo 


- Think, O Jesus, for what reason, 


Thou endured’st earth’s spite and treason, 
Nor me lose in that dread-season. 
Seeking me Thy worn feet hasted, 

On the cross Thy soul death tasted, 

Let such labor not be wasted. 


. Righteous Judge of retribution, 


Grant me perfect absolution, 

Ere that day of execution. 

Culprit like, I—heart all broken, 

On my cheek shame’s crimson token— 
Plead the pardoning word be spoken. 


. ’Mid the sheep a place decide me, 


And from goats on left divide me, 
Standing on the right beside Thee. 
When th’ accursed away aré driven, 
To eternal burnings given, 

Call me with the blest to Heaven. 


. 1 beseech Thee, prostrate lying, 


Heart as ashes, contrite, sighing, 
Care for me when I am dying. 


* Sing to Norwich, p. 431. 
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On that awful day of wailing, ~ 
When man rising, stands before Thee, 
Spare the culprit, God of glory! 1 


Sei 


1155. 78,* 

. In the sun, and moon, and stars, ‘ 

Signs and wonders there bees be; 

Earth shall quake with inward war, 
Nations with perplexity. » 


j 
1 
. Soon shall ocean’s hoary deep, a 
Tossed with stronger tempests, rise; i 
Wilder storms the mountains sweep, ; 
Louder thunder rock the skies igs 
proud, > 
4! 3 -' 


~ 
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. Dread alarms shall shake’ 
Pale amazement, restless ear; 
And amid the thunder cloud 
Shall the Judge of man appear. 
. But, though from His awful fa 
‘Heaven shall fade, and 
Fear not ye, His chosen 
Your redemption dra 


ay 
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ANEMONE. 6s & 5s, 
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te 42 1156. 6s & ds. 4, Yield we what was given, 
. Though hi i At thy holy eall; 
oe <4 eon ee ale a The beautiful to heaven, 
pee And his clear laugh lightened Thou who givest all! 
a __ Half our heart’s dismay ; 5. Still ’mid heavy mourning, 
_ 3. Now let thought behold him Look thee now to God! 
; In his angel rest, There, thy spirit turning, ' 
' Where those arms enfold him Kneel beside the sod. 


To a Saviour’s breast. r HEMANS. 
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1. Tuts place is holy ground; 

World, with its cares, away! 
A holy, solemn stillness round 

This lifeless, moulderinvg clay ; 
Nor pain, nor grief; nor anxious fear 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 


2. Behold the bed of death— 
The pale and mortal clay; 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath? 
Marked ye the eye’s last ray ? 
No; life so sweetly ceased to be, 
It lapsed in immortality: 


3. Why mourn the pious dead? 
Why sorrows swell our eyes? 
Can sighs recall the spirit fled ? 
Shall vain regrets arise? 
Though death has caused this altered mein, 
In heaven the ransomed soul is seen. 


4. Bury the dead and weep 
In stillness o’er the loss; ~ 
Bury the dead! in Christ they sleep, 
Who bore on earth His cross; 
And from the grave their dust shall rise, 
In His own image to the skies. 
MONTGOMERY. 


. 3. There is a world above, i 


1159. .20 Foe . 
1. Frienp after friend departs: = : 
Who hath not lost a friend? : 
There is no union here of hearts. : 
That finds not hereanend; = 
Were this frail world our only rest, : 
Living or dying, none were blest. 


2. Beyond the fiight of time, ; 
Beyond this vale of death, % 
There surely is some blessed clime ne 
Where life is not a breath, - 
Nor life’s affections transient fire, cs 
Whose sparks fly upward to expire. 
¢ A ‘ 
Where parting is unknown; — 
A whole eternity of love, 
Formed for the good 
And faith beholds the dyi 
Translated to that happier 


4. Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are ere: y 


LIFE AND DEATH. 386? 


Gps = 
Ser? str 


L Far, far o’er hill and dell, on the winds stealing, ) Hark, hark, it seems to say, 
List to the toll-ing bell, mourn-ful-ly pealing, § As melt those sounds away, 
D.C. So earthly joys de - cay, whilst new their feeling ! 
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5. No, dearest Jesus, no; to Thee, their Saviour. 
1169. lis & 6s, Let their free spirits go, ransomed for ever: ” 
2. Now thro’ the charmed air, on the winds stealing, |, Heirs of unending joy, theirs is the victory ; 
List to the mourner’s prayer, solemnly bending ; Thine let the glory” be, now and for ever. 
Hark, hark, it seems to say, turn from those Joys THE JUDGMENT. 
J away, 
To those which ne’er decay, for life is ending. : 
t: 2 iad ¥ 1161. 6s & ds, 
3. So when our mortal ties death shall dissever, 
Lord, may we reach the skies where care comes|!. THRo’ Thy protecting care kept till tha dawning, 
never, Taught to draw near in prayer, heed we the warn- 
And in eternal day, joining the angels’ lay. ing! 
To our Creator etomace for ever. ‘ O Thou area One in Three, gladly our souls 
would be, 
4, When in their lonely bed loved ones are lying ; Ever more praising Thee, God of the morning. 


When joyful wings are spread to heaven flying 
Would we to sin and pain, call back their eouls 2. God of our sleeping hours ! watch o'er us w aking, 


again Ajl our imperfect powers in Thine hands takin 
Weave round their hearts the chain severed in In us Thy work fulfill, be with Thy children still, 
dying ? Those who obey Thy will, never forsaking 
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1162, 10s. ML. And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 
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“9 2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease ; Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 
Rest on thy sheaves; the harvest-task/4, Go to the grave ;—no; take thy seat above ; 
sdone; Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
1e heat of battle, and in peace,.| Where thou for faith and hope hast per- 
ith thee the fight is won. fect love, 
ere thy Saviour Jay And oa vision for the written word. 
guy ) si MONTGOMERY. 
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1163. 6s & 5s, 
2. When shall love freely flow 
Pure as life’s river ? 
When shall sweet friendship an 


Where kindred spirits 
There may our music 
And time our joys d 
"N even never 


Changeless for ever? 
Where the joys celestial thrill, a Soesh al we meet 
Where bliss each heart shall fill, Soon shall Peace 
And fears-of parting chill _ Round us for 
Never—no, never! = ™ Our hearts will fad 


3. Up to that world of light 
Take us, dear Saviour ; 
May we all there unite, 
Happy for ever ; 


Secure from wo 
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_ 2. Me may Zion welcome, saved, 
Tranquil city, seat of David ; 
God its builder, light immortal, 
Orient pearl each blazing portal, 
Crystal gold its streets ; ‘the nation 
Of the blest its population, 
Living rock the walls that bound it, 
Christ the guard that dwells around it. 


FAR, FAR AT SEA, 8s, 7s & 4. 


3. O, with what congratulations 

Throng thy gates the festive nations! 
What the warmth of their embracing, 
What the gems thy walls enchasing! 
Through that city’s streets are wending 
Holy throngs their anthems blending ; 
There may I, with myriads glorious, 
Chant Thy praise in psalms victorious! 


Psalmodist. 
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1. Star of peace, to wan-d’rers drear-y, Bright the beams that smile on me, 
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‘Save him, on the billows ar 
_ Far, far at sea. 


"4. Star Divine! 0 safely guide him, 


Bring the wanderer home to Thee; 
Sore temptations long have tried him, 
Par, far af. sea. 
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1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet - ter por- tion trace; 
; i Rise, from tran - si - to - ry things, Towa See thy na ~ tive place. 
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1. RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace; 
Rise, from transitory things, 
Toward heaven, thy native place: 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 
. Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire ascending, seeks the sun, 
Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul that’s born of God, 
Pants to see His glorious face, - 
Upward tends to His abode, 
To rest in His embrace. 


bo 
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. Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 
Press onward to the prize; 
Soon gur Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies; 


There we'll join the heavenly train, 
Welcomed to partake the bliss; . 
Fly from sorrow, and from pain, 
To realms of endless peace. 
: ; 
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. Tre is winging us away 


To our eternal home; 
Life is but a winter's day— 
A journey to the tomb; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 
Blooming beauty lose its charms; 
All that’s mortal soon shall be 
Inclosed in death’s cold arma. 


. Time is bearing us away 


To our eternal home; eee 
Life is but a winter's day— 
A journey to the tomb; : 
But the saints shall soon enjoy, 
Life—immortal life abor <% 
Where no worldly grief Ms 
Where Jesus reigt 
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_ KENAZ. 7s & 8s, 


SS el 


Lift not thou the wail-ing voice ; Weepnot—tis a Chris-tian di - eth: 


1. 


Up, where blessed saints re - joice, Ransomed now, the spi - rit fly - eth: 
ID. c. Freed from earthand earthly fail - ing, Lift for her no voice of wail-ing. 
Sy — 
aot! ei a = a + es pee 
x Giltigie assess 
Sie ae ae 


pip eres epee ae el 
Pea e|eefe tet 


, fa sain sown lightshe dwelleth; Full the song of tri-umph swelleth: 


+9 - Beat = baer pas Soar Peed aes 
pete enn ae ig 


PR a & a) 
ays a Sess a JaheAeaa ay 5; "44. 
aa = oe 
= 7 ica ees 
ol : et 1168, 7s & See? 2 c. Better life will then .commence— 
‘ This shall be my confidence. 
Se: ‘Pour not ‘thou the bitter tear; 
, ; Heaven its book of comfort opeth ; 
Bids thee sorrow not, nor fear, 2. Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
- But as one who always hopeth ; Over all the world is given: 2, She 


Humbly here in faith rel. ] I shall go where He is gone, 
“a SS nelly in Jesus eee »" _ _ Live and reign with Him in heaven ; 
| Bowery. joy her eye is flushing, God is pledged, weak doubtings, hence! 
a pana thine with tears be gushing? This shall be ny confidence. 


h in Christ are blest ; ‘tt, ‘i = 

¥ nae then be-no thought of grieving; | 3. Jesus lives! I ae full well, s it 

Sweetly with their God they rest, »  Nought from.Him my heart can sever; ‘ 

eae Real ie an “cana leaving; 7 Life, nor death, nor powers of hell, J 
Joy, nor grief, henceforth, for ever. ; 


God will power and grace dispenso— 


set it ic en This shall be ee confidence, 


Chi crown. a rl Set Rees 
che 7 DOANE. oth eas 
ala Pin 4: Jeans rest ‘eeanitirneeehe tay Tee © 

Entrance into life immortal; ==" 

Calmly I can yield my’ breath ; 2 ote 


= Fearless tread the frown - portal 


872 TIME AND ETERNITY. —e. 
VISION. 7s & 6s, Or 8s & 6s. 
es ann eer oe fmt 
{= at iad —— a cae erase 
- > 9 ee ee 
Pe ; r 


i erk 
1 Stand hreeas po-tent de - eree! Je - ho-vah’s will be 
*) Na-ture’s end we wait to see, And hear her fin - al 
D, C. Let those pond’rous orbs descend, And grind us in - to 
(1171) 1.0 how cheat-ing, O how fleet-ing Is our earth-ly be-ing, 
D. C. And as soon dispersed for-ev - er, And as soon dis - - - 


| 


7° ee Lb oe [Oe | a) . 
Ee US 2 a =3 — a 
eS ae =e ae 


PSE rcSee rarer 


v 
and the jt; 
win - try weather, Gathered in an _ hour  to-gether,- D.C. 


i 


1170. 7s, Gs & 8 


2. Rests secure the righteous man; 
At his Redeemer’s beck, 
Sure to’ emerge and rise again, 
And mount above the wreck; 
Lo! the heavenly spirit towers, 
Like flames o’er nature’s funeral pyre; 
Triumphs in immortal powers, 
And claps his wings of fire. 


. Nothing hath the just to lose, 

By worlds on worlds destroyed; 
Far beneath his feet he views, 

With smiles, the flaming void ; 
Sees this universe renewed— 

The grand millennial reign begun; 
Shouts, with all the sons of God, 

Around the eternal throne. 


. Resting in this glorious hope, 

To be at last restored, 
Yield we now our bodies up 

To earthquake, plague, or sword ; 
List’ning for the call divine, 
The latest trumpet of the seven, 
Soon our soul and form shall join, 

And both fly up to heayen. 

Cc. WESLEY, 


ri 

ee 
ews 70) Let this earth dis - solve and blend In death the wick-ed 
(1171) aie a mist in 

| 
224 2 de 

5:2 ee 

St fe a Pest eg 

al eae GP 


Wil. 


* * 
8s & 6s, & 


. O how cheating, O how fleeting — 
Are our days departing! 
Like a deep and headlong river, 
Flowing onward, flowing ever, 
Tarrying not, and Stopping never, | 


. O how cheating, O how fi 
Are the world’s cornet 
All the hues of change they bo 
Bright to-day and dark to-morro: 
Mingled lot of Joy and SOIT. 


nay 


. O how cheating, O how flee’ 
Is all earthly beauty! 
Like a summer flow'ret flow 
Scattered by the breezes, b’ 
O’er the bed on which 


. O how cheating, O how 
All, yes! all that 

Every thing is ; 

Man is mortal, 

_ Christian! dive, 

as 

* Omit the Fepe ; 


. 
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ALL'S WELL. 88 & 3s. Western Melody. 


| | tas 

es 2 

bg eB eee gad ef ee baie aap 

eer re rr Pet tron 

at What's this that steals, that steals up-on my frame? Is it death? Is it ane 
That soon will queneh, will quench this vital flame? Is it death? Is it death? t 


a} 


{ | J 4 
2) Pa) 


oe de C bey i Sheer 

ae 

Sher ee ae 2 ear a ete bee 

fae Sie Se fete Saisie Se 
Sue et HEE fee ts) fs eh ee 


nel 


; If this be death, I soon shall be from ev - ery pain and sorrow free; I 
— | 


aaa 
—-7— fee = 
=e 


p> ed ake oe 
All is well, All is well. 


(ie gate CG. S 
Oe 9 oT eras] an See 
ss Ba = s -O-—e — 
= Oy hi EEE Beas a 
¥ . | 
git 1172. 8 & 3%. Bright angels have from glory come, 
= } They’re round my bed, they’re in my 
aya 3: Waar’ ’s this that steals upon my frame? room, 
B é ‘Is it death? ., They wait to bind xt spirit home— 
: ‘That soon will quench this vital flame ? All is 
Is it death? ,, 
If this be death, I soon shall be 4, Hark, hark, my Lord alia Master calls , 
"7 From every pain and sorrow free, ; All is well: : : 
Thal my Lord in glory see— His radiant light around me falls, 2 
ee “Allis welll > ; Sat All is well. k 
2 +, kage Farewell dear friends, adie adieu, - 
2. V op nt my friends, ree 2Oh for me, I can no longer stay with you— ce 
is well; My glit’tring crown appears in view ; 
~My ee a, ain free: te: All is well. : 
5. Hail, hail, all hail ye Dlood-washed thron ig ' 


‘Saved by igracoyeml + 
T’'ve come to join your rapturous song, 
Saved ce, 


374 TIME AND ETERNITY. seis oy 
AUTUMN. 85 & 7s, er T 
ae : 
GES acai 
(es e347 ~s eee fa ea f a 


Cs 


1. See the leaves eer us fall -ing, Dry and a eer 


Thus to thoughtless*mortals call-ing, . 
D.C. Hear the les- son we are read-ing, . 


—— 9 —— 
oy 
a 5 2 ce oe ee 
—9—¥: 2-8 —Set0-8 a =. 
"a | [ | og 6 f 
= = 

sol-emn sound. Sons of A - dam, once in 

truth we tell. 

“er ent } | } ! 


2. 


4. Endles 


1173. 8 & 7s. 


Youth, on length of days presuming, 
Who the paths of pleasure tread, 

View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead. 


. Though as yet no losses grieve you, 


Gay with health and many a grace, 
Let no cloudless skies deceive you; 
Summer gives to autumn place. 


. Yearly in our course appearing, 


Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach in mortal hearing— 
Ye, like us, shall pass away. 


. On the tree of life eternal, 


O let all our hopes be laid! 
This alone, for ever vernal, 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 
HORNE. 


W74. & & 7s, 


. CEASE, ye mourners, cease to languish 


O’er the grave of those you love; 
Pain, and death, and night and anguish, 
Enter not the world above. 


. While our silent steps are straying 


Lonely through night’s deepening shade, 
Glory's brightest beams are playing 
Round the happy Christian’s head. 


. Light and peace at once deriving 


From the hand of Godanost high, 
In His glorious presence living, 
They shall never, never die. 
s pleasure, pain excluding, 
Sickness, there, no more can come; 
There, no fear of woe intruding, 
Shed’s o’er heaven a moment’s gloom. — 
COLLYER. 
* Repeat the last two lines, ‘and sing the half c 


1175. 


8s & 7s. 


1. CEASE here longer to detain me, — 
Fondest mother, drowned ae 
Now thy kind caresses pain Bee 
Morn advances, let me go. 


2. See yon orient streak appearing, 
Harbinger of endless day; ge ai 

Hark! a voice beyond thy heaving, 
Calls my new-born soul away, 


3. Yet to leave thee sorrowing ae 
Hark! that voice again I nek a 5 
Now thine arms no more d 
Follow me, my mother ice? 


‘ isctaaki ‘ 
1176, Ts da ie 


ince 
1. Wuey the vale of death a eet 
Faint and cold this mortal i 


Kind Forerunner, soothe my fears, 
Light me through the ds 
Break the shadows, — 
Usher in eternal day. 


2. Upward from this dying 
Bid my "the Com sy 
Open Thou the at 
To Thy praise ai 
Then, trium 
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iaibal 9s & 8s, 
| rete Q es 
(CS ae lee pe 


| = <a ae 4 
ra) Sa Sat ae SN eee Ne 
| a a yeas dea ses J oe aioe = a3 a hates ot 
Pas a— esa @ te p$ a 193s < 
SST Or rep p99 9-4 oO at e—e6 fo 2 0 —0-*-9-9—o— 
| ite iee ek | i Pe eee ae | 
1. Christian,the morn breaks sweetly o’er thee, And all the midnight shadows flee, Tinged are the distant 


ea = ES] = See a4 Seseee = exe aie 


Ppa te oe 7 
=P Se er are = Ee 
Girne o—6 oly ovo o- tals : races eseis ee. 
Ce 12 = haw me ae pe ea My —ky = oe s; 
saee rir ice es 
——9:5 (PPS o 0 *-9—o— 9* eg 0 * 0- aie cae e-P6 o--—-6 
ee a Be as ae Se ae a Bs, Negi eS 


skies with glory, A beacon light hung out for thee ; Arise, arise ! the light breaks o'er thee, Thy 


Sunes wat pepe = ee ee a aie as. = eae 


. 1 as a at = 
= oS = 
a = er ere — spool 
7 aaa sags8'! Bat amihadeg el CR Rrey 


zene Serine Sp 


1177. “en & 8s, | Behold! behold! the land is nearing, é ‘k. 
? ' Where the wild sea-storm’s rage is o’er; 
Hark! how the heavenly hosts are cheering, 
See in what ees they range the shore! 


wight piaiabe: pts ‘| 3. Cheer va cheer up! tho 269 breaks o'er: 
ee 4 ris et o'er thee; — 
: ee ene; 


en on thi Bright ¢ as the summer's noon-tide ray, 


‘The star gemm’d crowns and realms of | 
glory — 
ie — epee. eg away; 
‘! leave all for on es: 2 
the ne ; 


3876 TIME AND BrTERNITY. [oe 


CASPIAN. C¢. P. M. 


7 eae 
1. The fes - tal morn, my God, is come, That calls me -to Thy 
My feet the sum-mons shall at-tend, With will - - ing paar a 


Ase hat ee er 
Spies Oot oat soeeee pamcemetme se 
2 sel a ee Ae =e 


~ s P What | s- 

rae hohe? mt 

hal-lowed dome, Thy pre-sence to - dore: é 

courts as -cend, And tread the _ ered floor. i 
\ | ] 

aah ies ' 

—p —— 

eae 


L1L78, 226: Pam, 3. Pass a few fleeting moments more, 


ee And death the blessing shall restore, 
2. With joy shall T behold the day, Which death hath snatched away; 


That calls my thirsting soul away For me Thou wilt the summons send, 
To dwell among the blest! And give me back my parted friend, 
For, lo! my great Redeemer’s power In that eternal day, C. WESLEY. 
Unfolds the everlasting door, <a 
And leads me to His rest! ; 
3. E’en now, to my expecting eyes 1180. GPM, 48 
The heaven-built towers of Salem rise ; 1. Tue Lord into His garden comes, 
E’en now, with glad survey, The spices yield a rich perfume, — : 
I view her mansions, that contain The lilies grow and thrive ; are, 
The angel forms, a beauteous train, Refreshing showers of grace , divine, 
And shine with cloudless day, From Jesus, flow to’ every vine, Wy 
4, Hither, from earth’s remotest end, And make the dead revive. s+ 
ie Riera tye me 2. Come, brethren, you who i the Leet 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy, bad boo the swesinens 2 Romer 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 0 "e eae ey oe ray eee 
And hail th’ immortal King. ‘ elk es ABE: = = ae 
MERRICK. richer there, 
When we arrive at home. 
79. GPM oe 


‘ he ue a a vit 
1. Ir death my friend and me divide, _ P 
Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chide, 
Or frown my tears to see: 
Restrained from passionate excess, 
Thou bidst me mourn in calm distress 
For those that rest in Thee. 


2. I feel a strong, immortal hope, 4: 
Which bears my mournful spirit up, 
Beneath its mountain load: 
Redeemed from death, and grief, and pain, 
I soon shall find my friend again aie 
Within the arms of God. Path 


It issues from the sh 
From Jesus’ throne 
It comes in floods we 
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CARMEL, C,P. M. 


J. ZuNveELy. 


U8 


piece N oN \ ont ea 
23 caesar er ee ama i eee te eee eee cere 
ee - x laid — 5 ee a ama fs Sa fyerd ee Sat eae > 
Sigs fa) kak, if vs yaaa v 6 7 ne iF p re 
1. Howhappy is the pilgrim’s lot! How free from every anxious thought,From worldly 
Nx N ae ae NNER NNR kek oy 
- Lab? AO Say Oe gt ees} N d et ee or eg d 
Qib3s———— [ E ae y= Et “= 3 = 
ae eee oo 99 9) = sided dy eer pe ed oes 
Yeo tT VV T TO VO 
aeRO a N ss ass Sei 
ee rt 
eae ur os Aad Sees 2 ee ee eee et es 
o eae g ae ee we ath: en ars 
hope on fear! Confined te pei = - ther court nor cell, His soul disdains on earth to 
‘SSS eae eee ere. 
Sie = 8 = ¢ f: : e = : =. 2 ce : 2a 
Be 2 ss, el oe 6g ot pe 7 Z_-|-@--__ pp Te 
fale: eo eae ieee Lb 


p—j— sh FP] 4 og Hh 
ae ee ee ee 
Pee ta Pee 
dwell—He on = ly 80 journs here. He on - ly  so-journs here. 
eee eee | RN 
x“ SS en ns See ee a ee 
DP 9-7-9 — one Pe fe ees 
= Zoe nas es sired se =-— 
118i. GPRM To patient faith the prize is sure; 


. This happiness in part is mine, 
Already saved from low design, 
From every creature-love ; 
Blest with the scorn of finite good, 
My soul is lightened of its load, 
And seeks the things above. 


. There is my house and portion fair: 
My treasure and my heart are there, 
And my abiding home; . 
For me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away, 
And Jesus bids me come. 


. I come, Thy servant, Lord, replies; 

I come to meet Thee in the skies, 
And claim my heavenly rest! 

Soon will the pilgrim’s journey end; 

Then, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
Receive me to Thy breast! 


1182, P.M, 
1. We euffor with our Master here— | 


— But shall before His face appear, 
And by His side See ‘ 


J. WESLEY. 


And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall weal*the crown. 


. The great, mysterious Deity, 


We soon with open face shall see: 
The beatific sight 
Shall fill heaven’s sounding courts with 
praise, 
And wide diffuse the golden blaze 
Of everlasting light. ; 


. The Father, shining on His throne, 


The glorious, co-eternal Son, 

The Spirit, one and seven, 
Conspire our rapture to complete ; 
And lo! we fall before His feet, 

And silence heightens heaven. 


. In hope of that ecstatic pause, 


Jesus, we now sustain the cross, 
And at Thy footstool fall ; 
Till Thou our hidden life reveal, 
Till Thou our ravished spirits fill, 
And God be all in all! 
teed; . 0. WESLEY. 


878 TIME’AND ETERNITY. 


KINGSLEY, lls. 


Lael 
Lyk oh noi live alway ; Lasknot to stay, Where storm fies os dark o’er the way, - 


3. dice ag ae teal arn s4e fed sy 


fsa ese 
Sere Eat sees a ti pgedl 


| The few lucid mornings that dawn on us here, Are enough for life’s woes,full enough for its cheer. 


at | =] ae 
te} wee 
ase ee aes ae 
13 ? ree == = i aay PEs = ; 
f ry ees 
1183. Ils, 3. The Sasser blushed bright, but a worm 
was below ;— 
2. IT would not live alway; no—welcome the The moonlight shone fair, there ‘was blight 
tomb, in the beam; 
Since Jesus has lain there, I dread not its Sweet whispered the breeze, butit whispered 
gloom ;. of woe; 
There, sweet be my rest, till He bid me} And bitterness flowed in the be beg 
arise stream. 


To hail Him in triumph descending the skies.| 4. §o, oured of my folly, yet cured deat 


_W Praeroulddine alana iconic turned to the refuge Thy pity displayed; 
Who, code ud live alway, away from his And still did this eager and credulous heart 


Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, Weave visions of promise, that bloomed but 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the} to fade. 


co 


bright plains, 5. I thought that the course of % pilgrim to 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns :— heaven 
. ; Would be bright as the summer, and glad 
4. Where the saints of all ages in harmony asthe morn; ~ 
meet Thou show’dst me the it and 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to uneven, - a: ee 
greet ; All rugged with: rock, and all tangled with 
Whiie the anthems of rapture unceasingly ete ~ 
roll, rewards reno 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the ” a jones - the tring aoe 
soul. MUHLENBERG. brave ; ; 
I asked for the palm branch, the robs, and 
118i. Ils. the crown, 
‘ = ) 
1. On Saviour, whose mercy, severe in its _ rey Prva Thou eho a sh pA 
kindness, + a 
Hath chastened my wanderings and guided, 7 Subdued and instrnieae at ad 


my way, will, 


Adored be the power that hath pitied my on hopes and my wishes mu 


blindness, feo Papahe. 
And weaned me from aes Bat that :eniled| or know of a wish or a ple 
to betray. 8. There are mansions ¢ 
' from woe, 


2. Enchanted with all that was dazzling and fair,, But they stand ina regior 
I followed the rainbow—Icaughtat thetoy;; There are rivers of je 
And still in displeasure Thy goodness was 

there, [icy-| There is res 
Disappointing the hope, and defeating as of 


LIFE AND DEATH. 879 
Dr. CLaRKE. 
eee aneneraa [hip 
jae eS 
Up—o—ets—o—_ptee pe 
| | By ioe a vo 


Ledled jd Y Peet kN 


9-9 +e—o— 9-0 o—-2—s-0-9 0 
Be re rae eS aA Led 


— 
(For sin and un-cleanness, and ev - ery transgression, His 


] Halle-ln- a to the ge = hath purchased our ae don, We'll 


| NN wm = = mal, 
[os ee cet "ae mS oan GU aa ea or 
oa ae ao o[? £ 
f 


opened a fountain ; 


a. %) s se is S ax og is x a 
7 — Cr a 1 oo Eek zees 5§R2 is He: pa 8 
aad 4 ere 


as a 3 tke = 
go i ed me er vaio. 
: ie se pS mone 
| “+ oP -9—e-9--s—o-le—e—0-99-*-9 6 
ae: feito bth A cli baedien fob LPT 
blood ee ah free eely in: in str alm i a His blood flows most fr t freely i in streams, &e. 
praise him again, when we pass over Jordan, We'll praise him again, when we pass over Jordan. 


| a A ; 

" = ie od Sore-j-2- oy —y- 3493 ue ae oP - 
oo Salo Sree a a a at pei Eee eee te 
ae eee 


aes ‘ ¥i 1185, 12s, The Saviour hath passed through its portals be- 
pity " ore thee 

; 2. Ye: souls that are wounded ! O flee to the Saviour; And the Mas of His love is | thy guide through 
e calls you in merey,—tis infinite favor; : the gloom. 

Your gn .8 are increasing,—escape to the moun. 
be pices Fee 2. Thou art gone to the grave ! we no longer behold 
_ His blood’ ean remove them,—it flows” _from the thee. ts 
fountain. ; Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy 


a 38 me) Jesus! ride onward, triumphantly agAdas 
” inves Oer sin, death, and hell, Thou art y glo than vic-|. But the. ies arms of mercy are spread to enfold 


ee OURS, Tes and atta die, for the Sinless hath died. 

hy name is the theme of t the great congregation,| d sinners may die, for the Sinless hath die 

enon and men raise the ote) of salva-| 
0 


adhere) at A 


ith we stand, wih, ‘escaped to the 
ou we'll praise Him the} 


3. Thou art ee to the grave! aiid its mansion for- 


sakin 
What th thousti thy weak spirit in fear lingered 


The impact of Paradise beamed on thy waking, 
And the sound which thou heardst, was the 
vr aes song. Fath 


880 TIME AND ETERNITY. 


_ Bortntansky. 


o- = 
st p—p-l 9 —p o—9- @ 
| Zl UT ee 


1 Lo! He cometh,—countless trumpets Wake to life the pee dead ; 


>Mid ten thousand saints and angels See their great exalted Head t alle - lujah, Hal-le - 


oN ob ddl duce NN gl eee 
3 nee ae ee me a Se, a ee 
7-)-p4-5— 7 tt—+ 4-5 00 hg pe cere! re 

a ar aed Eta Re 


=6—F-s-+¢-S—0 
esa . ae ee 


lujah, Welcome, welcome Son of God! Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Halle-lujah, A m men. 
; A 1h! | | : 
dd] DS PDs Peers er . 


Soqet oo Ow ee a errr ee famttattiel arteent, lee 
Pes : tots pees E . Bee 
—< D- e-—o o o-- zy H = o-9- ee Seo fe -} 
= es oT ot Fe =e 


* When sung to 8s & 7s single, omit the repeat, and sing the last three hallelujahs, or repeat the last 
two lines of the stanza. To 8s & 7s double, repeat, and omit the hallelujahs. 


1187. 88, 7 &4s, -> - 1189. 8s, 7s & 4s, 


bo 


. Full of joyful expectation, 

Saints behold the Judge appear; 
Truth and justice go before Him— 
Now the joyful sentence hear; 

Hallelujah !— 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine! 


3. “Come, ye blessed of my Father! 
Enter into life and joy; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows; 
Endless praise be your employ ;” 
Hallelujah |— 
Welcome, welcome to the skies. 


1188, 8s & 7s, 


1. Brotaer! rest from sin and sorrow ; 
Death is o’er and life is won; 
On thy slumber dawns no morrow; 
Rest; thine earthly race is run. 


2. Brother, wake! the night is waning; 

Endless day is round thee poured; 
Enter thou the rest remaining 
For the people of the Lord. 


3. Brother, wake! for He who loved thee, 
He who died that thou mightst live, 
He who graciously approved thee, 
Waits thy crown of joy t6 give. 
4, Fare thee well! though woe is blending 
With the tones of earthly love, 
Triumph high and joy unending 
Wait thee in the realms above. © 
BAP. MEMORIAL, 


. “Gather first My saints around Me, 


. Now the heavens on hi 


. Lo! the mighty God appearing— 


From on high Jehovah speaks! | 
Eastern lands the summons hearing, — 
O’er the west His thunder breaks; 
Karth beholds Him ; 
Universal nature shakes. 


. Zion, all its light unfolding, 


God in glory shall display ; 2 
Lo! He comes—nor silence holding, 
Fire and clouds prepare His way, 
Tempests round Him = 
Hasten on the dreadful day. 


. To the heavens His voice ascending, __ 


To the earth beneath He cries; 
“Souls immortal now descending, 
Let the sleeping dust arise] 

Rise to judgment ; Fee > 

Let My throne adorn the skies 


Those who to My covenant stood; _ 
Those who humbly sought an 
Through the dying Saviour's 
Blest Redeemer! 
Dearest sacrifice to God!” 


And His righteousness 
Sinners perish from befo 
‘But His saints His x 
Just His judgm 
God, Himself 


LIFE AND DEATH. 
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. 


1190. &s & 7s. 


1, Great Redeemer, Friend of sinners, 
_ Thou hast wondrous power to save; 
Grant me grace, and still protect me, 
Over life’s tempestuous wave. 


2, May my soul, with sacred transport, 
_ View the dawn while yet afar; 
_- And, until the sun arises, 
Lead me by the Morning Star. 


8. See the happy spirits waiting 
On the banks beyond the stream ; 
Sweet responses still repeating, 
Jesus, Jesus is their theme. 


i 
4, Swiftly roll, ye lingering hours, _ 
Seraphs, lend your glittering wings ; 
Love absorbs my ransomed powers, 


zr Heavenly sounds around me ring. 


¢: i 


* 
. 


. 


Far above yon azure sky; 
_ Though by faith I now behold you, 
I’ enjoy you soon on high. ’ 
CHRISTIAN LYRE. 


ray ‘ 
me ie ff Worlds of light! and crowns of glory! 


1191. 88 & 7s, 


1. Hippy soul! thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning days below; 
Go, by angel guards attended, 
To the sight of Jesus go! 
‘Waiting to receive thy spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour stands above ; 
Shows the purchase of His merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


2, Struggle through thy latest passion 


To thy deat Redeemer's breast, 
‘To His uttermost salvation, 
. To his everlasting rest ; +, 
For the joy He sets before thee, « 


@ Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die, to live a life of glory; 


_ Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 
Rind i ES on C. WESLEY. 
. eee Ieee a t 
1192. 88 & 7s, 2 
ed ny A a 


Angels wait my soul to carry 
Where my risen Lord appears; 
Friends and kindred, weep not so— 

If ye love me, let me go. 


3. We have traveled long together, 


Hand in hand, and heart in heart, 
Both through fair and stormy weather, 
And ‘tis hard, ’tis hard to part; 
While I sigh “‘ Farewell!” to you, 
_ Answer, one and all, “ Adieu!” " 


4, 'Tis not darkness gathering round me 


That withdraws me from your sight, 
Walls of flesh no more can bound me, 
But translated into light, 
Like the lark on mounting wing, 
Though unseen, you hear me sing. 


5. Heaven's broad day hath o'er me broken, 


Far beyond earth’s span of sky; 
Am I dead? Nay, by this token, 

Know that I have ceased to die; 
Would you solve the mystery, 
Come up hither—come and see! 


MONTGOMERY. 


1193, 8 & 7%, 


1. PARTING soul! the flood awaits thee, 


And the billows round thee roar; 
Yet look on—the crystal city 
Stands on yon celestial shore! 
There are crowns and thrones of glory, 
There the living waters glide ; 
There the just, in shining raiment, 
Wander by Immanuel’s side. 


2. Linger not, the stream is narrow, 


Though its cold dark waters rise ; 
He who passed the flood before thee, 
Guides the path to yonder skies; 
Hark! the sound of angels, hymning, 

_ Rolls harmonious o’er thine ear; 
See the walls and golden portals 
Through the mist of death appear! 


vs A ie U rune, fee peseeys « ye <p 
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Knowest thou not’tis full of dan- ger, 
| D.@. But no ill shall e’er be - fall_ me, While P'mblestwithsuch a Guide.” 


Wandering thro’ this ee -ly 
And will not thy cou - rage 


1194, 88 & 7s. 


3. “Such a Guide? No guide attends thee— 


Hence for thee my fears arise: 
If some guardian power defend thee, 
Tis unseen by mortal eyes.” 


4. “Yes, unseen; but still, believe me, 
Such a Guide my steps attend ; 
He ’ll in every strait relieve me, 
He will guide me to the end.” 


5. “Pilgrim, see that stream before thee, 
Darkly rolling through the vale; 


Should its boist’rous waves roll o’er thee, 


Would not then thy courage fuil ?” 


6. “No, that stream has nothing frightful ; 
To its brink my steps Ill bend; 
Thence to plunge will be delightful,— 
Here my pilgrimage shall end.” 


7, While I gazed, with speed surprising, 


Down the vale she plunged from sight ; 


Gazing still, I saw her rising, 
Like an angel clothed in light. 


1195, & & 7s, 


1, Ham, my ever blessed Jesus! 
Only Thee I wish to sing; — 
To my soul Thy name is precious, _ 
Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King. 
O, what mercy flows from Heaven! 
’0, what joy and happiness! 


° 1 
1 i “Whith-er goest thou, pil-grim stran - ger, 


ee 


Shout, ye bright, angelic choir, , ah 


tt kale 


Love I much, I’ve much forgiven— 
I’m a miracle of grace! wi 


. Once with Adam’s race ‘ih vom ao 5 


Swift destruction still pursu 
Till my Saviour passed rg 

Witness, all ye host of heaven, — 
My Redeemer's tenderness; Ca 

Love I much, I’ve much forgi 
I’m a miracle of grace! — 


Unconcerned in sin I lay; =e 


a. 


Praise the Lamb enthroned above, 
Whilst, astonished, I pees 2 ra 


That blest moment I receive 
Filled my. soul with joy ar 
Love I much, T’ve much f 
I’m a miracle of ae ; 


ee 
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ee a. 8s & 7s, Jewish Air. 
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’ Gia ee Rife. 
~~! ~~ 
a seal of death is break-ing; 


| 


Those who slept its sleep are wak-ing 


hare a-ven opes * ee als fair! 
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Hark! the se-raph’s hymn is 


Hark! the harps of God are ae ing; } 
fling - in eo o im - - mor-tal air. 


ied 
SES see 


1197, 88 & 7s, 


2. There, no more at eve declining, 
_ Suns without a cloud are shining 
O’er the land of life and love; 
There the founts of life are flowing, 
~ Flowers unknown to time, are blowing 
In that radiant scene above. 


3. There no sigh of memor 'y swelleth ; | 
There no tear of misery welleth ; ; 


‘Past is all the cold world’s scorning, 

Gone the night, and broke the morning, 
Over all the golden shore. 

he a ont > yf 


MISS. MAG. 
art L) &% & 1s." 
‘vapors dimly seeing’ | 9 
' mutlongs for light to break! : 
feverish dream of being! 

n, oh when shall 1 we awake? 


this material 
shed-as a cloud,— 


{ 3. 


Hearts will bleed or break no more ; : 1. 


Angels, guard the new immortal, 
Through the wonder-teeming space, 

To the everlasting portal, 
To the spirit’s resting-place. 

Till the tramp, which shakes creation, 
Through the circling heavens shall roll, 

Till the day of consummation, 
Till the bridal of the soul. 


1198. (Part 2.) &s & 7s.* 


JeEsus, blessed Mediator! 

Thou the airy path hast trod; 
Thou the Judge, the Consummator! 

Shepherd of the fold of God! 
Can I trust a fellow-being ? 

Can I trust an angel’s care? 


CONDER, 


-- 0 Thou mereiful All-seeing! 


Beam around my spirit there. 


. Blessed fold! no foe can enter; 


And no friend departeth thence ; og 
Jesus is their sun, their center, 
And their shield, Omnipotence. 


“Blessed! for the Lamb shall fe sien. 


All ee shall wipe away, 
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MOYLE, 8s & 7s. 


Ancient Irish Dirge. 
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1. Brother, thou art gone be - fore us, Where thy saintly soul is flown : Tears are wiped a- . 
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3. O’er the toilsome way thou’st traveled, 


1199. 


88 & 7s, 


. Brotuer, thou art gone before us, 
Where thy saintly soul is flown, 
Tears are wiped away for ever, 


And all sorrow is unknown ; 1M 


. From the burden of the body, 
From all eare and fear released, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, | 


And the weary are at rest. 8 


And endured the heavy load ; | 
Christ hath brought thy footsteps fangaid | 
Safely to His blest abode. 


. Thou art resting now, like Laz’rus, 
On thy heavenly Father's breast, 

Where the wicked cease from troubling, | 
And the weary are at rest. 


10. 


. Sin no more can taint thy spirit, 
Nor can doubt thy faith assail ; 
Thou thy welcome hast received, 
Now thy strength shall never fail; 


. When the Lord shall send 


6. And thou ’rt sure to meet the hol 


Whom on earth thou loved’st best, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
And the weary are < Test. 


To thy grave we Pr, bear ee af 
There in dust we place thy BA 
O’er thee now the turf is pressing, __ 
And grows aren thy narrow bed a 
mn it 
. But thy spirit soars to glory, = he 
“ 


Free, among the faithful b! 
Where the wicked cease from troubli 
And the weary areatrest. 


Unto us who ’re left behi: 
May we, by the world 
Gracious welcome bases 


To the © kingdom of 
Where the w en 
And the 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


ta ae: —— ace 
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1. Come, De - sire fe na - ss come! Hasta Lord, the Sn eral doom! 


{ ¢ 
a mn | es ea a 


o oa 


Bride, Come,and take us to Thy side. 


RA A= 1 O_o 


Hear the Spi- rit and “the 
eee 
Qa =e 
a ee ed 


1200. - 7s. 


cs Come, Desire of nations come! 
Hasten, Lord, the general doom! 
Hear the Spirit and the Bride; 
Come, and take us to Thy side. 


2. Thou, who hast our plans prepared, 
Make us meet for our reward; 
Then with all Thy saints descend : 
Then our earthly trials end. 


3. Mindful of Thy chosen race, 
Shorten these vindictive days; 
Who for full redemption groan ; : 
Hear us now, and save Thine own. 


4, Now destroy the man of sin, 
Now Thine ancient flock bring in! 
Filled with righteousness divine, 
Claim a ransomed world for Thine. + , 


5. Plant Thy heavenly kingdom here ; 
Glorious in Thy saints appear: 
Speak the sacred number sealed ; 
Speak the mystery revealed. 


6. Take to Thee Thy royal power; 
Reign! when sin shall be no more; 


Reign! when death no more ahall a. 


Reign t to all’ pide 


01. . i 
earth | Thy tiittag hand 


ar Toll oakel og a 


, 


nt es Maaieoee thane hath planned, 
oods that wave, and hills that Sayer, 


_ Whom have I in each but Thee? 


. All that strikes the gaze unsought, 


All that charms the lonely thought, 
Friendship—gem transcending price— 
Love—a flower from paradise. 


. Yet amid this scene so fair, 


Should I cease Thy smile to share, 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I on earth but Thee? 


. Lord of Heaven! beyond our sight 


Rolls a world of purer light; 
There in love’s unclouded reign 
Parted hands shall clasp again. 


. O! that world is passing fair, 


‘Yet if Thou wert absent there, 
What were ail its joys to me? 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee? 


. Lord of earth and heaven! my breast 


Seeks in Thee its only rest; 
I was lost—Thy accents mild 
Homeward lured Thy wandering child, 


. I was blind—Thy healing ray 


Charmed the long eclipse away ; 
Source of every joy I know, 
Solace of my every woe! 


O, if once Thy smile divine 
Ceased upon my soul to shine, 
What were earth or heayen to me? 


GRANT. 
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O bear me, ye che-ru-bim, up, And waft me away to His throne, And waft me away to His turone. : 


$0.0 8 
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1202. 8%. 


1. To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 
My soul is in haste to be gone; 
O bear me, ye cherubim, up, 
And waft me away to His throne. 
My Saviour, whom absent I love; 
Whom, not having seen, I adore; 
Whose name is exalted above 
All glory, dominion, and power. 


2. Dissolve Thou these bands that detain 
My soul from her portion in Thee, 
Ah! strike off this adamant chain, 
And make me eternally free. 
When that happy era begins, 
When arrayed in Thy glories I shine, 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 
The bosom on which I recline. 


3. O then shall the vail be removed ! 
And round me Thy brightness be 
poured ; 
I shall meet Him, whom absent I loved, 
I shall see, whom unseen I adored. 
And then, never more shall the fears, 
The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissful repose. 
COWPER. 


1203, 8. 


1. Tats God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend ; 
Whose love is as large as His power, 
And neither knows measure nor end. 


. O WHEN shall we sweetly remove, 


. Thou know’st in the 8} 


"T is good at Thy word 


’T is Jesus, the first and the ‘bias ; 
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise Him for all that is past, 
And trust Him for all that’s to come. 


1204, & 


O when shall we enter our me 
Return to the Zion above, 

The mother of spirits distressed; 
The city of God, the great King, 

Where sorrow and death are at 
Where saints our Immanuel sing, — 

And cherub and seraph adore?’ 


2, But angels themselves ean not tell 


The joys of that holiest place, — 
Where Jesus is pleased to gece | 
The light of His heavenly 
When, caught in the rapturous 
The sight beatific they prove; _ 
And walk in the light of ‘the Laenk ! 
Enjoying the beams ob: Hi biel 


We long Thy appeal o 
Resigned b the burden 
But longing to trium 


"Tis better in Thee 
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MADISON. 8s, S. B. Ponn. 
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| 1. Ye an - gels, who stand round the act And view my cea -man - u - el’s face, 
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When oth - ers sunk down in Lee eet by His pow - er, ye stood. 
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1205. 8 1206. 8s. 
2. Ye saints, who stand nearer than they, _| 1. We speak of the realms of the blest, 
And cast your bright crowns at His Of that country so bright and so fair, 
feet, And oft are its glories confess’d ; 
His grace and His glory display, But what must it be to be there! 


And all his rich mercy repeat: 
He snatched you from hell and the grave, 
He ransomed from death and despair: | 2. We speak of its pathways of gold, 
_ For you He was mighty to save, And its walls decked with jewels most 
Almighty to bring you safe there. : rare; 
P Of its wonders and pleasures untold ; 
3 O, when will the period appear, - But what must it be to be there! 
When I shall unite in your song? 
I’m weary of lingering here, 
And I to your Saviour belong! 


oo) 


. We speak of its freedom from sin, 


I’m fettered and chained up in clay; From sorrow, temptation, and care; 
I struggle and pant to be free; From trials without and within ; 
- I long to be soaring away, But what must it be fo be there! 


My God and my Saviour to see! 


4, I want to put on my attire, 4, We speak of its service of love, 
Of the robes which the glorified wear; 
Washed * soured an the as. he _ Of the church of the first-born above ; ‘ 


a maank to aes of Your choir, But what must it be to be there! 


And tune my sweet harp to His name;| _ 
D want—0O! I want to be there, ~* 
Where 5 Sorrow ae sin bidadieu— — | 5. Then let us, ‘midst pleasure and woe, 
‘Your. a! es our ship to share— Still for heaven our spirits prepare, 
5 and work = You! _ And shortly we also shall know, 
EB FLEURY. And feel what it is to be there! 


4 
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BIRMINGHAM, 8s. 
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| ae ie 
| Lf long to be-hold Him arrayed With glo - s and light f “bores 


The King in His beauty displayed—His beauty of ho~ li- est love: 
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2. I languish and sigh to be there, Where Jesus hath fixed His a-bode; O, 
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1207, &. 2. From earth we shall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode; 
3. With Him I on Zion shall stand, The house of our Father aboye— 
For Jesus hath spoken the word; The palace of angels and God. 
The breadth of Immanuel’s land ; ; att 
Survey by the light of my Lord. at) 
3. Our mourning is allatanend, ~~ 
4. But when, on Thy bosom reclined, When, raised by the life-giving rae 
Thy face I am strengthened to see, We see tho new city descend, 
My fullness of rapture T find— Adorned as a bride for NRA 
My heaven of heavens in Thee! © 
~ 
5. How happy the people that dwell 4. The city so holy and clean, © ee 
Secure in the city above! No sorrow can breathe in the air: 
No pain the inhabitants feel, No gloom of affliction or sin ; on ) 
No sickness or sorrow shall prove. No shadow of evil is theres | 


6. Physician of souls! unto me ‘ wait" 
Forgiveness and holiness give ; 5. By faith we already behold 
And when from the body set free, ~ That lovely J Bee - 
- O then to the city receive ! Her walls are of jaspe To 
(. WESLEY. As be br her 
1208, 8, 6. Tnmabeai founded 
1. Away with our sorrow and fear, 
We soon shall recover our home’; And brightly he 
The city of saints shall appear, ~ And flames: 


The day of eternity come, 
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1209. 8 & 9s. 


Death of a Missionary. 


- 1, Weep not for the saint that ascends 


2. 


To partake of the joys of the sky, 
Weep not for the seraph that bends 
With the worshiping chorus on high. 


_ Weep not for the spirit now crowned 


With the garland to martyrdom given, 
O weep not for him; he has found 
His reward and his refuge in heaven. 


_ 8. But weep for their sorrows, who stand 


And lament o’er the dead by his grave— 
Who sigh when they muse on the land 
Of their home, far away o’er the wave. 


4, And weep for the nations that dwell 


wo 


3, 


‘Where the light of the truth never shone, 


Where anthems of praise never swell, 


And the love of the Lamb is unknown. 


. Weep not for the saint that ascends 


To partake of the joys of the sky ; 
Weep not for the seraph that bends 
- With the worshiping chorus on high ;— 


. But weep for the mourners who stand 


By the grave of their brother in tears, 
And weep for the people whose land 
Still must wait till the day-spring ap- 
pears. 
L. BACON, 


1210. 8s. 


. Revyoice for a brother deceased ; 


Our loss is his infinite gain; 
A soul out of prison released, 
And freed from its bodily chain. 


. With songs let us follow his flight, © - 


And mount with his spirit above ; 
Escaped to the mansions of light, 
And lodged in the Eden of love. 


Our brother the haven has gained 
Outflying the tempest and wind ; 

His rest he has sooner obtained, 
And left his companions behind; 


- 4, Still tossed on a sea of distress, 


Hard toiling to make the blessed shore, | 


| Where all is assurance and peace, 
| sorrow and sin are no more. 


ship's ec pers y meet, 
be Site beneath; 

ava other they greet, 

‘ghia pabaianeaned and death. 


ar 0. 


6. The voyage of life’s at an end, 


The mortal affliction is past: 
The age that in heaven they spend, 
For ever and ever shall last. 
©. WESLEY. 


- 721. 8 


. How tedious and tasteless the hours, 


When Jesus no longer I see! 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet 
flowers, 
Have lost all their sweetness with me. 


. The mid-summer sun shines but dim, 


The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 
But when I am happy in Him 
December ’s as pleasant as May. 


. His name yields the richest perfume, 


And sweeter than music His voice; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice. 


. I should, were He always thus nigh, 


Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal so happy as I— 
My summer would last all the year. 


‘5. Dear Lord, if indeed I am Thine, 


If Thou art my sun and my song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine, 
And why are my winters so long? 


. O drive these dark clouds from my sky, 


Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Or take me unto Thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 
NEWTON. 


1212, & 


. O Tuov, who hast spread out the skies, 


And measured the depths of the sea, 
*Twixt heavens and ocean shall rise 
Our incense of praises to Thee. 


. We know that Thy presence is near, 


While heaves our bark far from the land; 
We ride o’er the deep without fear— | 
The waters are held in Thy hand. 


. Eternity comes in the sound 


Of billows that never can sleep! 
There’s Deity circling us round— 
"aaa: walks o’er the deep! 


:é Priv our eye is to Thee, 


As on for the haven we roll; 
And faith in our Pilot shall be 
_ An anchor to steady the soul. 
op : a GOULD, 
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FLORENCE. C, M,. 
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I faint to see The place 
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to Thy seat, my God! 
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Td leave Thine Bi ig and flee Up 
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1213, C. M. 1214, C. M. Peculiar. 
1. Farner! I long, I faint, to see 1. WHEN forced to part from those we love, ~ 
The place of Thine abode; Though sure to meet to-morrow, 
1’d leave Thine earthly courts, and flee We still a painful anguish proye— 
Up to Thy seat, my God! We feel a pang of sorrow. 
; 2. B ho cai tears 
2, Here I behold Thy distant face, Eerie 3 a ms 


And ’tis a pleasing sight ; 
But, to abide in Thine embrace 
Is infinite delight. 


If doomed to part for months, for a 
To part, perhaps, for ever? 


3. Yet, if our aims are fixed aright, 
‘A sacred hope is given, 
Though here our prospects end in te 
We'll meet again in heagsens a 


4, Then let us form those bonds shes 


3. There all the heavenly hosts are seen; 
In shining ranks they move; 
And drink immortal vigor in, 
With wonder and with love. 


4 Which time can ne’er dissever, 
4. ee Thy feet, with awful fear, Since, parting in a Saviour's love, 
adoring armies fall; We part to meet for over. 
With joy they shrink to nothing there, P ‘ a 
Before th’ eternal All. his * 
_ t 2» i P 
1215, OM. Pe 
5. The more Thy glories ake my res : 
The humbler I shall lie; O, txy not up on this 
Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise our hope, your 


Immeasurably high. 
‘WATTS. 
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2. Earth’s joys, like dew-drops, fade away; 
Like clouds in visions vanish ; 
Above, no night can chase the day; 
Those joys no change can banish. 


3, All, all below must fade and die; 
The dearest hopes we cherish ; 
Scenes touched with brightest radiancy 
Are all decreed to perish. 


4, Then, man, be wise; thy constant care 
To purer joys be given, 
Nor let delusive objects share 
The place of bliss and heaven. 


1216. CM. 
1, THern’s nothing round these ya 
skies, 


Or round this dusty clod, 
Nothing, my soul, that’s worth thy joys, 
if Or lovely as thy God. 


2. "Tis heaven on earth to taste His love, 
To feel His quickening grace ; 
And all the heaven I hope above 
Is but to see His face. 


8. Why move my years in slow delay? 
O God of ages why? 
Let the spheres cleave, and mark my way 
To the superior sky. 
WATTS, 


vn tee 1 YEE. A 


1, Jesus, to Thy dear wounds we flee, 
We seek Thy bleeding side, 
Assured that all who trust in Thee 
Shall evermore abide. 


2, “Then let the thundering trumpet sound, 
The latest lightning glare ; , 
The mountains melt; the solid ground 
Dissolve as liquid air rs 


_ 8. The huge, celestial bodies roll 
Amidst that general fire, 
And shrivel as a parchment scroll, 
_ And all in smoke expire! 


_ 4, Sublime upon His azure throne, 

_ _ He speaks—th’ Almighty Word; 
- His fiat is obeyed! ’tis done; 
come restored. — + 


ne tt let “this, system end, 


, this rai arth and skies; 
‘The New S aeons ai; 


6. 


a 


2. 


Thy power Omnipotent assume; 
Thy brightest majesty ! 

And when Thou dost in glory come, 
My Lord! remember me. 


WESLEY’S COLL 


1218, 0. M. 


. Brigut was the guiding star, that led, 


With mild, benignant ray, 
The Gentiles to the lowly bed 
Where our Redeemer lay. 


. But, lo! a brighter, clearer light 


Now points to His abode; 
It shines through sin and sorrow’s night, 
To guide us to our Lord. 


5 O, haste to follow where it leads; 


The gracious call obey ; 
Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 
The Christian’s destined way. 


- O, gladly tread the narrow path, 


While light and grace are given; 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth, 
Shall reign with Him in heaven. 


1219. (.M. Peculiar. 


. THE silver cord in twain is snapped, 


The golden bowl is broken, 

The mortal mold in darkness ‘wrapped, 
The words funereal spoken. 

The tomb is built, or the rock is cleft, 
Or delved is the grassy clod, 

And what for mourning man is left? 
O what is left—but God! 


The tears are shed that mourned the 
dead, 
The flowers they wore are faded;. 

The twilight dun hath vailed the sun, 
And hope’s sweet dreamings shaded; 
The thoughts of joy that were planted 

deep, 
From our heart of hearts are riven; 
And what is left us when we weep? 
O what is left—but Heaven! 


s ° 
re Doxotogy. CO. M. 


- Farner of mercies! hear our cry ; 


Hear us, coequal Son! 
Who reignest with the Holy Ghost, 
_ While eae agesrun, 


* 


<7). 


892 HEAVEN. 


PILGRIM’S FAREWELL, L. M. 


Sea 
eget 


1. a Br friends, I must be gone, I have no home nor stay with you 


I'll take my staff and trav-el on, Till I a bet-ter aault shall view. 
oo ¢ ¢d 4 ¢ ! 


ete fe =e 


CODA, to be sung or omitted, at lai 
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Sa eee se ree 
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Til mar * to eer s land, I’ll land on Canaan’s shore, Where Plensuresneverend, dnd 


2 Pe pete 


1220. LM. Yet we believe His palms weet s 
We all shall meet Him soon ab =: 

2. Farewell, my friends, time rolls along, ; 

Nor waits for mortals’ care or bliss; 4, Farewell, old soldiers of the 

I leave you here, and travel on, You've struggled long an¢ 
Til I arrive where Jesus is, heaven ; My 
You've counted all things here 

3. Farewell, my brethren in the Lord, Fight on, the crown shall s 


To you I’m bound in cords of love; 


HEAVEN. 
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1221, LM. 


1. FAREWELL, bright soul, a short farewell, 
Till we shall meet again above ; 
In the sweet groves where pleasures dwell, 
And trees of life bear fruits of love. 


2. There glory sits on every face, 
There friendship smiles in every eye ; 
_ There shall our tongues relate the grace 
‘ That led us homeward to the sky. 


3. O’er all the names of Christ, our King, 
Shall our harmonious voices rove; 
Our harps shall sound from every string 
The wonders of His bleeding love. 


Come sovereign Lord! dear Saviour, come ! 
Remove these separating days; 

Send Thy bright wheels to fetch us home, 
That golden hour, how long it stays? 


5. How long must we lie lingering here, 

While saints around us take their flight ? 

_ Smiling, they quit this dusky sphere, 
And mount the hills of heavenly light. 


Sweet soul, we leave thee to thy rest, 
Enjoy thy Jesus and thy God, 
Till we, from bands of clay released, 
_ Spring out and climb the shining road. 


WATTS. 
1222. LM. 


THERE is a harp whose thrilling sound 
Swells through the choir of heaven 
f above ; 
Mid the blue arch the notes resound, 
While angels catch the song of love. 


*Tis when beyond this vale of tears, 
A sainted spirit wings its way ; 
And pure before the throne appears 
In robes of bright, ethereal day. 


3. Hark! the glad shout of sacred joy, 
_ In choral numbers, loud and long; 
Th’ angel host their. harps employ; 

And hallelujahs swell the song. 


aie. 1223. L. M. 
1. Tue ransomed spirit to her home, 

_ The clime of cloudless beauty, flies; 

No more on stormy seas to roam, 

She hails her haven in the skies ; 

- But cheerless are those heavenly fields, 
That cloudless clime no pleasure yields, 
‘There is no bliss in bowers above, 
if Thou art absent, holy Love! 


; 2 The cherub, near the viewless throne, __ 
~~ Smiteth the harp with trembling hand ; 
oe Nie with incense-~ bah ee 


q 


i 


But tuneless is the quivering string; 
No melody can Gabriel bring ; 

Mute are its arehes, when above 

The harps of heayen wake not to love! 


3, Earth, sea, and sky, one language speak, 
In harmony that soothes the soul; 
‘Tis heard when searce the zephyrs wake, 
And when on thunders thunders roll ; 
That voice is heard, and tumults cease; 
It whispers to the bosom peace; 
Speak, thou Inspirer from above, 
And cheer our hearts, celestial Love! 
TAPPAN. 


1224. LM. 


1. Come, O Thou universal good! 
Balm of the wounded conscience, come! 
Haven to take the shipwrecked in, 
My everlasting rest from sin! 


2. Come, O my comfort and delight! 
My strength, and health, and shield, and 
sun 
My boast, my confidence, and might, 
My joy, my glory, and my crown! 


1225, 1. M 


1. Drescenp from heaven, immortal Dove; 
Stoop down and take us on Thy wings; 
And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things; 


2. Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 
Up where eternal ages roll, 
Where solid pleasures never die, : 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 


3. O, for a sight, a pleasing sight 
Of our Almighty Father’s throne! 
There sits our Saviour, crowned with light, 
Clothed in a body like our own. ; 


4. Adoring saints around Him stand, 
‘And thrones and powers before Him fall; 
~ The God shines gracious through the Man, , 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 


5. O, what amazing joys they feel, 


While to their golden harps they sing, 
And sit on every heavenly hill, 
And spread the triumph om their ee 


6. When shall the day, dear pett appear, 
That I shall mount, to dwell above; 
And stand, and bow, among them there, 
pnd. view Thy face, and ‘sing, and love! 
; WATTS. 
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1226, LM O, may the joy-inspiring theme 


eo 


ise] 


Se 


. Released from sorrow, sin and strife, 


Death was the gate to endless life, 
And now they range the heavenly plains, 
And sing His love in melting strains. 


. They gaze upon His beauteous face, 


And tell.the wonders of His grace; 
Or, overwhelmed with raptures sweet, 
Sink down, adoring at His feet. 


. Ah, Lord! with faltering steps I creep, 


And sometimes sing, and sometimes 
weep; 

When shall I wake in heaven to prove 

- The heights and depths of Jesus’ love. 


JOHN BERRIDGE, 
1227, 


L. M. 


. O-ron a sweet, inspiring ray, 


To animate our feeble strains, 
From the bright realms of endless day, 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns. 


. There, low before His glorious throne, 


Adoring saints and angels fall; 
And, with delightful worship, own — [all. 
His smile their bliss, their heaven, their 


. Immortal glories crown His head, 


While tuneful hallelujahs rise, 
And love, and joy, and triumph spread 
Through all th’ assemblies of the skies. 


He smilés—and seraphs tune their songs 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze; 

Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound His everlasting praise. 


There all the followers of the Lamb, 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir, 


bo 


4. 


. Its skies are not like earthly s! 


Awake our faith and warm desire. 


STEELE, 
1228. 1. M, 


. As when the weary traveler gains 


The hight of some o’erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if, cross the plains, 
He eyes his home, though distant still. 


. So when the Christian pilgrim views, 


By faith, his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to xeach the prize. 


. "Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 


With Jesus in the realms of day; 
Then shall I bid my cares farewell, 
And He will wide my tears away. 


NEWTON. 
1229, Ll 


. Taere is a land mine eye hath seen, 


In visions of enraptured thought, 
So bright, that all which spreads between 
Is with its radiant glories ina 


. A land, upon whose blissful shore 


There rests no shadow, falls no haa: 
There those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again. 


With varying hues of shade 
It hath no need of suns to rise 
To dissipate the gloom of 1 


There sweeps no desolatin 
Across that calm, se 

fhe wanderer there 
Within the para 


S 


"2. See that glory, how resplendent! 


S 
e+ 
: 
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ign IS LIFE? 8s, & 7s. T. Hastines. 
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O,my soul, why wish to stay ) Why not spread thy wings and fly Straight to yonder forld of joy. 
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1230. &s & 7s, 4. Yet again we hope to meet thee, 
When the day of life is fled ; 

Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 


Brighter far than fancy paints ; 
There, in majesty transcendent, 8. F. SMITH. 
Jesus reigns the King of saints. 


Why not spread, &e. 1232, 88, 7s & ds. 


3. Joyfnl crowds, His throne surrounding, 
Sing with rapture of His love ; 1. HaLuenvsan! best and sweetest 
Through the heavens His praise resound- Of the hymns of praise above! 
Filling all the courts above. [ing, Hallelujah ! thou repeatest, 
Why not spread, &e. Angel-host, these notes of love; 
: F This ye utter, 
4, Go, and share His people’s glory, While your golden harps ye move. 
Midst the ransomed crowd appear; 
. Thine a joyful, wondrous story, 9 . - aka 
Oneithar angels love'to hea x 2. Hallelujah! church victorious, 


__ Join the concert of the sky! 
Hallelujah! bright and glorious, 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high! 
We, poor exiles, 


1231. 8s & 7s.* ; Join not yet your melody. 


Why not spread, &e. 


3. Hallelujah! strains of gladness 
Comfort not the faint and worn; 
Hallelujah! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart poeen 
Our offenses 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 


1. Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 
Gentle as the summer breeze, 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats among the trees. 


2. Peaceful be thy silent sluamber— 
Peaceful in the grave so low ; 
_ Thon no more wilt join our number; 
Thou no more our fone shalt know. 


4, But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God! we raise to Thee ; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 


3. Dearest sister, thou hast left us, - Make us all Thy peace to see! 
Here thy loss we deeply feel ; Hallelujah! ; 
But tis God that hath bereft us, Ours at length this strain shall be. 


4 He can all our sorrows heal. _.s BREVIARY. 
May be: fae by a very slight and naturel change, to ‘Worged p. 885, 
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1233. CM. 


. There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 


Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blessed seats! through rude and stormy 
scenes 
I onward press to you. 


. Why should I shrink at pain and woe? 


Or feel, at death, dismay? 
I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


. Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 


Around my Saviour stand; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


. Jerusalem! my glorious home! 


My soul still pants for Thee; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I Thy joys shall see. 


1234 e C M. 


. Lo! what a glorious sight appears 


To our believing eyes! 


. “The God of glory down to men 


. “His own kind hand shall wipe t] 


. How long, dear Saviour, 


doe. dD ae a 
arag rami — ol 


sea 


iF 


The earth and seas are passed away, 
And the old rolling skies. 


2. From the third heaven, where God resides, 


That holy, happy place, 
The new Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 


. Attending angels shout for joy, 


And the bright armies sing,— 
“Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. Geet 
Removes His blest abode; A N? 
Men, the dear objects of His grace, | 
‘And He the loving God. ; 


From every weeping eye; 
And pains, and groans, and g 
And death itself, shall dies ‘“ 


7 tae 


Shall this bright hour d 
Fly swifter round, ye 


HEAVEN, 


1235 e C. M. 


1. Ann let this feeble body fail, 
_ And let it faint or die; 
My soul shall quit this mournful vale, 
And soar to worlds on high. 
Shall join the disembodied saints, 
And find its long-sought rest: 
* That only bliss for which it pants, 
~ In the Redeemer’ 3 breast. 


. 2. In hope of that immortal crown 


I now the cross sustain ; 
And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain. 
I suffer on my threescore years, 
Till my Deliverer come, 
And wipe away His servant's tears, 
’ And take His exile home. 


cs ae: what hath Jesus bought for me ? 
Before my ravished eyes, 


ca Rivers of life divine I see, 


And trees of Paradise! 
I see a world of spirits bright, 
Who taste the pleasures there ! 
| esd all are robed in spotless white, 
_ And conquering palms they bear. - 


4, O, what are all my sufferings here, 
If, Lord, Thou count me meet, 
With that enraptured host t’ appear, 
And worship at Thy feet! : 
Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take life or friends away; 
_ But let me find them all again 
In that eternal day, 
C. WESLEY. 


1236. 6. ML 


L TueEre is a house not made with hands, 
Eternal, and on high; 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 


2. Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fall; 
‘Then O my soul, with joy bey: 
enly ; 


1. 
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1237. 0. M. 


-YE weary, heavy-laden souls, 


Who are oppressed sore, 
Ye travelers through the wilderness, 
To Canaan’s peaceful shore ; 
Through chilling winds, and beating rain, 
And waters deep and cold, 
And enemies surrounding you, 
Take courage and be bold! 


. For Canaan’s land is just before, 


Sweet spring is coming on, 
A few more beating winds and rains, 
And winter will be gone. 
Methinks I now begin to sce 
The borders of that land; 
The trees of life, with heavenly fruit, 
In beauteous order stand. 


. O what a glorious sight appears 


To my believing eyes; 
Methinks I see Jerusalem, 
A city in the skies: 
Bright angels whispering me away— 
““O come, my brother, come!” 
And I am willing to be gone 
To my eternal home. - 


1238. OM. 


1. Soon in the grave my flesh shall rest, rf 


3. 


4, 


My soul from earth remove, 
And, in the Saviour'’s giory dressed, 
Shall reach the home I love. 


. My friends—the whole celestial choir; — 


My every feeling—joy; — 
To honor God—my one desire; 
His praise—my one employ. 


Nor would I wait till angel-host 
Shall teach their song to raise: _ 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, ~ 
Vu nos begin my praises 


Now to our God, the Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, sing! ‘ 

With praise to God, the Three i in One, 
Let all creation ring! 
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RHINE. C. M. - German Melody. 
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shall my sorrows have an end? Thy joys when shall I see? Thy joys when shall Isee? 


Pe So 


bo 


. O happy harbor of God's saints! ~ 


. Thy walls are made of precious stone, 2 


Nails, 's 
gga ety ay pete 
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1239. € MM 9. O mother dear, Jerusalem ! 


When shall I come to thiee ? 
When shall my sorrows have an end? 


O sweet and pleasant soil ! Thy joys when shall I see? 


In thee no sorrow can be found, QUARLES. 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 12 40. CM : 
. No dimly cloud o’ershadows thee, - 
Nor gloom, nor darksome night; 1. Lo! I behold the scattering shades, 


The dawn of heaven appears ; 
The sweet, immortal morning spreads 
Its blushes round the spheres. 


But every soul shines as the sun, 
For God himself gives light. 


. I see the Lord of glory come, 
And flaming guards around; . 
The skies divide to make him room, 


Thy bulwarks diamond-square, 
Thy gates are all of orient pearl— 


O God! if I were there! The trumpet shakes the ground! 
. O my sweet home, Jerusalem | 3. I hear the voice—“ Ye dead, arise!” 
Thy joys when shall I see?— And lo! the’grayes obey; . 
The King that sitteth on thy throne And waking saints, with joyful eyes, 
In His felicity ? Salute th’ expected day. _ 
. Thy gardens and thy goodly walks 4, They leave the dust, and on the wing 


Continually are green Rise to the midway air; 
Where grow such sweet and pleasant|- Im shining garments meet their King, 


As no whero else are seen. [flowers And low adore Him there. — 
. Right thro’ thy streets with pleasing sound po ey OE ae pay 5 white > 
The flood of life doth flow; The Bi place at i | 
And on the banks, on either side, e Is infinite delight. ty? 
The trees of life do grow. ; : : 
; 6. How will our joy and w 
. Those trees each month yield ripened fruit ; - When our returning F 
For evermore they spring, Shall bear us homeward, th 


And all the nations of the earth On loye’s triumphan 
To thee their honors bring. 3 Dov ag 1 al 
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1241, 0. M. 1243. CM, 


1, ANSWER me, burning stars of night! 
Where is the spirit gone, 
That, past the reach of human sight, 
Hen as a breeze hath flown? 


1. THEsE glorious minds, how bright they 
; Whence all their white array? [shine, 
‘How came they to the happy seats 


Of everlasting day ? 
; : a. 2, O many-toned and chainless wind! 
2. From tarturing pains to endless joys, Thon, art a wanderer free; 
___ On fiery wheels they rode, _ , Tell me, if thou its place eanst find, 
And strangely washed their raiment white Far over mount and sea? 


In Jesus’ dying blood. 
‘ 3. Ye clouds, that gorgeously repose 


8. Now they approach a spotless God, Around the setting sun, 
And bow before His throne ; Answer! have ye a home for those 
Their warbling harps and sacred songs Whose earthly race is run? 


; Adore the holy One. 
: 4, O speak, thou voice of God within! 


4. The unvailed glories of His faco Thou of the deep, low tone! 
4, Among His saints reside; Answer me, through life’s restless din, 
__ While the rich treasure of His grace - Where is the spirit flown? 


pes ‘Sees all their wants supplied. 


. And the voice answers, “Be thou still; 


or 


‘$%. ‘Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, Enough to know is given; 
; And hunger flee as fast ; Clouds, winds, and stars their part fulfill; 
The fruit of life’s immortal tree Thine is to trust in Heaven!” 
oh, Shall be their sweet repast. HEMANS. 
-*° 6 The Lamb shall lead His heavenly flock 
Where living fountains rise ; 1244, OM. 
_ And love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes. 1. Give me the wings of faith, to rise 
WATTS. Within the vail, and see 


The saints above—-how great their joys! 
How bright their glories be! : 


' f i 2. Once they were mourning here below, 
: Pt. OM ‘And wet their couch with tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 


: 1, THERE is a place of sacred rest ) With sins, and doubts, and fears. 
; Far, far beyond the skies, 4 Sager a Z 

-- Where beauty smiles eternally, 3. I ask them whence their victory came ; 
as, + And pleasure never dies. They, with united breath, 


a5 ’ Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
2. When tossed upon the waves of life, ‘Their triumph to His death. 


ith fear on every side— 
4, They marked the footsteps that He trod, 
Raye een howls the gathering storm, Paw saat inepired Caele-broaelt 


ue pont oe sagty Heer, And, following their incarnate God, 
_ Possess the promised rest. 


#5. i glorious Leader claims our praise 
For His own pattern given, ' 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Lata the same Ws to heaven. 
WATTS. 


am, _ 8 Beyond ee, he ond the gloom, 
2 Breaks forth the et t of morn, 
ae ght beaming from my Father's house, 
sito cheer t the soul saeee Shad 
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HOLSTEIN. C. M. 
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1245. (C, M. 2. There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers; 
1. Yu golden lamps of heaven, farewell, Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
With all your feeble light; This heavenly land from ours. 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, fi 
Pale empress of the night. ~ 3. Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dressed in living green; 
2. And thou, refulgent orb of day, So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
in brightest flames arrayed, While Jordan rolled between. 
My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere, a ts 
No more demands thine aid. 4, But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 
3. Ye stars are but the shining dust And linger, shivering on the brink, ~ 
Of my divine abode, And fear to launch away. 
The pavement of those heavenly courts, 
Where I shall reign with God. 5. Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
, : These gloomy doubts that rise, 
4, The Father of eternal light And see the Canaan that we love, 


Shall there His beams display ; 


‘ With unbeclouded eyes :— 
Nor shall one moment’s darkness mix 


With that unvaried day. 6. Could we but climb where Moses dia 
vex ‘ And view the landscape o’er,— 
5. No more the drops of piercing grief Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Shall swell into my eyes; Should fright us from the shore. ‘ 
Nor the meridian sun decline 
Amid those brighter skies, : dei 
6. There all the millions of His saints 1247. CM - ahah: : 
Shall in one song uuite, ; i ; 
And each the bliss of all shall view, 1. Our country is Immanuel’s ; 
With infinite delight. We seek that promised s 
DODDRIDGE. The songs of Zion cheer our 
; While porangces here 
1246. MM ~ 
2. Oft do our eyes wine 
1. THERE is a land of pure delight, oft are e 
Where saints immortal reign : Yet naught but he 
Infinite day excludes the night, raise, 


And pleasures banish pain. And naught bu bi 
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3. The flowers that spring along the road 
We scarcely stoop to pluck; 
_ We walk o’er beds of shining ore, 
Nor waste one wishful look. 


4, We tread the path our Master trod ; 
We bear the cross He bore; 
And every thorn that wounds our feet 
_. His temples pierced before. 


BARBAULD. 


1248, C, M. 


1. Arise, my soul, fly up, and run 
Through every heavenly street ; 
And say there ’s nought below the sun 
_ _That’s worthy of thy feet. 
2, There, on a ish. majestic throne, 
; Th Almighty Father reigns, 
_. And sheds His glorious goodness down 
On all the blissful plains. 
» $ 
nB. Bright, like a sun, the Saviour sits, 
eS And spreads eternal noon; 
oa No evenings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To. want ; the feeble moon. 


4A, Aeaiilet those BreAkAMing ehies 
Behold the sacred Dove; 
While banished sin and sorrow flies 
From all the realms of love. 


5. But O, what beams of heavenly grace 
? Transport them all the while! ; 

: Ten thousand smiles from Jesus’ face, 

= ~ And love in every smile! 


6. Jesus, and when shall that dear day, 
_That joyful hour appear, 
‘When T shall leave this house of clay, 
To dwell aE ¢ them there ? ae 


And move and charm the starry plains, 
With an immortal sound. 


4, Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs; 
Jesus my love they sing! 
Jesus, the life of all our joys, 
Sounds sweet from every string. 


5. Now let me mount and join their song, 
And be an angel, too; 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue,— 
» Here’s joyful work for you. 


G6. I would begin the music here, 
And so my soul should rise; 
O for some heayenly notes to bear 
My passions to the skies! 


7. There ye that love my Saviour sit, 
There I would fain have place, 
Among your thrones, or at your feet, 
So I might see His face. 
WATTS. 


1250. 0M. 


1. THERE is a glorious world of light, 
Above the starry sky, 
Where saints departed, clothed in white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 


2. And hark! amid the sacred songs 


@ Those heavenly voices raise, 


Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
Unite in perfect praise. 


8. Those are the hymns that we shall know, 
If Jesus we obey: 
That is the place where we shall go, 
If found in wisdom’s way. 


4, Soon will our earthly race be run, 
Our mortal frame decay ; 
Parents and children, one by one, - 
Must die and pass away. . 


6. Great God, impress the serious thought, 


This day, on every breast, 
That both the teachers and ‘the taught 
May enter to Tay Test. ae 
_ JANE TAYLOR.. 
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1251. 7s, 


2. These through fiery trials trod !— 
These from great affliction came; 
Now before the throne of God, 
Sealed with His almighty name, 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor palms in every hand, 
Through their dear Redeemer’s might, 
More than conquerors they stand, 


And for ever from th 
God shall wipe away 


Lig 


3. Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed; . Bari 
Them, the Lamb amid the throne, 
Shall to living fountains lead; 
Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 
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3. Kings for harps their crowns resign, 
Crying, as they strike the chords— 
“Take the kingdom; it is thine, 
King of kings, and Lord of Lords.” 


4, Round the altar priests confess, 
If their robes are white as snow, 
*T was their Saviour’s righteousness, 
And His blood, that made them so. 


5. Who are these? On earth they dwelt, 


Sinners once of Adam’s race; 
Guilt, and fear, and suffering felt, 
But were saved by sovereign grace. 


6. They were mortal, too, like us; 
Ah! when we, like them, shall die, 

May our souls, translated thus, 
Triumph, reign, and shine, on high! 


MONTGOMERY, 
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1 Who are these arrayed in white, 
Brighter than the noon-day sun ? 
» Foremost of the sons of light ; 
Nearest the eternal throne? 
These are they that bore the cross; 
Nobly for their Master stood ; 
Sufferers i in His righteous cause ; 
Followers of the dying God. 


2. Out of great distress they came ; 

Washed their robes, by faith, below, 
Tn the blood of yonder Lamb— 

Blood that washes white as snow; 
Therefore are they next the throne; 

_ Serve their Maker day and night ; 
God resides among His own, 

God eat in His saints delight. ~~ 
C. WESLEY. 


> 


“ + 
2 


Pt te ; e d, 


Soar ‘thot native oe the abies. 
ought, — 
His: aoa Bia: 
3 mediatorial crown; 
triumphs to adorn, — 


to Gi ore 


3. Saints in glory perfect made, 


Wait thy passage through the shade; 
Ardent for thy coming o’er, 
See, they throng the blissful shore ; 
Mount, their transports to improve, 
Join the longing choir above ; 
Swiftly to their wish be given, 
Kindle higher joy in heaven. 

TOPLADY. 
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. Lirt your eyes of faith, and see . 


Saints and angels joined in one; 
What a countless company 

Stand before yon dazzling throne! 
Each before his Saviour stands, 

All in milk-white robes arrayed ; 
Paln.s they carry in their hands, 

Crowns of glory on their head. 


. Saints, begin the endless song ; 


Cry aloud, in heavenly lays— 
Glory doth to God belong ; 
God the glorious Saviour praise ; 
All salvation from Him came— 
Him who reigns enthroned on high; 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb 
Let the morning stars reply. 


. Angel powers the throne surround ; 


Next the saints in glory they ; 
Lulled with the transporting sound, 

They their silent homage pay; 
Prostrate on their face, before 

God and His Messiah fall ; 
Then in hymns of praise adore— 

Shout the Lamb that died for all. 

C. WESLEY. 
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- Mucir in sorrow, oft in woe, 


Onward, Christians, onward go; 4 
Fight the fight; and, worn with strife, 
Steep with tears the ‘bread of life. ? 


< ~~ 


Onward, Christians, onward B05 


Join the war, and face the foe; _ 


Faint not; much doth yet remain; — 
Dreary is the ting campaign. 


. Shrink not, Christians, —will ye yield? 


Will ye quit the battle-fied? 8 = 
Fight till all the conflict’s o'er, Ae tind 
Nor ped pala more. 
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3. There ’s the city to which I journey; - 
My Redeemér, my Redeemer is its light! 
There is no sorrow, nor any 
Nor any tears there, nor any dying! 


2. There the glory is ever shining! 
O, my longing heart, my longing heartis there; 
Here in this country so dark and dreary, 
I long have wandered forlorn and weary. 
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Cast their crowns befo 
Cry, in reverential to es 
Glory be to God alo: ne, 


2. Floods of everlasting light! 

Freely flash before Him ; 

Myriads, with supreme delight, 
Instantly adore Him ; 

Angel trumps resound His fame ; 

Lutes of lucid gold proclaim 

All the musie of His name; 

Heaven echoing the theme. * 


3. Four and twenty elders rise 
From their princely station; _ 
| Shout His glorious victories, — 
Sing the great salvation; _ 
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1259. 6s. Robe thou anew the earth— 
— Oh for th Mi fragrant flowers, _ Bring back Life’s healing tree. 
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a That bloom through all the year! i ae ae) ; ; 
i Oh for thy rosy ‘ra 1260. 7s & 6s," : 
Re d to : 
shemale achaliretirn: ee aL In the broad fields of heaven, . 


“a And to Mount peo eee 
_ With songs sing joyfully, By life’s clear river side, Y 
. ge nut the raced home! | Amid undying flowers— 3) 
harp and lute, — _ ~* There hosts of beauteous souls, ' ane 
to the King i hide Fair children of the earth, h ee ae 


| Linked in bright bands of love, — 
Sing of their human birth. en 


In the immortal bowers } # 


2, They sing of earth and heaven— at 
_ Divinest voices rise _ 
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1261. 7s & bs, He seems a mighty conqueror, 
: ' Who spoiled the powers below, 
1. THERE is a holy city, And ransomed many capt me Oe * 
A happy world above, From ercnaae woe! 
Beyond the starry regions, i 4 3 
Built by the God of love; Pe ae 
An everlasting temple, } 4, The hosts of saints aioude ee 
And saints arrayed in white, Proclaim His work of ay 
There serve their great Redeemer, The patriarchs and prophets, wie 
And dwell with Him in light. Wie apes ae pare 7 
2. The meanest child of glory And tortures De 


Outshines the radiant sun; They came from ti 

But who can speak the splendor 
Of that eternal throne, 

Where Jesus sits exalted, 5. And what wag 
In godlike majesty ? 

The elders fall before Him, 


The angels bend the knee. 


3, Is this the Man of sorrows, 
Who stood at Pilate’s bar, 
Condemned by haughty ni 
And by his men of war? n'y te 
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1262, 7s & Os, 4, O holy, heavenly home! 
2. We can see that distant home, O, rest eternal there ! 
Tho’ clouds rise dark between ; When shall the exiles come, 
Faith views the radiant dome, : Where they cease from earthly care, 
And a luster flashes keen In the new Jerusalem. 
From the new Jerusalem. 5. Our hearts are breaking now 
3. O glory shining far Those mansions fair to see; 
From the never setting Sun! O Lord! Thy heavens bow, 
O trembling morning star ! And raise us up with Thee 
Our journey ’s almost done To the new Jerusalem. 
To the new Jerusalem. CH. BEECHER. 
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1263, 7s & Os, -*| 3, ‘Then shall blaze earth’s funeral pyre, 
have a mighty shout, By and by, when He comes; 
when He comes; We shall shout above the fire, 
‘the ees out, By and by, when He comes. 
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. O were can the soul find relief from its foes? |? The thorn and the thistle 
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1, { Mid scenes of con-fu-sion and crea-ture complaints, To find at the 
*( How sweet to my soul is com-mu-nion with . . saints; And feel in the - 
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Sa - viour, for glo-ry, my home. ale 
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1264, Ils. 2. Shall it leave the low earth, and soar ta thi slay, 
And seek for a home in the mansions on hi; <4 
. Sweet bonds that ee all the tpg of peace!| In the bright realms of bliss will a dwelling be 
d thrice precious Jesus, whose love can not iven, , 
a cease ! " ; And the soul find a home in the glory of heaven! . 
Though oft from Thy presence in sadness I roam, Yes, yes! there’s a home! 5 
I long to behold Thee in glory, at home. Theres a home in high heaven—the soul has a— 
ome. 3 : 
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. 1 sigh from this body of sin to be free, 


Which hinders my joy and communion With Thee;/3. O! holy and sweet its rest shall be there! _ 
Though now my temptation like billows may| Free for ever from sin, and from § 


foam, care ; P 5 ne 
All, all wiil be peace, when I’m with Thee at] And the loud hallelujahs of angels shall rise, — 


. home. To welcome the soul to its home in the skies! 
Home, home !—home of the soul! \ 

. While here in the valley of conflict I stay, The bosom of God is the home of the soul! 
O give me submission, and strength as my day ; % - DEODATUS DUTTON. 
In all my afflictions to Thee would I come, : Pay ; 


7 


Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. ree a 
: 1266, lls.* .—* 
. Whate’er Thon deniest, O give me Thy grace, 
The Spirit’s sure witness, and smiles of Thy face; 
Endue me with patience to wait at Thy throne, |, 


. My home is in heaven, my rest is no 


And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home. Then why should [ murmur when tt 
Be hushed, my dark spirit, the | 
. Llong, dearest Lord, in Thy beauties to shine; -come, ! 
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine; But shortens thy journey, and 


And in Thy dear image arise from the tomb, 


With glorified millions to praise*Thee at home. it is det for thee to be Ree 4 


And building thy hopes in a ri 
I look for a city which hands 
I pant for a country by sin 


Z. 


1265. Ils, 


A shelter of safety, a home of repose ? 1 would not reclingaiapa 


Can earth’s highest summit, or deepest hid vale, Se oop Lae 


Give.a refuge, nor sorrow nor sin can assail? 
No, no! there ’s no home! f 
There 's no home on earth—the soul has no home 
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1. There’s rest in the grave, Life’s toils are all past, i com - eth at 
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1268, 4s. Like shafts through the gloom 
. ‘ Of the dark, silent tomb; 
1, Trere’s rest in the grave, Heayen’s fair bowers wave— 
Life's toils are all past, No rest in the gravel 
Night cometh at last: ’ . 
How calmly I rest : 3. Arise from the grave! , 
In the sleep of the blest, Heaven's bright, burning throng j 
Nor hear life’s storm rave Come rushing along; 4 
O’er my green, grassy grave. They gird me about, : 
: And triumphant shout, : 
2. No rest in the grave— As myriad palms wave, 
Heayven’s dawn purples fast, “ Ascend from the grave.” 
Morn’s splendors are cast CH. BEECHER. 


1. There is 
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2. Come to that happy land, come, come away; 
Why will ye doubting stand, why still delay? 
Oh, we shall happy be, 
When from sin and sorrow free! 
Lord, we shall live with Thee, 
Blest, blest for aye. 


stand, Bright, ight, bela as day. 
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lL. Joy-ful - ly, joy-ful-ly on-ward I move, Bound tothe land ofbright spi - rits a - hove; 
An-gel - ic chor-is-terssing as I come, Joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly haste to thy home! 
I | | 
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| Soon with my pilgrimage end-ed be - low, Home to the land of bright spi-rits I go; 
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Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 
1270. 10s. | Death shall be banished, his scepter be gone; 
Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 


1. Joyrutty, joyfully onward I move, 
Bound to the land of bright spirits above ; 
Angelic choristers, sing as I come— 
Joyfully, joyfully haste tothy home! | 
Soon with my pilgrimage ended below, | - 1271. 10s, 
Home to the land of bright spirits I go; 
Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam: 
Joyfully, joyfully resting at home. 1. Harry the spirit released from its clay; 

Happy the soul that goes bounding away; 

Singing, as upward it hastes to the skies, 

Victory! victory! homeward I rise. 

Many the toils it has passed through below, 

Many the seasons of trial and woe ; 

Many the doubtings it never should sing, 

Victory ! victory! thus on the wing. 


2. Friends, fondly cherished, have passed on before; 
Waiting, they watch me pppeeening the shore; 
Singing to cheer me thro’ death’s chilling gloom : 
Seatniiy. joyfully haste to thy hume. 

Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear; 
Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear! 
' Rings with the harmony heaven's high dome— ' + 
Toyiully, joyfully haste to thy home. 2. How can we wish them recalled from their home, 
: : Longer in sorrowing exile to roam? 


Sufely they passed from their troubles beneath, 
Victory ! victory! Sour in death. 
i 


TZ pen with thy weapons of war lay me low, Thus Jet them slumber. till Christ from the skies, 
; yo Pest NL I fear not the blow; ~ Bids them in glorified body arise ; 
esus 


roken the bars of the tomb } Singing, as upward they spring from the tomb, 
_,  Joyfully, joyfully will I go home. Victory | victory | Jesus hath come. 
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1. On Jordan’s rug - ged banks. I stand, Andcast a 
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O, the transporting, rapturous scene, 
That rises to my sight ! 

Sweet fields arrayed in living green,. 

’ And rivers of delight! 


. O’er all those wide extended plains 


Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And seatters night away. 


. No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 


Can reach that healthful shore: 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 


. When shall I reach that happy place, 


And be for ever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in His bosom rest? 


. Filled with delight, my raptured soul 


Can here no longer stay; 
Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless I’d launch away. 
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RB. OM 


. A STRANGER in the world below, 


I ealmly sojourn here; % 
Nor can its happiness or woe ~ 
Provoke my hope or fear; 
Its evils in a moment end; 
Its joys as soon are past; 
But 0, the bliss to which I tend 


Bternally shall last! 


. Archangels sound His lofty 


2. To that Jerusalem above, 


With singing I repair; 
While in the flesh, my hope and lo: , 
My heart and soul, are there. ba 
There my exalted Saviour stands, i mM 
My merciful High Priest ; ae 

And still extends His wounded 1 
To take me to His Be ; 
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. O, THE delights, the heavenly jors, Sek. 


The glories of the place, . 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of His o’erflowing gracel 

. ih 


. Sweet majesty and awfullove 


Sit smiling on His brow; 
And all the gloriots ranks above oa actly 
At humble distance Owe Pah. 


Through every heavenly sti 
And lay their highest hon 
Submissive at His fect. 


. This is the Man, th’ exalted 3 


Whom we, unseen, 
But when our eyes beho 
Our hearts 5 tai 
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BRIDGEPORT. Cc. H. M, Arranged from Templi Carmina. 
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| 1 Heaven is the land where trou- bles cease, Where toils and tears are o’er: 
‘{ The  bliss-ful clime of rest and peace, Where cares dis-tract no more; 
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ig: 1275. GUM. 3. Because the Saviour shed His blood 
4. : To wash away their sin; 
_ 1. Heaven is the land where troubles cease, Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
is Where toils and tears are o’er ; Behold them white and clean! 
The blissful clime of rest and peace, : : 
Where cares distract no more; 4, On earth they sought their Saviour’s grace, 
And not a shadow of distress On earth they loved His name; 
Dims its unsullied blessedness. So now they see His blessed face, 


. And stand before the Lamb. 
2. Heaven is the place where Jesus dwells, 
: And pleads His dying blood, 
While to His prayers His Father gives 1277. ¢. M* 
An unknown multitude— 
Whose harps and tongues, through end-| 1. Brien glories rush upon my sight, 


od . less days, And charm my wondering eyes— 
4 ‘Shall crown His head with songs o The regions of immortal light, 
a +" praise. The beauties of the skies! 
8, Heaven is the dwelling-place of joy, 2. All hail! ye fair, celestial shores, 
_ The home of light and love, © , Ye lands of endless day! 
i Where faith and hope in rapture die, | _A rich delight your prospect pours, 
__ And ransomed souls above ; And drives my griefs away. 
_ Enjoy, before their Father’s throne, < 


| 3. There's a delightful clearness now; 

My clouds of doubt are gone; _ 
Fled is my former darkness, too; 
My fears are all withdrawn. 


- Bliss everlasting and unknown. 
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2. And if there weigh upon my breast 
Vague memories of the day forgone, 
Scarce knowing why, I fly to Thee, 

And Jay them down. 


Ge 


Or, if it be the gloom that comes, 

In token of impending ill, 

My bosom heeds not what it is 
Since ’tis Thy will. 


4, For, O! in spite of constant care, 
Or aught beside, how joyfully 
T pass that solitary hour, 
My God, with Thee! 


5. More tranquil than the stilly night, 
More peaceful than that voiceless hour, 
Supremely blest, my bosom lies 

Beneath Thy power. 


6. For what on earth can I desire, 
Of all it hath to offer me? 
Or whom in heaveu do I seek, 
O God, but Thee? 


1279. L. M. 


1. THE dawn is sprinkling in the east 
Its golden shower, as day flows in; 
Fast mount the pointed shafts of light ;— 
Farewell to darkness and to sin! 


2, Away, ye midnight phantoms all! 
Away, despondence and despair! 
Whatever guilt the night has brought, 
Now let it vanish into air. 


. O BACKWARD-LOOKING son 


3. So, Lord, aes that last morning breaks, 


Which shrouds in darkness earth and 
May it on us, low bending here, — [skies, 
Arrayed in joyful light arise! 
LYRA CATH. 


1280, LM. ee 


s 


. Forru in Thy name,-O Lord, we oe 


Our daily labor to pursue; + 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to KNOW) » try, 
In all we think, or speak, or do. _ 


. Still would we bear Thy easy py 


And every moment watch and pray ; 
Would still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to Thy glorious day. iz 


. For Thee alone we would employ — 


Whate’er Thy bounteous e728 bat 
given; 

Would run our,eourse with even 

And closely walk with Theses te, 


1281, LM, 


' 


The new is old, the old A 
The cycle of a bm, ports 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 415 


1282. L. M. 1285, lL M. 
1. Erernity! Eternity! 1, RockEp in the cradle of the deep, 
__ How long art thou, Eternity! " I lay me down in peace to sleep; 
Yet onward still to thee we speed, Secure I rest upon the wave, 
As to the fight th’ impatient steed. For Theu, O Lord! hast power to save. 
2. As ship to port, or shaft from bow, Z. I know Thou wilt not slight my call! 
_ Or swift as couriers homeward go ; For Thou dost mark the sparrow’s fali! 
_ Mark well, O man, Eternity! And calm and peaceful is my sleex, 
Eternity! ‘Eternity ! Rocked in the cradle of the deep. 
3. Eternity! Eternity ! 3. And such the trust that still were mine, 


How long art thou, Eternity! 
As in a ball’s concentric round 
$ Nor starting-point nor end is found; 


Though stormy winds swept o’er the brine, 
Or though the tempest’s fiery breath 
Roused me from sleep to wreck and death! 


4. So thou, Eternity, so vast, 
| 
| 


4. In ocean cave still safe with Thee 
No entrance and no exit hast; The germ of immortality ; ; 
Mark well, O man, Eternity | ‘Ma? 
2 And calm and peaceful is my sleep 
Bternity ! Eternity ! anti eths dle of the d ’ 
;  COXE. PROM THE GERMAN, ae eee gee a cee 
ale. MRS. WILLARD. 
ee i 1283, LM. 1286, L. M. 
3. ‘1. I cannot always trace the way 
_ ———s Where Thou, Almighty One, dost move;| 1. Grory to Thee, whose powerful word 
751 But I can always, always say, Bids the tempestuous winds arise! 
? That God is love. Glory to Thee, the sovereign Lord 
2: When’ fear her chilling mantle throws aa: ve peal aie eay/ and ekies | 
——_ Over earth, my soul to heaven above, 2. Let air, and earth, and skies obey, 2 
¥ As to her native home, upsprings, And seas Thine awful will perform ; 
‘ For God is love. _ From them we learn to own Thy sway, 
; And sk heri 5 
GaWhoe eaysiery clouds As Seated path: And shout to meet the gathering storm 
oe Ill check my dread, my doubts reprove,| 3. What though the floods lift up their voice; 
Tn this my soul sweet comfort — _ Thou hearest, Lord, our louder ery; 
cua That God is love. They can not damp Thy children’s joys, 
Or shake the soul when God is nigh. 
4, Yes, God is love;—a thought like this wee ae 
Can every gloomy thought remove, ~ 4, Headlong we cleave the yawning deep, 
_ And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, , ‘And back to highest heaven are borne ; 
es am: God is | vids : -’ Unmoved, though rapid whirlwinds sweep, 
’ ‘s And all the watery world upturn. 
7 eg ae 
1284. ¥ M . : 5. Roar on, ye waves; our souls defy 


Your roaring to disturb our rest ; 
Tn vain t? impair the calm ye try—_ 


ier wil be done! In. devious way 
The calm in a believer’s breast. 


he este stream of life may run; 
still peace we shall say, 
“ala pe sarees a 


6. Rage, while our faith the Saviour tries, 
_ Thou sea, the servant of His will; 
Rise, while our God-permits thee, rise, 
But i, Ween He shall say,—Be still. 
” : | Oe WESLEY, 


a ed a + by 


- i ; : i 2 ¥ 
As viot -_ Poxoxoer, LM 2 . 


416 TIMES AND SEASONS, 


TALLIS’ EVENING HYMN, L, M. 


GS es snarree 4 
Mei = onan a ure oath 
1. Glo - “ry to Thee, my God, ia ay ri 


== 


Toe 
all the blessings of a 


1287, L. M. 


2. Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son 
The ill which I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 

. I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


3. Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed: 
Teach me to die, that so J may 
Rise glorious at Thy judgment-day. 


4, O let my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close! 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 


5. Be Thou my guardian, while I sleep, 
Thy watchful station near me keep; 
My heart with love celestial fill, 

And guard me from th’ approach of ill 


6. Lord, let my soul for ever sharo 
The bliss of Thy paternal care : 
*T is heaven on earth, ’t is heaven above, 
To see Thy face, and sing Thy love! 
KENN, 


1288, 1, M. 


1. O Best Creator of the light! 
Who dost the dawn from darkness bring, 
And, framing nature’s depth and hight, 
_ Didst with the new-born light begin; 


2. Who, gently blending eve with morn, 
And site| 
Thick flows the flood of darkness down: 
O, hear us as we weep and pray!’ 


. Sun of my. soul! Thou Saviour deans : 


, My wearied eyelids gen 


with eve, didst call them day: 


3. Keep Thou oursouls from schemes ofc crime; : 


Nor guilt remorseful let them know; 
Nor, thinking but on things of time, 
Into eternal darkness go. 


. Teach us to knock at heaven’s high ¢ Bhor: 


Teach us the prize of life to win;- : 
Teach us all evil to abhor, crit eb 
And purify ourselves within. 


ima cam, 
1289, LM 


. 'T 1s gone, that bright and orbed wih: 


Fast fading from our wistful he 
Yon mantling cloud has hid rom 
The last faint pulse of quiy: 


It is not night if Thou be near;_ 
O, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's 


Be my last thought, how | 
For ever on my Savio r 


Abide with me from morn ;. 
For without Thee I e - 

Abide with me when night 
For without Thee I d: 
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STANLEY 


j Ee —@ ¢ 
wow ifs P 
sl: Tprengbone the hours of hi dim, Still let us watch and raise the hymn; 
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1299. L, M. 1292. L, M. 
_ 2, Amid the silence, else so drear, 2 
Think the Almighty leans to hear ; 1. Nor worlds on worlds, in phalanx deep, 
Well pleased to list, at such a time, Need we to prove a God is here; 
The wakeful heart, in praise sublime. The daisy, fresh from winter's sleep, 
‘ : : Tells of His hand in lines as clear. 
3. Still watch and pray, and raise the hymn, 
Throughout the hours of darkness dim ! 2. For who but He that arched the skies, 
God will not spurn the humblest guest, ‘And pours the day-spring’s living flood, 
But give us of His holy rest. Wondrous alike in all He tries, 
4. Glory to God, who is in heaven! Could rear the daisy’s purple bud; 
Praise to His blessed Son be given! ; 
Thee, Holy Spirit, we implore, 3. Mold its green cup, its wiry stem, 
Be with us now and evermore! Its fringed border nicely spin; 
BREVIARY. And eut the gold embossed gem, 
1291, LM That, set in silver, glows within; 
1. ANoTHER fleeting day is gono; 4, Then fling it, unrestrained and free, 


Slow o’er the west the shadows rise ; 
Swift the soft-stealing hours have flown, 


‘The ; er | 1k é 
And night’s dark mantle vails the skies. pa a eens pita of aoa, es 


2. Another fleeting day is gone; : J. M. GOOD. 
In solemn silence rest, my soul ! 
Bow down before His awful throne, 1293. 1, M. 
Who bids the morn and evening roll. 


3. Soon shall a darker night descend, 
And vail from me yon azure skies; 
And soon shall death’s oppressive hand 
Lie heavy on these languid eyes. 


O’er hill and dale, and desert sod, 


1. Gop of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies; 


4, Yet when beneath the dreadful shade 2. From the fair chambers of the east — 
I lay my weary frame to rest, } The circuit of his race begins, 
That night shall not make me afraid; And without weariness or rest, ‘ 
- That bed the dying Saviour pressed. Round the whole earth he flies and shines: 
5. Again emerging from the night, 3. O like the sun may I fulfil 
“i like my risen Lord, shall rise ; - ‘Th’ appointed duties of the day, 
Again drink in the morning light, With ready mind and active will, 
Pure at its fount above the skies. _ March on,and keep my heavenly way. 


“COLLYER, - WATTS. 
27 


/ 


418 TIMES AND SEASONS. 


HEBRON. L. M. 
@1 pr ae 
| aa, 2% aa a 


1294. LM. 5. Let this blest hope mine eyelids close; 


With sleep refresh my feeble framo; 
2. Much of my time has run to waste, Safe in Thy care may I 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; And wake with praises to Thy name. 
But He forgives my follies past; MRS, STEELE. 


He gives me strength for days to come. 


1296. 1, M. 


. My God! how endless is Thy t pen 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; : 
And morning mercies from aboy: <3 
4, Thus, when the night of death shall come, Gently distill, likeearlydew. 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 2. Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 


Be Mi 


ara 5 


3. I lay my body down to sleep; ~ 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 


i 


bo 


And wait Thy voice to rouse my tomb, Great Guardian of my sleeping hours! 
With sweet salvation in the sound. Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
WATTS. And quickens all my drowsy powers. 
x» 3. I yield my powers to Thy paneer 
1295, 1, Mh, To Thee I consecrate my oe 
é Perpetual. blessings from Thy * 
1. Great God! to Thee my evening song , 
With humble gratitude I raise ; Demand perpetual songs Boog 
O let Thy mercy tune my tongue, non ai i 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 4297 L. ay ite 
’ . ia he 
2. My days unclouded as they pass, : i 
And every gentle, rolling hour, 1. Gop of my lif, to Thee b ; 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, The grateful heart, the joy! 
And witness to Thy love and power. een Ks yee 
esounds the 
3, And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart: Lard 
Too oft regardless of Thy love, . pie Why des Thy hand 
Ungrateful, can from Thee-depart, ‘A useless cumberer 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. On which so ittle 


4. Seal my forgiveness in the vleod 
Of Jesus; His dear name alone 
I plead for pardon, gracious God! 
And kind acceptance at sid throne. 


Deets 


ao 


\ 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


1298, I. M. 


1, Awake,my soul, and with the sun 
_ Thy daily stage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 


2. Wake, and lift up thyself; my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
‘Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to th’ eternal King. 


3. All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept; 
if Grant Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
- I may of endless life partake. 


4, Lord! I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; 
_ Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
ie And with Thyself my spirit fill. 


2b. Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

» AIT design, or do, or say; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 


1299, 1, Mh 


1. In sleep’s serene oblivion laid, 
_ I safely passed the silent night; 
Again I see the breaking shade— 
I drink again the morning light. 


KENN. 


2. New-born, I bless the waking hour, 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be; 
“My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian God, to Thee! 


. :- <.3¢ 0 guide nic through the various maze _ 


My doubtful feet are doomed to tread; 
And spread Thy shield’s protecting blaze, 
When dangers press around ; my pend. 


- ' a, A deeper shade will soon impend; © 


_A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress; 
Yet then Thy strength shall still defend, 
a goodness still delight to bless. 


I eeper s shade shall break away ; 

’ p shall Rete mine eyes; 
e eternal day— 

the as of the skies. 


os 
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2. O season of soft sounds and hues, 
Of twilight walks among the dews, 
Of feelings calm, and converse sweet, 
And thoughts too shadowy to repeat! 


3. Yes, lovely hour! thou art the time 
When feelings flow, and wishes climb ; 
When timid souls begin to dare, 

And God receives and answers prayer. 


4, Then, trembling through the dewy skies, 
Look out the stars, like thoughtful eyes 
Of angels, calm reclining there, 

And gazing on the world of care. 


5. Sweet hour! for heavenly musing made, 
When Isaac walked, and Daniel prayed ; 
When Abraham’s offering God did own, 
And Jesus loved to be alone. 


1301, LM. 


1. NEw every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove: 
Through sleep and darkness safely bronght, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 


iS] 


. New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us white we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of 
heaven. 


3. Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be, 
As more of heaven in each we see; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 


4. Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 
_ Fit us for perfect rest above, 
-.And keep us this, and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 
. *" KEBLE, 


1302. 0. M.* 


1. Br Thou, O God, by night, by day, 


My Guide, my Guard from sin, 
My Life, my Trust, my Light divine, 
To keep me pure within, rip 


: Pare as the air, when day’s first light 
A cloudless sky illumes ; 
And active as the lark that soars 
Till heaven abies round its Sune 


4°0) TIMES AND SEASONS. 


NORTHAMPTON, L. M. 


~ Arranged by Gro. Kinasiey. 
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When, on the midnight of the East, At the dead moment of re - pose, 
The plan-et of sal--va - tion rose, The plan-et of sal - ya - tion rose, 
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1303. 1. M. 


1. WHEN, on the midnight of the East, 
At the dead moment of repose, 


Like Hope on Misery’s darkened breast, 


The planet of salvation rose,— 
2. The shepherd, leaning o’er his flock, 


They tell us of his glory nigh 
In language that no tongue can speak. 


4, A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
The pilgrim on his gioomy road; 
And angels are attending near 
To bear him to their bright abode. 


Started, with broad and upward gaze,—| 5. Who would not wish to die like those 


Kneeled, —-while the star of Bethlehem 


broke 
On music wakened into praise ! 


3. Shall we, for whom that star was hung 
In the dark vault of frowning heaven,— 
Shall we, for whom that strain was sung, 
That song of peace and sin forgiven,— 


4, Shall we, for whom the Saviour bled, 
Careless His banquet’s blessings see, 
Nor heed the parting word that said, 
“Do this in memory of Me ?” 


1304, LM. 


1. How sweet the hour of closing day, 
When all is peaceful and serene, 
And when the sun, with cloudless ray 
Sheds mellow luster o’er the scene! 


2. Such is the Christian's parting hour; 
So peacefully he sinks to rest ; 


When faith, ‘endued from heaven with 


power, 


Sustains and cheers his languid "breast. 


3. Mark but that radiance of his eye, 
That smile upon his wasted cheek; 


5. That voice’s echo hath 1 


Whom God’s own Spirit deigns to bless? 
To sink into that soft repose, 3 
Then wake to perfect happiness ? 


1305. LM. 


1. O FATREST-BORN of Love and Light! 
Yet bending brow and eye severe 
On all which pains the holy sight, 
Or wounds the pure and pe 


2. Beneath Thy broad, impartial ey 
How fade the lines of caste and birth! 
How equal in their sufferings lie 
The groaning multitudes of earth 
3. Still to a stricken brother Ae re 
Whatever clime hath nu haces 
As stooped to heal the wo ied Jew, 
The worshipper of vee: AM 


4. Tn holy words which ean not ate 
In thoughts which neice teaned to 


know, 
Christ gave Thy mes 
Thy mission to a W 


‘ 
rr PN 


From the blue lake 


TIMES AND SEASONS, 491 


CUBA. 10s. Or Ils & 10s. Templi Carmina. 
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| 
safe eas see 2a fe =A eee = 
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; 1306, Ils & 10s, To bear about for ever in the heart 
Ce The gladness which His spirit doth reveal! 
4% Now, when the dusky shades ef night, retreat- 
, ing 8. Who shall make trouble, then? Not evil minds, 
Before the sun’s red banner, swiftly flee; Which, like a shadow, o’er creation lower ; 


Now, ree the terrors of the dark are fleet-| The soul which peace hath thus attuned finds 


ing, How strong within doth reign the Calmer’s 
O Lord! we lift our thankful hearts to Thee. power. 


2. To Thee, whuse word, the fount of light unseal-| 4° wat shall make trouble? Not slow-wasting 


~~ ome hs 


ing, | 
When hill and dale in thickest darkness lay, 
Awoke bright rays across the dim earth stealing, 
And bade the even and morn complete the day. 


pain, 
Nor even the threatening, certain stroke of 
death ; 
These do but wear away, then break, the chain 
Which bound the spirit down to things beneath, 


tie Look from, the tower of heaven, and send to cheer 


E Pr Thy. ligne and truth, to guide us onward still ; 
Still let ‘Thy mercy, as of old, be near US, ¢ 1308 10s 
Toe Jead us safely to ‘Thy holy hill. . e 


a when that morn of endless light is waking, 
And shades of evil from its s sere flee, jl AGarn returns the day of holy rest, 
nit we rae biel ark breast forsa -| Which, when He made the world, ‘Jehovah blest ; 
When, like His own, He bade our labors cease, 
And all be piety, and all be Lal 


fh 


2. Let us devote this consecrated day 
‘To learn His will, and all we learn obey; | 
So shall He hear, When fervently we raise 
Our OS vr mn and our isang? of Praise. 


ather oh heaven in when our ct c 
Ise rer defends 


dog £5 
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1309, 6. i. ‘| 2. Be present, in Thy peace, to those 
Who as Thy suppliants wait ; 
1. WHEN morning’s first and hallowed ray Blot out the record of our sin; 
Breaks, with its trembling light, Our gloom illuminate! 
To chase the pearly dews away 2 
Bright tear-drops of the night, — 3. Let not, amid our hours of sleep, 
Life's enemy stealin; aes 
2. My heart, O Lord! forgets to rove, Let not a vision’of the night = 
But rises gladly free, Have power to whisper sin. nthe 


On wings of everlasting love, 


And finds its home in Thee. 4, Guard every avenue from guile, 


When slumber seals our eyes; _ 


3. When evening’s silent shades descend, And guiltless as we laid us down, — 
And nature sinks to rest, So guiltless let us rise. 
Still, to my Father and my Friend, ‘ — 
My wishes are addressed. Leds 
4, Though tears may dim my hours of joy, 1311. om 
And bid my pleasures flee eA eS 
Thou reign’st where grief can not annoy ;|_)+ Fiosuiras ih 9 cheat yun By a 
‘al i - x 7 
1 wat be pee Ten thousand snares attend us ,. 
5. And e’en when midnight’s solemn gloom And yet secure we stand. 


Above, around is spread, 
Sweet dreams of everlasting bloom 
Are hovering o’er my head. 


2. That was a most amazing 
That raised us with a word 
And every day, and eye! 


6. I dream of that fair land, O Lord! We lean upon the J I 
Where all Thy saints shall be; 
I wake to lean upon Thy word, 3. The evening rests oul | 
And still delight in Thee. And angels gua @) 

We wake; and we : 


oP < “That was not ma 
1310. OM. 
4, Goa is our st 
1. Lorp of the world, who hast preserved Our joy pis 
Us safely through this day, Our feeble fle 


Now guard us in the silent night, 
And in all time, we pray! 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


1312. OM. 


1. Sort not thy plumage, gentle dove, 


+] 


1s 


5. Some Rose of Sharon, dyed in blood, 


4 Wrteds 


| Se 


5 a Wr wait i in faith, in ‘Basch we wait, 


With sublunary things— 
_ Till in the fount of light and love 
Thou shalt have bathed thy wings. 


2. Shall Nature from her couch arise, 
_ And rise for Thee in vain? 
While heaven, and earth, and seas, and 
skies, : 
Such types of truth contain. 


8, See—where the Sun of Righteousness 
Unfolds the gates of day ; 
Go—meet Him in His glorious dress, 
And quaff the orient ray! 


ar - There, where ten thousand seraphs stand, 
To crown the circling hours— 
ar thou—and from that blissful land 
eine down unfading flowers. 


Some spice of Gilead’s balm, 
Some lily washed in Calvary’s flood, 
Some branch of heavenly palm! 


6. And let the drops of sparkling dew, 
From Siloa’s spring be shed, 
To form a fragrance fresh and new— 
.A halo round thy head. 


%- Spread then Thy plumes of faith and 
prayer, 
Nor fear to wend away ; 
And let a glow of heavenly air 
_ Gild every earthly day! | 
PBA. 5 : BRYDGES. 


Sagigit’ CM. 


_ Until the ha’ appy hour 
plier! ha shall ope the noming gate, © 
iby sai one pit : 


4 aS bere the. daylight sprin 


i i 
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all come earth’s glo erase 4 
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422 


5. O, guide us till our night is done! . 


Until, from shore to shore, 
Thou, Lord, our everlasting sun, 
Art shining evermore | 


1314. OM. 


. ONCE more, my soul, the rising day 


Salutes thy waking eyes; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To Him that rules the skies. * 


. Night unto night His name repeats, 


The day renews the sound, 
Wide as the heaven on which He sits, 
To turn the seasons round. 


. "Tis He supports my mortal frame; 


My tongue shall speak His praise; 
My sins would rouse His wrath to flame, 
And yet His wrath delays. 


. A thousand wretched souls are fled 


Since the last setting sun; 
And yet Thou lengthenest out my thread, 
* And yet. my moments run. 


. Great God, let all my hours be Thine, 


While I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 
WATTS. 


1315, (.M. 


. Now that the sun is gleaming bright, 


Implore we, bending low, 
That He, the uncreated light, 
May guide us as we go. 


. No sinful word, nor deed of “wrong, 


Nor thotights that idly rove ; 
But simple truth be on our tongue, 
And in our hearts be love. 


. And while the hours in order flow, 


O Christ, securely fence 


_ Our gates beleaguered by the ses 


The gate of every sense. 


And grant that to Thine honor, Bord, 
Our daily toil may tend; 

That we begin it at Thy word, 

Fa in iy favor end. ” 
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2. I love, in solitude, to shed 
The penitential tear ; 
And all His promises to plead, 
When none but God is near. 


) 


. I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore ; 
My cares and sorrows all to cast 
On Him whom I adore. 


i 


. I love, by faith, to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 


ou 


. And when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 
May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 


1317, OC. M. 


1. Gop of the sunlight hours, how sad 
Would evening shadows be; 
Or night, in deeper shadows clad, 
If aught were dark to Thee! 


MRS, BROWNE. 


to 


. How mournfully that golden gleam 
Would touch the thoughtful heart, 
If, with its soft, retiring beam, 
We saw Thy light depart ! 


3. But though the sun-set hours may hide 
These gentle rays awhile ;.- 

And deep thro’ ocean’s wave may glide 
The slumber of their smile. 


4. Enough, while these dull heavens may 
lower, » 
If here Thy presence be ; 


4, Thy heavenly grace to each im} 


5. Thus chastened, cleansed, estan, 


6. And Thou wilt turn our 


And darkness light to me. 


5. Through the deep gloom of mortal things, 
Thy light of love can throw 
That ray which gilds an angel’s wings, — 
To soothe a pilgrim’s woe. 
LEIFOHILD’S COLL. 


1318. CM. 


1. O Lorp, another day is flown; 
And we, a lonely band, 
Are met once more before Thy throne, 
To bless Thy fostering hand. 


2. And, Jesus, Thou Thy.smiles wilt deign, 


‘As we before Thee pray ; 
For Thou didst bless the infant toate 
And we are less than they. 


3. And wilt Thou bend a listening ear" cb 


To praises lowas ours? 
Thou wilt! for Thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours. - 


All evil far remove; t: 


And shed abroad in every eg ie 
Thy everlasting love. 


A flock by Jesus led, 
The Sun of holiness sing Rat 
In glory on our head, ‘i : dation 


And Thou wilt bless o 
Till worlds shall fade, 
The dawn of lastin 
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1319. GM. 


1. Dreap Sovereign, let my evening song 
Like holy incense rise ; 

Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies, 


f'™ 


2. Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was still my guard; 
\ . And still to drive my wants away 
‘ Thy merey stood prepared. 


3. Perpetual blessings from above 
Encompass me around ; 
But O! how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 


4. What have I done for Him that died 
To save my wretched soul? 
How are my follies multiplied, 
Fast as the minutes roll! 


5. Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To Thy dear cross I flee, 
And to Thy grace my soul resign, 
y-» To be renewed by Thee. 
/ 6. Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood, 
I lay me down to rest, 
| As in th’ embraces of my God, 
\~" ‘Or on my Saviour's breast. 
; a WATTS. 


1520. CM. 


1. UNHEARD the dews around me fall, 
And heavenly influence shed ; 
And, silent on this earthly ball, 
Celestial footsteps tread. 


2. Night reigns in silence o’er the pole, 
And spreads her gems unheard; 
Her lessons penetrate the soul, 
Yet borrow not a word. ° 


3. Noiseless the sun emits his fire, 
And pours his golden streams; « 
And silently the shades retire 
Before his rising beams. 


4. O, grant my soul an ear to hear 
ae. Thy deep and silent voice ; 
To bend in lowly,filial fear, 
And in Thy love rejoice. . 
- DODDRIDGE. 


1321, CL 


‘1. Han, tranquil hour of closing day! 
<P Begone, disturbing care! 
a And | ok, my soul, from earth away, — 
eee Ne yho heareth prayer. 


veet ar of penitence, 
re Pop otone of grace; 


’ 


re ee ee 


ri. 


. How sweet, 


While, to the contrite spirit's sense, 
He shows His smiling face. 


through long-remembered 
years, 
His mercies to recall; 
And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and 
fears, 
To trust His love for all. 


. How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope, 


Beyond this fading sky, 
And hear Him call His children up 
To His fair home on high. 


. Calmly the day forsakes our heaven 


To dawn beyond the west; 
So let my soul, in life’s last even, 
Retire to glorious rest. 
L, BACON, 


1322, OM, 


. Lorp, Thou wilt hear me when I pray; 


I am for ever Thine; 
I fear before Thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to sin. 


. And while I rest my weary head, 


From cares and business free, 
Tis sweet conversing on my bed 
With my own heart and Thee. 


. I pay this evening sacrifice ; 


And when my work is done, 
Great God! my faith and hope relies 
Upon Thy grace alone. 


. Thus, with my thoughts composed ta 


peace, 
I give mine eyes to sleep; 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 
\ WATT». 


1323, (. M. 


Jesus, the Lord of glory, died, 
That we might never die; 

And now He reigns supreme, to guide 
His people to the sky. 


. Weak though we are, He still is near 


To lead, console, defend ; 
In all our sorrow, all our fear, 
Our all-sufficient Friend. 


. And from His love's exhaustless spring 


Joys like a river come, 
To make the desert bloom and sing, ~ 
O'er which we travel home. 


O Jesus, there is none like Thee, 
Our Saviour and our Lord! 
Through earth and heaven exalted be, 
Beloved, obeyed, adored 


| 
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1324. OC. M. 


2. Earth and her thousand voices give 
Their thousand notes of praise ; 
And all, that by His mercy live, 
To God their offering raise. 


3. The streams, all beautifnl and bright, 
Reflect the morning sky; 
And there, with music in his flight, 
The wild bird soars on high. 


4, Thus, like thé morning, calm and clear, 
That saw the Saviour rise, 
The spring of heaven’s eternal year 
Shall dawn on earth and skies. 


5. No winter there, no shades of night 
Obscure those mansions blest, 
Where, in the happy fields of light, 
The weary are at rest. 


1325, 0M. 


1. Wirn songs and honors sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heaven He spreads His cloud, 
And waters vail the sky. 


2. He sends His showers of blessings down 
To cheer the plains below; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown, 
And corn in valleys grow. 


3. His steady counsels changé the face 
Of the declining year; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, _ 
And wintry days appear. 


4, His hoary frost, His fleeey snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground: 


. Seasons and times, and moon 


The thirsty rid, 


The liquid streams forbear to phot 
Ini icy fetters bound. 


. He sends His word, and melts a, 


The fields no longer mourn; 
He calls the warmer gales to er ‘ 
And bids the spring return. — = te 


. The changing wind, the flying Say 


Obey His mighty word ; 
With songs and honors sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
rans, 


1326, © M. 


ao as a Thy strength the mountains her, 


God of eternal power! 
The sea grows calm at Thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar, 


. Thy morning light and evening: shade © 


Successive comforts bring; 


Thy plenteous fruits make Le 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. — 


Borne by the oe 
With watery treasures 
‘The furrows of the 


And ranks of. 
Thy ways abour 
Thy op 
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MANNING. L, M. 


Root & SwsETsER’s Coll. 
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righteousness di- vine, On me with beams of mercy shine; 
chase the clouds of guilt a - way, And turn my dark-ness 
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1327, 1. M 


1. Wuey, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 
Oh! Sun of righteousness divine, 

On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Oh! chase the clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 


_---:2, When to heaven’s great and glorious King 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 

“i And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame, 
‘Ask’ morey, in my Saviour’s name ; 

Then, Jesus, sprinkle with Thy blood, 

_ And be my Advocate with eat 


me. i. 
Be 


“We a When each day’s scenes ahd. labors close, | 
iy fic. “a wearied nature seeks repose, 
“es  pardoning mercy, richly blest, 
d me, my Saviour, while T rest! 
as each morning sun shall rise, 
ead | me onward ‘“ Me skies ! et 


1328. 1, M.* 


. GREAT God, as seasons-disappear, 


And changes mark the rolling year; 
As time with rapid pinions flies, 
May every season make us wise. 


. Long has Thy favor crowned our days, 


And summer shed again its rays; 
No deadly cloud our sky has vailed; 


_No blasting winds our path assailed. 
. Our harvest months have o’er us rolled, 


And filled our fields with waving gold; 
Our“tables spread, our garners stored! 
Where are our hearts to praise the Lord? 


Pa 


. The solemn harvest comes apace, 
The closing day of life and grace: 


Time of decision, awful hour! 
Around it let no tempests lower! 


. Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 


Like stars in heaven to rise and shine; 


‘Then shall our happy souls above 


Reap oe full harvest va Thy ovat. 


" Doxoxoey. ib. M. 


and the Son 

death, be glory given; 
he holy Comforter, ae 

: and he 
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1329, 8. 1. 


2. I lay my garments by, 
Upon my bed to rest; 

So death will soon disrobe us all, 
And leave my soul undressed. 

3. Lord, keep me safe this night, 
Secure from all my fears; 

May angels guard me while I sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 

4, And when I early rise, 
To view th’ unwearied sun, 

May I set out to win the prize, 
And after glory ran— 

5. That when my days are past, 
And I from time remove, 

I then may in Thy bosom rest, 
The bosom of Thy love. 


HARTFORD SELECTION. 


1330. 8. ML. 


1. Come at the morning hour, 
Come, let us kneel and pray ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim’s staff 
To walk with God all day. 
2. At noon, beneath the Rock 
Of Ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In the weary heat of day. 
3. At evening, in Thy home, 
Around its altar; pray; __ 
And finding there the house of God, 
With heaven then close the day. 
4. When midnight vails our eyes, 
O, it is sweet to say, 
I sleep, but. my heart waketh, Lord! 
With Thee to watch and pray. 
BRIGG’S COLL, 


13H 8M. 


1. Tue swift declining day, 
How fast its moments fly! 
While evening’s broad and gloomy shade — 
Gains on the western sky. ‘ 
2. Ye mortals, mark its pace, need 
And use the hours of light; a 
And know, its Maker cancommand 
At onte eternal night. ma 
2. Give glory to the Lord ete 
Who rules the whirlng sphere; 
Submissive at His footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 
4, Then shall new luster break 
Through death’s impending gloom, 
And lead you to unchanging light, 


In your celestial home. = 

DODDRIDGE 

1333, Np a © ail 

1. Sex how the mountingsun 
Pursues his shining OF, 


way; 
Maker’ 
With every brightening ae 
2. Thus would my rising soul - 
Its heavenly Parent sin sings 
And to its great Original 
The humble tribute 


And wide proclaims his 


I slept, and:I uel 
My kind Preserver n 
4, Dear Saviour, to Thy er 
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IOWA. 5S. M. Western Melody. 
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1333. S.-M. 6. Of joys that come no more; 
Sede Of flowers whose bloom is fled; 
2. My mind in perfect peace Of farewells wept upon the shore; 
My Father’s care shall keep; Of friends estranged or dead ; — 


I yield to gentle slumber now, 


For Thou canst never sleep. 1. OF all that now may seem, 


To memory’s tearful eye, 


3. How blessed, Lord, are they . The vanished beauty of a dream, 
On Thee securely stayed! O’er which we gaze and sigh. 
Nor shall they be in life alarmed, 
Nor be in death dismayed. 1335. SM. 


CURTIS’S COLL. 


‘ 1. Sweet is the time of spring, 
1334, . i When nature’s charms appear; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, 


1, Sweet Sabbath of the year! And hail the opening year; 
While evening lights decay, ' But sweeter far the spring 

Thy parting steps methinks I hear Of wisdom and of grace, 
Steal from the world away! © ~ When children bless and praise their King, 

2. Amid thy silent bowers, : Who loves the youthful race, 

_ Tis sad, but sweet to dwell; 2. Sweet is the dawn of day, 

Where falling leaves and drooping flowers When light just streaks the sky ; 
Around me breathe—Farewell. When shades and darkness pass away, 


And morning’s beams are nigh ; 
But sweeter far the dawn 
Of piety in youth; 
When doubt and darkness are withdrawn 


_ 8, Along Thy sunset skies, 
Their glories melt in shade; | 
And, like the things we fondly prize, j 


: . - Seem loyelier as they fade. Before the light of truth. 
; 4. A deep and crimson streak Sg in theeaily d 
----- The dying leaves disclose ; i at tte nae 


Which gilds the mountain tops, 
And decks each plant and flower we view 
With pearly, glittering drops; % 
But sweeter far the scene 


Ly AG on consumption’s waning cheek, 
: . Mid ruin, blooms the ros». _ 


y scene each vision brings _ 


beauty in decay; On Zion’s holy hill, : 
id paeeos ong i When there the dew of youth isseen 
7 Its shekesen to distill. © ie 
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1336, 8, & 7s, 1338, 8, & 7s, 


3. Living in the silent hours, 
Where our spirits only blend, ° 
They, unlinked with earthly trouble, 
We, still hoping for its end. 


. How such holy memories cluster, 
Like the stars when storms are past ; 
Pointing up to that far heaven 
We may hope to gain at last. 


1337, 2%. & 7s, 


1. TARRY with me, O my Saviour, 
For the day is passing by ; 
See! the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 


2. Many friends were gathered round me 
In the bright days of the past; 
But the grave has closed above them, 
And I linger here at last. 


3. Deeper, deep2r grow the shadows; 
Paler now the glowing West; 
Swift the night of death advances; 
Shall it be the night of rest ? 


. Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 
Lord, I cast myself én Thee; 

’ Tarry with me through the-darkness! 
While I sleep, still watch by me. 


5. Tarry with me, O my Saviour! 
Lay my head upon Thy breast ° 
Till the morning; then awake me— ~ 
Morning of eternal rest ! 5 


1, Saviour! breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our eyelids seal; 
‘Sin and want we come confessing; 
Thou canst saye, and Thou canst heal. 


2. Though destruction walk around us, — 
Though the arrows past us fly, ~~ 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us— 
We are safe, if Thou artnigh, 


3. Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness can not hide from Thee: 
Thou art. He who, never weary, 
Watcheth where Thy people be. 


. Should swift death this night o'ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 


Clad in bright and deathless bloom. ; 
__ EDMESTON. 
1339, 8&7, % 
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1. On the dewy breath of even — 

Thousand odors mingling a 
Borne like incense up to 

Nature’s evening PRET ol 


2. Thou, whose favors wi 
All our days with gl 

Let Thine eye, that 
Guard our hours of 


3. Then, though consei 
In the outer 
Safe bene ; 
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1340. 7s. 4, Holy Truth! Eternal Right, 
Let them break upon my sight! 
Let them shine serene and still, 
And with light my being fill. 


_ 2. Tis an ever varied flood, 
Always rolling to its sea, 
Slow, or quick, or mild, or rude, 
_ Tending to Eternity. : 
3. Mortal, what has life for thee, 1342, 7, 
__ Like the visions faith can see? 3 
Is thy path of fading flowers, 
Half so bright, so sweet as ours ? 


MRA: 


FURNESS, 


1, Tou that dost my life nee, 
Kindly aid my morning song 
Thankful from my couch I rise, 


4. Doth a skillful, healing Friend To the God that rules the skies. 
On thy daily path attend, : 
; And, where thorns and stings abound, 9. Gentl 
| ’ 2. y, with the dawning ray 
; Shed a balm on every wound? On my soul Thy beams display ; 
_ 8. When the tempest-rolls on high, Sweeter than the smiling morn, 
__- Hast thou still a refuge nigh? Let Thy cheering light return. 
Can, O can thy dying breath : EDYFIELD, 
oe ‘Summon one more strong than death? % 
eae - 1343, 7s, - 
6, Canst thou, in that awful day, - Ars. ‘ 
Fearless tread the gloomy way, ’ ” ee 
_ Plead a glorious ransom given, * 1. In a land of strange delight 
Burst from earth, and soartoheaven? My transported spirit strayed :— 
-{ — I awake—where all is night, . 4 
Silence, solitude, and shade. 4 "Et; 


i as = 1341, ts 


Ts the universe destroyed ?— 
Man extinct, and I alone : 
Breathing through the formless void ? 


| 2. Is the dream of nature flown? e. E 


| 3. No; my soul, in God rejoice; G 
+ Through the gloom His light I see, 
i a the silence hear His voice, ‘i 
And ‘His hand i is over me. 


; ; A) When i slumber i in the tomb, 
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rains re-turn, the ice dis-tills, And plains and hills for-get to mourn. 
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1344, HM. 


1. How pleasing is Thy voice, 
O Lord, our heavenly King! 
That bids the frosts retire, 
And wakes the lovely spring! 
The rains return, the ice distills, 
And plains and hills forget to mourn. 


2. The morn with glory crowned, 
Thy hand arrays in smiles; 
Thou bid’st the eve decline, 
Rejoicing o'er the hills. 
Soft suns ascend; the mild wind blows; 
And beauty glows to earth’s far end. 


3. Thy showers make soft the fields; 
On every side behold 


= ere a. = 


The ripening harvests wave 

Their loads of richest gold! 
The laborers sing with cheerful yoice, 
And, blest, rejoice in God, their King. 


. The thunder is His voice ; 


His arrows blazing fires ; 
He glows in yonder sun, 

And smiles in starry choirs. _ 
The balmy breeze His breath perfumes ; 
His beauty blooms in fuses and trees., 


5. With life He clothes the spring; 


The earth with sum md ’ 
He spreads the autum 
__ And rides in wintry s 


His gifts divine 
And round the Teer: 
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1345, 5s, Os & Ils, If thy heart be as mine, if for Jesus it pine, 
2. Our life is a dream; our time, as a stream, Come up into the chariot of love. 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay;| 2. We in Jesus confide, and are bold to out- 
The arrow is flown; the moment is gone; ride 
The millennial year ' The storms of affliction beneath; 
Ruszes on to our view, and eternity ’ S neal |: With the prophet we soar to the heavenly 
shore 
3. O, that each, in the day of His coming, And outfly all the arrows of death. 


may say, 
“T have fought my way through; 


Ihave finished the work Thou didst give}. ge faith we: sre,come: \eagen Perannous 


home; 


. meitodo;” By | ; 
'y hope we the rapture improve: 
O, that se acta Lord ge receive the By love we still rise, and look down on 


the skies, 


‘a Well and faithfully done ; For the heaven of heavens is love. 


Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 


” , 
throne. go westey, | 4 What a rapturous song, when the glorified 


‘ ‘es 2 throng 


. 


: , Tn the spirit of harmony join!— 
1316, ls & Ct, 3 |. Join all the glad choirs, hearts, voices. 
z a and lyres, 
, my companion a =e And the burden is—Mercy divine! 
the banquet above: aa 0. WESLEY. 
eae! Bing to Happiness, page 232. 
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oe ee ul a 


1. Go,when the morn-ing shin-eth, Go,when the moon is bright, Go,when tite’ eve de- : 


jd a ae ener ae 


Psat ek a 
1 


clin - eth, Go, in the hush of night ; Go,with pure mind and feeling,Put earthly thovghian 
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way, And, in God's Pugenee kneel - ing, 
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1347, 7s & bs. 


1. Go, when the morning shineth, 

Go, when the noon is bright, 

Go, when the eve declineth, 
Go, in the hush of night; 

Go, with pure mind and feeling, 
Put earthly thoughts away, 

And, in God’s presence kneeling, 
Do thou in secret pray. 


2. Remember all who love thee, 

All who are loved by thee; 

Pray, too, for those who hate thee, 
If any such there be; 

Then for thyself, in meekness, 

* A blessing humbly claim ; 

And blend. with each petition 
Thy great Redeemer’s hame. . 


3. Or, if ’tis e’er denied thee 
In solitude to pray, 
Should holy thoughts come o’er thee, 
When friends are round thy way, 


E’en then, the silent breathing : 
Thyspirit lifts above, - 

Will reach His throne of glory, 
Where dwells eternal love, 


1348, 7s & 6s, aiee 


1, THE mellow eve is gliding 
Serenely down the west; 
So, every care subsiding, _ 
My soul would sink to es 


2. The woodland hum is 
The daylight's gentle 
May angels round me, 
Thus hymn my ee 


3. The evening star has 
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DE CALL. 7s & 6s. a 


pie eS eee | -j—3 4 -N 
5 ee eer eee ee eee ee eee 
SS ee 

P ae 7 
i, When spring unlocks the flow-ers 0 paint the laughing soil, When summer’s sti 


pga Spe aay 
ee ane A: nee SSS Se 


aati tiiy i bt bry 


Oy - ers re-fresh the ad s ee When win - ter binds in frosty chains the 
- —- a by er tar 
eee eee ee eae 
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4 b a iesees ae ee hy Sie 7 eae 
pane rn eens Cees Ha 2- feof 
Messy ett Oe Ore Ut eee Pr 
; op he and the flood, In God the earth re-joic;eth still, and owns Ke Ma-ker good. 


| ese ae a ar 
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Arranged by J. ZunpDEx.. 


1349, 14s. 1350, 7s & 6s, 
1. Wien spring unlocks the flowers to paint the 1, Tue leaves, around me falling, 
; laughing soil, Are preaching of decay; 
When summer’s balmy showers refresh the The hollow winds are calling, 
mower’s toil ; “Come, pilgrim, come away !” 
When winter binds in frosty chains the fallow The day, in night declining, 
and the flood, Says I must, too, decline ; 
In God the earth rejoiceth still, and owns his The year, its life resigning,— 
Maker good. Its lot foreshadows mine, 
2. The birds that wake the morning, and those that , 2. The light my path surrounding, 
love the shade ; The loves, to which I cling, 
The winds that sweep "the mountain, or lull the The hopes within me bounding, 
drowsy glade ; The joys that round me wing,— 
The sun that — his amber bower rejoiceth on All melt, like stars of “even, 
is W y Before the morning’s ray,— 
The moon aa ‘tars their Maker’s name in silent Pass upward into heaven, 
pomp display. And chide at my delay. 
3. Shall cold the lord of nature, expectant of the 3. The friends, gone there before me, 
s { high ; 
Shall re alone unthankful, his little praise Tak Sr odeciaoh aes aaa 
’ eny ? tly to the sk 
No, let the year forsake his course, the seasons “ Why wait,” they * wand wither 
cease to be, *Mid scenes of deat ‘and sin? 
Bi Thee, Father, must we always love,—Creator! O, rise to glory, hither, 
a honor Thee. And find true life begin.” 


_ 4. The flowers of “pring may wither, the hope of ieee oe invitation, 


Ag summer } I 
The autumn drvop in winter, the birds forsake And fam would rise and come— 
ade A sinner to salvation ; 


. the shi 3 
The ee An exile to his home: 
winds be I led. the rh aereaael ae But, while I here must linger, 


- es ep _ Thus, thus let all I see © 
“But eae to Thee! 's latest hour, ° Lord, will eling Point on, with faithful finger 
7. Ae yey a ’ HEBER. | val ‘To heaven, O Lord, an mde 


ON: Wee! : oe . Aes ; 
Sr ee Ca Court tat & io Age ea ‘- oe ae 
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NEWBURY. H. M. / Micnart Haypn. 
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1, Lord of the worlds be - low! On a Thy. glo-ries shine; The 
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Seen a 29 
years are full 
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ee Se ae 
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v | 
f Thee; In all we see, we God appears. 
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ay yaw p— = ve 
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1351, i. M, 1352. I. MM Ss 
2. Forth in the flowery spriag, 1. Yx.boundless realms of joy, = 
We see Thy beauty move; Exalt your Maker's fame; 
The birds on branches sing His praise your song employ 
Thy tenderness and love; Above the starry frame: 
Wide flush the hills; the air is balm; Your voices raise, ye cherubim - 
Devotion’s calm our bosom fills. And seraphim, to sing His praise. 
3. Then come, in robes of light, 2. Thou moon, .that rul’st the night, % 
The summer's flaming days ; i ‘ 5 id’st tho. 2 
The sun Thine image bright, And sh, So ore 


Ye glittering stars of light, 
To Him your homage pay: ; 
His praise declare, ye heavens above, == 
And clouds tiiat move in liquid air. eS es 
a | 


Thy majesty, displays; 
And oft Thy voice in thunder rolls; 
But still our souls in Thee rejoice. 


~ 
4. In autumn, a rich feast ; 
Thy common bounty gives 3. Let them adore the Lord, 
To man, and bird, and beast, And praise His holy name, Weer 
And every thing that lives. By whose almighty word - aves . on ‘o- 
Thy liberal care at morn and noon, x juin ie Prt. eames | x 
‘ n 
And ee ne moon, our lips declare. His firm decree stands eventieh 
5. In winter, awfal Thou!-- ms. 
With storms around Thee cast! 4, United zeal be shown, — 
The leafless forests bow ; His wondrous fame to 
Beneath Thy northern blast. Whose glorious nan 


While tempests lower, to Thee, dread King, 
We homage bring, and own Thy power. Earth’s utmost en 
FREEMAN. His glorious sway the | 
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THE LAST BEAM. Hymn 13538, . 
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1. Fad -ing, still fad - ing, the lat foes is shining, Fa-ther in heay-en! the 
2. x ther " heav-en! O = te we call; Hear, for Christ’s sake, who is 


) 
| 
as is ae Wed i fs in - no-cence fly with the light, Temptation and 
' Sa-viour of all; Fee- ble and faint -ing we trust in Thy might, Tn doubting and ~ 
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; Ss ger Gat forth with A nee ad: te fall ¥ k: 3. a 1 morning bells 
dark-ness Thy love be our light ; Let us sleep on Thy breast while the night ta-per 
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| (peter aaa iaqck pote j = 


chime, Shield me from WLS save Wie font crime. Father, have mer - ey, Father, have 
burns, Wake in Thy arms when morning returns. Father, ce. 


438 CHILDREN. 


CANAAN. Peculiar. 
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9H es eine =: =e Bee eS ee 


1. Here we meet to part again, Here we meet to pes again, But when w: . re meet on 


| 
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i seer eb fe ae 
ee EE are, =o =e Higa 


| Ca, - naan’s ee ay ell beno parting there, In that ee * Th 
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Te ae | | NA | cmorus,! 
A= Seaear ie Seenete 233 
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===] $e 

that bright world a - a: eta pas the viet’ ae reon our Journey home, 
S-4 ep > 
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SS eee 


1354, 88 & 7s, 


2. Here we meet to part again, $:: Here ye mech eae again 


But when we join.the rete f 


But there we shall with Jesus reign 
There ‘Il be, &e. There" be, &e 
SUNSHINE, 6s & 5s, Arr. from the German by J. Zexont. :* 


Si wes UN ENE N. Lf e. 
an eae isere a 
pon wo tet al mod eee —f eee 


p 
a See the shining dewdrops On the flowers str ewed, Proving as — sparkle Collis by em 
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1355. Gs &5s. 
3. Hear the mountain streamlet 
Tn the solitude, os x c 
With its ripple saying - . Bring, my 
God is ever good. : rie So 
4, In the leafy tree tops, 
Where no fears intrude, 
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prinny = = : 
- era Sete gis teats 2 | ea 


1. See, the light is fading From the tS nee my thou art toe Night is Ma te nigh. 


2 ota eae eee [eee ll 


EVENING. 63 & a 


1356. 6s & ds, ’ 
2. Evening winds are breathing 3. See the stars appearing 
Through the forest green, All around so bright, 
Crimson clouds are wreathing Emblems ever cheering 
In the sky serene. Of eternal light. 

SUMMER MORNING. 7s, 6s & 8s. 2 L. Mason. , 
SS 23 oS oo = 
———————— 3[8 ¢-0-4 83 se $ g— ee ST au a, 
“trent re” ead DP FEES 


1. How beau-ti- ful the mor ning! When summer days are ae ; O we will rise be- 


=F ere ee ee ea 
| eS SS SS eee ee ee 


a 5 
1 ee ve me Na NN NC IRSEN 
oe =I 
Got a ee ree =, 
soit Sera racer prom iy See ae 
Sete et a aa ek 


v 
irs sie and hear The wild-bird’s happy song—For when the sun has down his ray, The 
1a — Sea 6 a a) srs: 
; Ds — a y— = an ed Ses Zee ae Sie y= ip ark 


=o eer Ss eee 


esa 


ba boo lira hola te uae Caton de 


pay iS 5 are ee 


— 4 7— => enon eed 
GF | arene " : 
af ~ Sea ; She 'll seek the cool and silent shade, 
£ $5 ieee 185%. 7s, bs & & , And sit with folded wing. 


2. Up in the morning early— 
are ; ‘Tis Nature’s gayest hour! 
= ie ‘How beautiful the morning, While pearls of dew adorn the grass; 
When summer days are long; And fragrance fills the flowers— 
ise betimes, and hear * |. Up in the morning early, 
Pa bang song— And we will bound abroad, 


n pours | down es Tay, And fill our hearts with melody, 
Satie to. sing; ey And raise our songs to God. 
_ ie ' - oy * y( ; 


5 CHILDREN. 

YOUTH. 7s. Hymn 1358. (e aeacoame. 
$n yo hp we 
QP 
oe ee See 

a s 


1. Young and hap- py while thou art, Not a fur-row on thy brow, Not a sorrow i in thy 
2, Life will haveits evil years, W hen its skies are overcast, All the peste i 


4 


25 ae ee ea 
ee forsee ELS See 
Ge wo a ee aS a 


heart, Seck the Lord thy Saviour now. In its freshness bring the flower, 
fears, And with vain re-grets, the past. Let him trem-ble, who his heart Brings net 


~- 


. SS 


dew up-on it lies, In the cout and cloudless hour Of the morn-ing  sa-eri- 
in enhour like this, Lest Je-ho-vah say—* Depart, You shall ney - er taste my 


ae 


at - -. lightly, 


2, Angels standing, where we're wandering, 
Watch our walk and guard our way; 
Like the showers on the flowers, 


So fall blessings all the day. 4, Father! ‘aaa 
Beis af May Thy, 
3. Day ’s declining, stars are shining, Anthems swelli 


Gleaming through the tranquil night ; Here and in| 
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BAVARIA, 8s & 7s. 


German Air. 


ee tes — tae es ee os 
| == : = ie? oS ee == 
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$3 


Je-sus, ten - der Shepherd, hear us; Bless Thy lit - tle lambs to- night: 
Thro’ the dark-ness be Thou near us; Keep us safe 


till morning light, 


we C. oo era aaa warmed us, fed us; Lis - ten “ our eve- ning prayer. 
| N | rive, 
oi A i aati = 4 —1—}-- a] — 
“io ar Se Se beeen ora PLN ek 

eee, ue Poe Se See ee ey 
“7 me cere oe Serge a = 
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eee to et tee tr 


2. » ony day Thy hand has led 


us, And we thank Thee for Thy care; 


NT rN 


1360, 8% & 7s, 


2. All this day Thy hand has led us, 
And we thank Thee for Thy care; 
Thou hast clothed us, warmed us, fed us, 
Listen to our evening prayer! 


3. May our sins be all forgiven ; 
Bless the friends we love so well; 
Take us, when we die, to heaven, 
Happy there with Thee to dwell. 
MARY LUNDIE DUNCAN. 


1361. 8 & 7s. 
Cradle Hymn. 
L Husu, my dear, lie still and slumber, 
Holy angels guard thy bed, 
Heavenly blessings without number 
Gently falling on thy head. 


2. Sleep, my babe, thy food and raiment, 
~  _House and home thy friends provide ; 
All, without thy care or payment, 
All thy wants are well supplied. 


8. Tow much better thou 'rt attended 
Than the Son of God could be, 
When from heaven He descended, 
And became a child like thee. 


4, Soft and easy is thy cradle— 
; if ___ Coarse and hard the Saviour lay, 
- When His birth-place was a stable, 
And His softest bed was hay. 


5. Blessed Babe, what glorious features, 
Spotless, fair, divinely bright! j 
‘Must He dwell with brutal creatures ?— 
How could. angels bear the sight Et 


=, W: there nothing but a manger 
* Cares sinners could afford: 
i 
an 7 


2f2_g pee eg Pos | 2 > ye 
aie == Sa Ss SS eae 


To receive the heavenly Stranger ? 
Did they thus affront their Lord ? 


. Soft, my child—I did not chide thee, 
Tho’ my song might sound too hard; 
Tis thy mother sits beside thee, 
And her arm shall be thy guard. 


. Yet, to read the shameful story 
How the Jews abused their King; 
How they served the Lord of glory, 
Makes me angry while I sing. 


. See the kinder shepherds round Him, 
Telling wonders from the sky ; 
There they sought Him, there they found Him, 
With his virgin mother by. 


10. See the lovely Babe a-dressing, 
Lovely Infant, how He smiled! 
When He wept, the mother’s blessing 
Soothed and hushed the holy Child. 


11. Lo, He slumbers in His manger, 
Where the horned oxen feed— 
Peace, my darling, here’s no danger, 
Here’s no ox a-near thy bed. 


12. "Twas to save thee, child, from dying, 
Save my dear from “purning flame, 
Bitter groans, and endless crying, 
That thy blest Redeemer came. 


13. Mayst thou live to know and fear Him, 
Trust and love Him all Thy days! 
Then go dwell for ever near Him, 
See His face, and sing His praise. 


'|14. I could give thee thousand kisses, 
Hoping what I most desire ; 
Not a mother’s fondest wishes 
_ Can to greater joys aspire. 


WATTS. 
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SW<ET STORY. lls & 93. 
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1362, P.M. 3. Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may 
A fi ] H 
2. I wish that His hands had been placed on ee tie ee eae a 
my head, I shall see Him and hear Him aboye; 


Th: th 
- His arm had been thrown around 4. Inthat beautiful place heis gone to peep 


For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And pay, dear children are gathering 
ther 
“For of such is the kingdom of heaves.” : 


And that I might have seen His kind look 
when He said, 
“ Let the little ones come unto me.” 


re thee Gs e 5s, 


& fer =a re =e ==: apr Hey 
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af es ee r - Ce) tee 
1. Our Father inheayen, We hallow Thy name! May Thy kingdom holy oa cath be the same! 


Sa ele 


SESS 


1363, 6s & 5s. 


2. Forgive our transgressions, 
And teach us to know 
That humble compassion 
That pardons each foe; 
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DH 8s & 7s, 
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still might be! 2. All* my na -ture is un-ho - ly, Pride and pas-sion dwell with-in ; 


a to sin. ~ 
eR gies ape 


ee ay Saey eet eae Weel ay - Dee 
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1364, 83 & 7s. And let nothing ever please us 


1. Jesus Christ, my Lord and Saviour, He would grieve to look upon. * 


Once became:a child like me ; 3. For we know the Lord of glory 
O that in my whole behavior Always sees what children do, 
_ He my pattern still might be. And is writing now the story 
2. All my nature is unholy, Of our thoughts and actions, too. 
~ Pride and passion dwell within ; vAY 4. Let cus amedecliieatr on « 
ve But the Lord was meek and lowly, Maketea tatcehet i Seid seen g; 
And was never known to sin. Lead us on our way to heaven, 
ay 3, While I 'm often vainly trying There to sing a nobler sohg. 
} Some new pleasure to possess, 
Sr He was always self-denying 
ee ‘Patient in His worst distress. : 1366. & & 7s, 
- 4. Let me never be forgetful few 1. Worse a Stra 
1 - ge and wondrous story, 
Fe ie ee aa Getta int From the Book of God is read— 
“@ vane How the Lord of lif 
oe ‘As I’ve often been before. Pag the: Loud of ean 


, Had not where to lay His heads 
elp 1 me, by Thy word to measure oer : 2. 

very deed and ev every thought, 
inking it my greatest pleasure 


How He left His throne in heaven, : 
Here to suffer, bleed, and die, \ 


That my soul might be forgiven 4 
There ‘to: learn ' Piva Teen por taught. And ascend to God on high. ” 1 ike 
et | 3. Father! let Thy Holy Spirit 7 
Still reveal a Saviour’s love, ee. 
And prepare me to inherit , _— 


Glory where He reigns above ; egos as 
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1.1 thank the good-ness and the grace That on 


| 
Beaten: 


ee i joe 6 


my birth have smiled, 


a faerin lores t rs 
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SS 
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And made me in these lat - ter 


2 | | | 


days A hap-py, Chris - tian child. ‘4 


Pe yh 
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. 1367. 0M. 


1. I THANK the goodness and the grace 
That on my birth have smiled, 
And made me, in these latter day 8, 
A happy, Christian child. 


2. I was not born as thousands are, 
Where God is never known, 
And taught to say a useless prayer 
To gods of wood and stone. 


3. I was not born without a home, 
In some poor broken shed, 
A gipsy baby, taught to roam, 
And steal my daily bread. 


4. I was not born a little slave, 
To labor in the sun, 
And wish I were but in my grave, 
And all my labor done. 


. My God, I thank Thee, who hast planned 
A better lot for me, 
And placed me in this favored land, 
Where I may hear of Thee. 


1368. CM. 


1. Atuicuty God! Thy piercing eye 
Strikes thro’ the shades of night, 
And our niost secret actions lie 
All open to Thy sight. 


or 


2. There’s not a-sin that we commit, 
Nor wicked word we say, ~ 
But in Thy dreadful book ’tis writ 
Against the judgment-day. 


3. Lord, at Thy foot ashamed T lie; 
Upwards I dare not look; 


. From one rude boy that’s used 


. My God, I hate to walk 


Pardon my sins before T die, 
And blot them from Thy book. 


. Remember all the dying pains, 


Thou, my Redeemer felt, 
And let Thy blood wash out my pans 
And answer for my guilt, 


. O may I now for ever fear 


To indulge a sinful thought, : 

Since the great God can see and hear, ~ 

And writes down every fault, * 
WATTS, 


1369, CM. z's 


. Wuy should I join with those in play, 


In whom I’ve no delight, 
Who curse and swear, but never pray, — 
Who call ill names and fight. 


. I hate to hear a wanton song, phig''s 


Their words offend my ears; a Pe 
I should not dare defilemy tongue 
With language such as theirs. : 


. Away from fools I'll turn gay 7) ly af 


Nor with the scoffers go 


I would be walking with F the ae ; 


That wiser I may ons 


They learn the wicked | 
One sickly sheep infects 

And poisons all the re : 
ach one % 


With sinful children 
Then let me not be 
Where none but s 
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1370. CM. 


1. How doth the little busy bee 
Improve each shining hour, 
And gather honey all the day 
From every opening flower! 


. How skillfully she builds her cell! 

How neat she spreads her wax! 
And labors hard to store it weil, 

With the sweet food she makes, 


3. In works of labor or of skill, 
I would be busy, too, 
For Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do. 


4, In books, or work, or healthful play, 
Let my first years be past, 
That I may give for every day 
Some good account at last. 


1371. CM. 


WHATEVER brawls disturb the street, 
There should be peace at home, 

Where sisters dwell, and brothers meet, 
Quarrels should never come. 


to 


WATTS. 


i 


2. Birds in their little nests agree, 


And ’tis a shameful sight 
When children of one family 
Fall out, and chide, and fight. 


3. Hard names at first, and threatening words, 
That are but noisy breath, 
May grow to clubs and naked swords, 
To murder and to death. 


4, The wise will make their anger cool, 
At least before ’tis night; 
But in the bosom of a fool 
It burns till morning light. 


5. Pardon, O Lord, our childish rage, 
Our little brawls remove, ~, 
That, as we grow to riper age, ~ 
Our hearts may be all love. 


1372, OC. 0. 


WATTS. 


ek Wuene’ ‘eR I take my walks ‘abroad, 


How many poor I see; 
What shall I render to my God 
For all his gifts to me? ; 


2. Not more than others I deserve, 
Yet God hath given me more, 
For I have food while others starve, 
Seas (Or beg: from | heel to neem: 


I be Hol 
hed from head to it 
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4. While some poor wretches scarce can tell 


Where they may lay their head, 
I have a home wherein to dwell, 
And rest upon my bed. 


. While others early learn to swear, 


And curse, and lie, and steal, 
Lord, I am taught Thy name to fear, 
And do Thy holy will. 


. Are these Thy favors day by day, 


To me above the rest, 
Then let me love Thee more than they, 
And try to serve Thee best. 


1373. 0. ML 


WATTS. 


. Wuar blessed examples do I find 


Writ in the word of truth, 


- Of children that began to mind 


Religion in their youth. 


2. Jesus who reigns above the sky, 


And keeps the world in awe, 
Once was a child as young as I, 
And kept his Father’s law. 


. At twelve years old he talked with men— 


The Jews in wonder stand, 
Yet he obeyed his mother then, 
And came at her command. 


. Children a sweet hosanna sung, 


And blest their Saviour’s name ; 
They gave him honor with their tongue, 
While scribes and priests blaspheme. 


. Then why should I so long delay 


What others learn so soon; 
I would not pass another day, 
Without this work begun. 


1374. C. Ml. 


WATTS, 


. WE miss thee in thy place at school, 


And on thy homeward way, 
Where violets by the reedy pool, | 
Peep out so shyly gay. 


. And many a tearful, longing look 


In silence seeks thee yet, 
Where, in its own familiar nook, 
Thy fireside chair is set. 


. And oft, when little voices dim 


Are feeling for the note 
In chanted prayer, or psalm, or igma, 
And wav’ring wildly float— 


Comes gushing o’er a sudden thought 
Of her who led the strain, 

How oft, such music home she brought, 
But ne’er shall bring again. 


. O say not so! the spring-tide air 


Is fraught with whisperings sweet, 
Who knows, but heavenly carols there 
With ours may duly meet? rete a 
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3. Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 
And dying hope revives again ; a 
Hope wipes the tear from sorrow’s eye, — 
And faith points upward to the sky. 


I, M. L 


2. Is there no kind, no healing art, 
To soothe the anguish of the heart? 
Divine Redeemer, be Thou nigh: | 
a Thy comforts were not made to die. | 
; 


; 
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C. M. 4. Her since, by faith, I saw “the pees 
2. The dying thief rejoiced to see Thy flowing wounds supply, 
That fountain in his day ; Redeeming love has peaks 
And there may I, as vile as he, And shall be, till T a ai 
Wash all my sins away. A 5. Then in a nobler, s : 4 ~ 
3. Dear, drying Lamb, Thy precious blood Tl sing Thy 
Shall never lose its power _~ When this poor, li 
Till all the ransomed church of God "Lies silent in the ora 
Be saved, to sin no more. _ . 


* Permission to use the above fayorite tunes was obtained too late. f 
the work. They are here appended, together with the hymns to which 


HYMNS AND'‘TUNES: 


SUPPLEMENTARY TO THE BAPTIST EDITION ORG) 


THE PLYMOUTH COLLECTION. 


= 


ALFRETON. L. Mi. : pe BEASTALL. 
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With long despair the spirit breaks, 


1375. LM. ita aoe Ye 
2. Might I enjoy the meanest place ee cee 


Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, How wise and holy Thy commands! 
‘Should tempt my fect to leave Thy door. Thy promises, how firm they be! 
How firm our hope and comfort stands} 


aha 3. God is our sun—He makes our day: 
ee: God is is our shield—He guards our way 
i ‘From all th’ assaults of hell and sin; Assault my faith with treacherous art, — 
From foes without and foes Within, I'd call them vanity and lies, 


“4, Alln 06 saful gra Sari oa basi ow,” And bind the gospel to my pad ae 
And crown that grace with glory, ‘too: Oa 


=a Within Thy house, O God of grace, | 3. Ilow well Thy blesséd truths agree! 
| 4, Should all the forms that men devise 


He gives us all things, and withholds 1377. 1. M. : 
ae No real good from upright souls. . Comm, sacred Spirit, from above, 
y i) o God, our King, whose sovereign sway And fill the coldest hearts with love: a > 
sea | he glori ous host of heaven ee ‘ Soften to flesh the flinty stone, : 
Res 3 at Thy ce. And let Thy god-like power be known, 


¢ 
in Thee. Ps 
--warrs, | 2. Oh, let a holy flock await — % 
a. - Numerous around Thy temple-gato! ae 
Bach pressing on with zeal to be - ei 
tA tring pention.to Thee» bee: 
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MELODY, C. M. 
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Thy word, O Lord, we va - lue more Than trea-sures of 


1378. CM. \ 


2. Here mines of knowledge, love and joy, 
Are opened to our sight; 
The purest gold without alloy, 
And gems divinely bright. 


3. The counsels of redeeming grace 
These sacred leaves unfold; 
And here the Saviour’s lov ely face 
Our raptured eyes behold. 


4. Here light, descending from above, 
Directs our doubtful feet: 
Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet. 


5. Our numerous griefs are here redressed, 
And all our wants supplied: 
Nought we can ask to make us blest 
Is in this book denied. 


1379. CM. 


1. Lone have I sat beneath the sound 
Of Thy salvation, Lord ; 
But still how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of Thy word! 


STENNETT. 


2. Oft I frequent Thy holy place 
And hear almost in vain 
How small a portion of Thy grace 
My memory can retain! 


- 83. My dear Almighty, and my God! 
How little art Thou known 

By all the judgments of Thy-rod 
And blessings of Thy throne. 


4, How cold and feeble is my love! 
How negligent my fear! 
How low my hope of joys above! 
How few affections there! 


. How shall the young secure their hearts, 


. Thy precepts make ads 


. Great God, Thy sovereign power impart ~ 
To give Thy word success; 

Write Thy salvation in my heart, _ 
And make me learn Thy grace. © 


. Show my forgetful feet the way 


That leads to joys on high; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die. r 


warts, R 
1380, 6 M. yt | 
And guard their lives from sin? 


Thy word the choicest rules imparts _ 
To keep the conscience clean. 


. When once it enters to the mind, 


It spreads such light abr 
The meanest souls instruction 
And raise thels thoughts to 


. "Tis like the sun,’a heavenly light, eh 
That guides us allthe day; 
‘And, through the dangers of Souter 

noel. ° 


A lamp to lead our way. 


. The men that keep Thy law s : 


And meditate Thy word, 
Grow wiser than their va or 


T hate the sinner's roa 
T hate my own vain 
But love Thy law, 
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TWEED, C. M. Dr, Carver. 


~ 
Dif-fus -ing o’er the mental world The heal - ing beams of light. 
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S| . : ~ mat 
Sieg eee eee dl eo: 
2 Sc ee ee ee 
\ ° Soar i i fet ie om oe oe mae nd See 
| I | ae 
; ‘ 1381. (. M. 2. Thy word is like a flaming sword, 
2, Thy word, O Lord, with friendly aid, A wedge that cleaveth stone ; 
Restores our wandering feet, Keen as a fire, so burns Thy word, 
Converts the sorrows of the mind And pierceth flesh and bone. 
To joys divinely sweet. Let it go forth 


O’er all the earth, 
To purify all hearts within, 
And shatter all the might of sin. 


3. O, send Thy light and truth abroad 
In all their radiant blaze, 
And bid th’ admiring world adore 
The glories of Thy grace. 
d 3. Thy word, a wondrous guiding star, 
1382. CM ‘ On pilgrim hearts doth rise, 
Leads to their Lord, who dwells afar, 
And makes the simple wise. 
Let not its light 


1, Brest are the souls that hear and know 
The gospel’s joyful sound; 
Peace shall attend the paths they go, Blersinie int mi 
z . Her sink in night, 
And lighf their steps surround. But still in every spirit shine, 


2. Their joy shall bear their spirits up, » That none may miss Thy light divine. 
_ Through their Redeemer’s name ; LYRA GERMANICA. 
His righteousness exalts their hope, ° 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


3. The Lord, our glory and defence, Doxology. 0. M. 


Strength and salvation gives ; ‘ : 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns, 1.0 amend: a! Ak Three, 
Thy God for ever lives. WATTS. In glory wrapt, invisible, 
1383, (0. Peeuliar.* Para ee 

_ 1, Tay word, O Lord, like gentle dews, 2. Incomprehensible Thou art 

Falls soft on hearts that pine ; ‘And all research is vain : 
| _ Lord, to thy garden ne’er refuse Nor even can the wise in heart 
__ This heavenly balm of Thine. The mystery explain. 
yey _ Water’d from Thee, 


__, Let every treo | 8. Then teach us, Lord, Thy nlame of love, 


By revelation known ; 
hs ata ; F Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord 
S id me 8, Apri a Oh J chovah, God alone, 
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Bud forth and blossom at Thy praise, 
And bear much fruit in after days. 
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1384, 8. M. 


2. O BLESS the Lord, my soul, 
Nor let His mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness,’ 
And without praises die. 


3. ’Tis He forgives thy sins, 

Tis He relieves thy pain, 
Tis He that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 


4, He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed from the grave ; 
He that redeem’d my soul from hell, 
Hath sovereign power to save. 


5. He fills the poor with good; 
He gives the sufferers rest ; 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And justice for th’ oppressed. 


6. His wond’rous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world His truth and grace, 
By His beloved Son. 
WATTS. 


1 385 e Ny M. 


i. Come, sound His praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 


2. He formed the deeps unknown; 
He gave the seas their bound: 
The watery worlds are all His own, 

And all the solid ground. 


3. Come, worship at His throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 


We are His works and not our own; 
He form’d us by His word. ~ 


4, To-day, attend His voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Come, like the people of His choice, 
‘And own your eum 
WATTS. 
1386, §, M. = % 


1. Far as Thy name is known 
The world declares Thy praise ; 4 
Thy saints, O Lord, before Thy throne, 
Their songs of honor raise. 4 


2. With j joy Thy people stand 
On Zion’s chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of Thy bang 
And counsels of Thy will. ik 


3. Let strangers walk around — ; 
The city where we dwell, aot. 
Compass with care Thine holy ground, 

And mark the building Welle ne 


4, The order of Thy house, — 


The worship of Thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the s« 


5; How decent, and how 
How glorious 
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HOWLAND. L. M. 


N. a ¥. Choralist. 
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4 at my. sin - _ heart Thy home, And con - 7 it 


1387. L. M. 
There fix, O Lord, Thy blest abode, 
And drive Thy foes for ever thence; 
There shed a Saviour’s love abroad, 
And light, and life, and joy, dispense. 


. My wants supply; my fears suppress; 


Direct my way, and hold me up: 
Teach me, in times of deep distress, 
To pray in faith, and wait in hope. 


BEDDOME. 
1388, I. I. 


. Spirit of mercy, truth, and love, 


O shed Thine influence from above: 
And still from age to age convey 
The blessings of this sacred day. 


. In every clime, by every tongue, 


Be God’s redeeming mercy sung; 
Let all the listening earth be taught 
The wonders by the Saviour wrought. 


. Unfailing Comfort! heavenly Guide! —- 


Still o’er Thy ransomed church preside! 
Let every heart Thy blessing prove, 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 


__ HALLS COL. 
1389, L. M. 
Come, blesséd Spirit, Source of light, 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 
The thicker darkness of the mind. 


‘To mine illumined eyes display 


~ The glorious truth thy words revea);_ 
Cause me to run the heavenly way ; 
- The work unfold, unloose the seals. 


3 Me + inward | teachings make me know — 


‘The mysteries of peared love, 
emptiness of things below, » 
( eyeers of ming above. — 
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4, While through these dubious paths ; stray, 


Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad, 
To show the dangers of the way, 
And guide my feeble steps to God. 


BEDDOME. 
1390, 1. M. 


- Come, Thou celestial Spirit, come, 


And call my roving passions home; 
To mine enlightened eyes display 
The heritage “of heavenly day. 


. My God, that heritage is Thine: 


How rich, how glorious, how divine! 
How far above all mortal things, 
The little pride of courts and kings. 


. Of endless joy th’ unbounded store; 


Why is its lustre known no more? 

Away, ye mists of envious night, 

That veil salvation from my sight! 

Shine forth, Almighty Saviour shine; 
Show the bright world, and show it mine: 
Then paradise ‘on earth shall spring, 

And mortal worms like angels sing. 


DODDRIDGE. 
1391. 1. M. 


. Comp, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 


By faith and love in every breast; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that can not be expressed, 


. Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 


Make our enlargéd souls possess, 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeasurable grace. 


3. Now to the God, whose power can do | 


More than our thoughts or wishes know, 
Be everlasting honors done 
By all ep church, through Christ his Son, 
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Come, and with flames of zeal and love 


1392. (. M. 


2. The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, 
New life creates within; 
He quickens sinners from the death 
Of trespasses and sin. 


3. The things of Christ the Spirit takes, 
And to our hearts reveals; 
Our bodies He His temple makes, 
And our redemption seals. 
BICKERSTETH’S COLL. 


1393. C. M. 


1. Way should the children of a King 
Go mourning-all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
Some tokens of Thy grace. 


2. Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints 
And seal the heirs of heaven? 
When wilt Thou banish my.complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 


3. Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer’s blood ; 
And bear Thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born to God. 


4. Thou art the earnest of His love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 
And Thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 


1394, 0. I. 


1. Tue blesséd Spirit, like the wind, 
Blows when and where He please: 
How happy are the men who feel ~ _ 
The soul-enlivening breeze ! 


WATTS. 
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. Nor all the outward forms on earth, ; | ‘ 
. The sovereign will of G 


. The Spirit, like some hea 


2. He forms the carnal mind afresh, 


Subdues the power of sin, : 
Transforms the heart of stone to flesh, 
And plants His grace within. 


. He sheds abroad the Father's love, e 


Applies redeeming blood, = 
Bids both our guilt and grief remove, 
And brings us home to God. 


. Lord, fill each dead, benighted soul 


With light, and life, and joy; ‘ 
None can Thy mighty power control, 
Thy glorious work destroy. — : 


%% 


1395. 0M. 


Nor rites that God has given, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor 


pen 
Can raise a soul to heaven, z oh 


ae 


Creates us heirs of grace; 
Born in the image of 
A new, peculiar race, 

; obey 


Blows on the sons of : 
New-models all the earn 
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SHEFFIELD, §, M. Hastings. 


“nea 


=e ola aa Sl (RY FE a: = 
Te = 5 sag Sn E 
€ 


| trot 


cere ~ 
our gloom and xe ness hie se far om pole a - bove. 


meres a oft oe 
awe Lt 2225 ES pee “eo 


t F 


1396, 8.0. 2. Assisted by His grace, 


atk We still pursue our way. 
1, Brest Comforter divine, And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Let rays of heavenly love 


Amid our gloom and darkness shine, Rocuke sm edlenaday: 


And guide our souls above, 3. "Tis He that works to will; 


2, Turn us, with gentle voice, Tis He that works to do; 
From every sinful way, His is the power by which we act, 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice, And His the glory, too. 
Though earthly joys decay. MONTGOMERY. 
8. By thine inspiring breath 
Make every cloud of care, 4 1399. 0. M* 
‘e’en th a 
And aes oe ves cee 1. O Hoxy Ghost, the Comforter, 
4 How 1s Thy love despised, 
4. 0, fill Thou every heart While the heart longs for sympathy, 
With love to all our race; And friends are idolized. 


Great Comforter, to us impart 
anton blessings of Thy grace. 2. O Spirit of the living God, 
: PRATI'S COL, Brooding with dove-like wings 
1397. S.-M. ’ Over the helpless and the weak 


Among created things. 
1. Tou, holy Spirit, art 
Of truth the proniised seal ; 3. Where should our feebleness find strength, 
_ Convincing power Thou dost impart, Opr helplessness a stay, 
And Jesus’ grace reveal. Didst Thou not bring us strength, and help, 


2. O, breathe Thy quickening breath, And comfort, day by day? 
‘ And ligh life aff 
7B caaat ett 9 a live by f Pik ; 4, Great are Thy consolations, Lord, 
eels And glorify the Lord. ANON. And mighty 1s Thy power, 
vat In sickness and ‘in solitude, 
ae ; 1398. §. ae Ws In sorrow’s capkestll hour. 


1 Ts Goa the Spiritleads ; rr Oh, if the souls that now despise 


Ff In paths before unknown: And grieve Thee, heavenly Dove, 
Fane: work to-be performed i is ours; © - Would seek Thee, and would welcome Thee, 
- ‘The strength is all His own: — How would they prize Thy love! 
ray a ‘Sing to Mt. Horehgpace 4 452. . “i * 
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English Melody. 
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1402. HM. 3. Let every saint above, 
2, The Father's love shall run And angel round the throne, 
te Through our immortal songs; For ever bless and love 
We bring to God the Son The sacred Three in One, 
Hosannas on our tongues: Thus heaven shall raise his honors high, 
Our lips. address the Spirit’s name, When earth and time grow old and die. 
With equal praise, and zeal the same. WATTS. 
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” 1403. Abandons H pl : 
2. He opens the eyes of the blind, Nor e’er of His calling repents. 
_ The beauty of Jesus to view; 
He changes the bent of the mind, -4, Impress'd with the image divine, ; 
The glory of God to pursue. The soul to redemption he seals, 
- Glory By : ‘ And each with the Saviour shall shine, 
; Se een renovation begun, * When glory complete He reveals. 
~ _ SCOTCH COL. 
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1404. HM. 


1, From Thy dear, piercéd side, 
Unspotted Lamb of God, 
Came forth a mingled stream 
Of water and of blood: 
My sinful soul there I would lay, 
Till every stain is washed away. 


2, ’Tis from this sacred spring 
A sovereign virtue flows, 
To heal my painful wounds, 
And cure my. deadly woes: 
Here, then, I'll bathe, and bathe again, 
Till not a wound or woe remain. 


3. A fountain ’tis, unsealed, 
Divinely rich and free, 
Open for all who come, 
And open, too, for me: 
To this pure fount will I repair; 
Come, sinners, come; there’s mercy there. 


-- BEDDOME. 


1405, 7." 


1. GOD with us! O glorious name! 
Let it shine in endless fame : . 
God and man in Christ unite: — 


Came forth a min- gled stream Of 
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2. God with us! Amazing love 
Brought him from His courts above; 


. God with us! but tainted not 


. Endless praises to o1 


wa’ - ter 


id 


! 
‘ sin - ful soul eo : ae lay, Till eve-ry stain is washed a - way. 


= oad =H ae “ a oe 


Now, ye saints, His grace admire, a 
Swell the song with holy > : 


With the first transgressor’s bl 
Yet did He our sins s! 
Bear the guilt, the curse, the y 


. God with us! Oh, wondrous gracel 


Let us see Him face to face, 
That we may Immanuel si 
As we ei our God on 


Doxology, 


Ever be His name ad 
Angels crown Him, ¢ 
He is worthy, p 


Co 
Oh, mysterious depth and height! ee ee): 
*Sing to SovERr: 


mabe 


wh 
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SUFFERING SAVIOUR. C.M. Popular Melody. 
7 — ae | > ae 
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1. And did_ a ho- ly and the just, f3 Shoe, of the skies, 
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1466. CM. For man, O miracle of grace! 
_ 2. Yes, the Redeemer left His throne, For man the Saviour bled! 


g His radiant throne on high, 4, Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 
urprising mercy! loye unknown! In Thy atoning blood | 
F 5 


I go pepe a peat By this are sinners snatch’d from hell, 
3. He took the dying traitor’s place, And rebels brought to God. 
And suffer’d in his stead ; STEELE, 


SOVEREIGN Pia 7s. 
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1. Oh, is one ce - ie - tial ray From the skin - Ye seats of ce 
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Sun of Righteous-ness, a - rise! Warm our hearts, and charm our eyes. 
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1407, 6M. - Make us feel Thy grace within ; 
2. Distant from Thy blest abode, Thou canst break the power of sin. 
Bere hee ee vette vi igh _|-4, Give, O give us wings to rise 
Upward: te © jar tativo'sky In affection to the skies! 
py ile e Liberty and joy divine, 
8. Melt our chains with heavenly fre; Sun of Rightonuatoss, are Thine. — 
oe 1 joy, and ‘Peace spapirel ; TOPLADY. 
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W. B. Brapury. 


1408. L. M. 


2. With joy the Father does approve 
The fruit of His eternal love ; 
The Son with: joy looks down, and sees 
The purchase of His agonies. 


3. The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul He formed anew; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King. 
WATTS. 


1409, LM. 


1. ForGiveness! ’tis a joyful sound 
To malefactors doomed to die; 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Ye seraphis shout it from the sky ! 


2. ’Tis the rich gift of love divine ; 
Tis full, out-measuring every crime ; 

Unclouded shall its glories shine, 
And feel no change by changing time. 


3, O’er sins unnumbered as the sand, 
And like the mountains for their size, 
The seas of sovereign grace expand,— 
The seas of sovereign grace arise. 


4, For this stupendous love of heaven 
What grateful honors shall we show ? 
Where much transgression is forgiven, 
Let love in equal ardors glow: 


5. By this inspired, Jet all our days 
With various holiness be crowned ; 
Let truth and goodness, prayer and praise 
In all abide, in all abound. 
DR. GIBBONS. 


1410. 1. ie 


. My dear Redeemer and my Lord, 


Tread my duty in Thy word; 
But in Thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 


. Such was Thy truth, and such Thy real, 


Such deference to Thy Father's ei a 
Such love and meekness so divine, 


I would transcribe, and make them mine. 


. Cold mountains and the midnight air 


Witnessed the fervor of Thy prayer; 
The desert Thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 


Be Thou my pattern; make me bear — 
More of Thy gracious image here; 

Then God, the Jpdge, shall own moe 
Among the followers of tho Lamb. 


Ml: Lita 


. Our spirits join t’ adore the L 


O that our feeble lips could 
In strains immortal as hiram ‘ 
And melting as His dying love. 
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Theme by Matan. 
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1. Hark! from the cross a voice ef peace Bids Sinai’s aw-ful thun -der cease! 
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Sin-ner! that voice of love o - bey From Christ, a true, the liv-ing way. 
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1412, 1. M. Madly attempt th’ infernal gate, 


And force thy pi e to the fla ic 
_ 2, How else His presence wilt thou bear, PD eh wR: ase 


When He in judgment shall appear? : 
When slighted love to wrath shall turn, 3. Stay, sinner! on the Gospel plains, 
And all the earth like Sinai burn? Behold the God of love unfold 

: The glories of His dying pains, 


3. Now from the cross a voice of peace For ever telling, yet untold. 


Bids Sinai’s awful thunder cease! 
O sinner, while ’tis called to-day, _ 


That voice of saving love obey. 1415. LM. 
PRATT'S COL. 
in 1. Way will ye lavish out your years 
1413. 1, M. Amidst a eases trifiing cures, 
1. Not to Sedat the sons 5 men, While in the various range of thought 
Did Christ the Son of God, appear: The one thing needful is forgot? 
No weapons in His hands are seen, 
{ No flaming sword nor thunder there. 2. Why will ye chase the flecting wind; 
; And famish an immortal mind ? 
2. Such was the pity of our God, { While angels with regret look down, 
He loved the race. of man so well, To see you spurn a heavenly crown? 


He sent His Son to bear our load 


Of si d uls fi 5 
7 gt hip pe Sia ae pall. 8. Th’ eternal God calls from above, 


ee : 1 aa And Jesus pleads His bleeding love: 
8. Sinners, believe the Saviour's word ; Awakened conscience gives you pain; 


Trust in His mighty name, and live; ; ia : ; P 
‘A thousand joys His lips affor a, r And shall they join their pleas in vain? 


His hands a thousand blessings give. 


‘ watts, | 4. Not so your dying eyes shall view 
Those objects which ye now pursue; 
= 1414. LM. Not so shall heaven and hell appear, 
1. Smyyer, O why so thoughtless grown! When the decisive hour is near. 
__ Why in such dreadful haste to die! 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown, _+.|5. Almighty God, Thy power impart 
Piestion ee thy God to fy? To fix convictions on the heart: 
Dae, Thy power unveils the blindest eyes, 
2 Wilt thon despise. eternal | fate, ; And makes the haughtiest scorner wise. 
Irgec on by sin’s Maheatio'dreama? : DODPRIDGE, 
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LUTIZEN, C. M. 
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1416. OM. 


1, Curist and His cross are all-our theme, 
The mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jews’ esteem, - 
And folly to ‘the Greek. 


2. But souls enlightened from above 
With joy receive the word; 


They see what wisdom, power, and love, 


Shine in their dying Lord. 


3, The vital savor of his name 
Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 


4, Till God diffuse his graces down, 
Like showers of heavenly rain, 
In vain Apollos sows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 
WATTS. 


1417. OM. 


1, Comz, happy souls, approach your God, 
With new, melodious songs ; 
Come, render to Almighty Grace 
The tribute of your tongues. 


2. So strange, so boundless was the love 
That pitied dying men, 
The Father sent His equal Son; 
To give them life again, 


3. Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed 
With a revenging rod ; 
No hard commission to perform 
The vengeance of .a God. 


4, But all was mercy, all was mild, hea 
And wrath forsook the throne, 
When Christ on the kind errand came, 
And brought salvation down. 


5. Here, sinners, you may heal your wo! 

And wipe your sorrows dry, 
Trust in the mighty Saviour’s name, ~ 
And you shall never die. 4 


ee 


6. See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 

Accept thine offered grace ; ed 

We bless the great Redeemer’s love, 
And give the Father praise. 
“WATTS. 
> 1418. GM 

1. MisTaKeN souls! that dream of heaven, * 

And make their empty boast ay 


Of inward joys atid sins iotgivennes .s 
While they are slaves to a aes 


2. Vain are our fancies, airy ghia , 
If faith be cold and dead ; aor 
None but a living power unites” wet. 
To Christ, the living Head. | er , 
é a 


. Tis faith that purifies the aay 
Tis faith that works by 
That bids all sinful joys de 
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SIDMOUTH, 7s. (6 lines.) Rev. Dr. Manan. 
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1419. 7s. 6 lines, 1421.* 7s, 
1. Weary sinner, Keep thine eyes 1. Snvver, is thy heart at rest ? 
‘On th’ atoning Sacrifice ; Is thy bosom void of fear? 
View Him bleeding on the tree, Art thou not by grief oppressed ? 
Pouring out His life for thee ; Speaks not conscience in thine ear? 
There the dreadful curse He bore; 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 2. Can this world afford thee bliss ? 
; Can it chase away thy gloom? 
2. Cast thy guilty soulon Him; |. Flattering, false, and vain it is, 
Find Him mighty to redeem; ~ Tremble at the worldling’s doom. 
At His feet thy burden lay ; . 
Look thy doubts and care away ; 3. Long the gospel thou hast spurned, 
Now by faith the Son embrace, Long delayed to love thy God, 
Plead His promise, trust His grace. Stifled conscience, nor hast turned, 
mia Wooed though by a Sayiour's blood, 
1420. 7s, 4, Think, O sinner, on thy end; 
: Let the judgment day appear; 
1. WEEPING sinners, dry your tears , Thither must thy spirit wend, 
Jesus on the throne appears ; There thy righteous sentence hear, 
x Merey comes with balmy wing, . 
ae you His ealvtion er i 5. Wrotched, ruined, helpless soul, 
= 8 To a Saviour’s blood apply ; 
3 2. Peace He brings you by His death, He alone can make thee whole, 
Peace He speaks with every breath; Fly to Jesus, sinner, fly! 
Can you slight such heavenly charms? | ; WATERBURY. 
| Flee; 9 flee to Jesus’ arms, | : * Sing to Marryn, p. 112. 
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1422, LM. 


1. O Lorp, Thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be, 
To dedicate myself to Thee. 


2. Whate’er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on Thee. 


3. Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence, Lord, fills every place; 
And, wheresoe’er my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee. 


4, Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath Thy spreading wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in Thee. 
J. F. OBERLIN, 


1423, 1. M. 


1. Wney at Thy footstool, Lord, I bend, 
And plead with Thee for mercy there, 

O think Thou of the sinner’s Friend, - 
And for His sake receive my prayer! 


2. O think not of my shame and-guilt, 
My thousand stains of deepest dye; 
Think of the blood which Jesus spilt, 
And let that blood my pardon buy! 


3, O think upon Thy holy word, 
And eyery plighted promise there— 


6. No claim, no merits, Lord, ee ah 


a 
How prayer should evermore be » eae s 
And how Thy glory is to spare. — 


4, O think not of my doubts and. i 
: 


My strivings with Thy Ppt bs 
Think upon Jesus’ woes and tears, 
And let His merits stand for tamcats | 


5. Thine eye, Thine ear, they are not dull 


Thine arm can never shortened by? we 
Behold me here—my heart is full— — 
Behold, and spare, and. UGOOE. AND. 1 
od 


I come, a humbled, hele aera . 
But, ah! ‘the more my guil a 
The more Thy glory, Lo: 


bem, 
M4. kM Ris , 
1. No more, my God, T boast no -_ 2, 
Of all the duties Ihave done; 


I apie the hopes I held Thy Sor tel 
To trust the merits of Thy 


2. Now, for the love I he Hin nai 


What was my gai 
My former pride, I e: 


And nail my glory io r 
“se 


3 NOs and I must and will 
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1425. OM. 


. Begone, unworthy of my cares, 
Ye specious baits of sense ;— 
Inestimable worth appears, 
The pearl of price immense! 


. Jesus, to multitudes unknown, 
O name divinely sweet! 

Jesus, in Thee, in Thee alone, 
Wealth, honor, pleasure meet. 


Should both the Indies, at my call, 
Their boasted stores resign ; 

With joy I would renounce them all, 
For leave to call Thee mine, 


. Should earth’s vain treasures all depart, 
Of this dear gift possessed, 
T’d clasp it to my joyful heart, 
And be for ever blest. 


. Dear Sovereign of my soul’s desires, 
Thy love is bliss divine : 
Accept the wish that love inspires, 
And bid me call Thee mine. 


STEELE, 


1426. OM, 


1. How sad our state by nature is! 
Our sin how deep it stains! 
‘And Satan binds our captive minds 
- Fast in his slavish chains. 


2 But there's ‘a voice of sovereign grace 
Sounds from the sacred word, 
lo, ye ye despairing sinners, come, 
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I would believe Thy promise, Lord, 
O! help my unbelief. 


. To the dear fountain of Thy bloed, 


Incarnate God, I fly ; 
Tere let me wash my spotted soul, 
From crimes of deepest dye. 


. Stretch out Thine arm, victorious King, 


My reigning sins subdue, 
Drive the old dragon from his seat, 
With all his hellish crew. 


. A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 


On Thy kind arms I fall ; 
Be Thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus, and my All. 


1427. OM. 


WATTS. 


. O Gop of mercy, hear my call ; 


My load of guilt remove; 
Break down this separating wall 
That bars me from Thy love ; 


. Give me the presence of Thy grace ; 


Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall speak aloud Thy righteousness, 
And make Thy praise my song. 


. No blood of goats, nor heifer slain, 


For sin could e’er atone; 
The death of Christ shall still remain 
Sufficient and alone. 


A soul oppressed with sin’s desert, ~ 
My God will ne'er despise ; 

A broken and a contrite heart 
Is our best sacrifice, — ‘ 
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150 for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set free! 
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1428, (.M. The pledge Thou wilt, at last, reeeive, 
7 And bid me die in peace: 
2. A heart resigned, submissive, meek, . ; 
My great Redcemer’s throne ; 4, Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, Before the evil come ; 
Where Jesus reigns alone. My spirit hide with saints above, 


My body in the tom). 


3. O for a lowly, contrite heart, : 
Believing, true, and clean! 
Which neither life nor death can part 1430, CML, 
From [Him that dwells within ; 1, Aun that I was—my sin and guilt, 
My death, was all my own,— 
4. A heart in every thought renewed, All that I am, I owe to Thee, ~ 
And full of love divine ; My gracious God, alone. 


Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 


bn 


. The evil of my former state 
. Was mine, and only mine; 
5. Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; The good, ii whieh T now rejoice, 
Come quickly from above ; Is Thine, and only Thine, 
Write Thy new name upon my heart, 


Thy new, best name of love. 3. The darkness of my former state, — ‘ 
0, WESLEY. The bondage, all was mine; 
1429, OM. The light of life, in which I walls, 


1. O For that tenderness of heart, Tha ier Gy 


Which bows before the Lord ; 
Acknowledging how just Thou art, 
And trembling at Thy word! 


4. Thy grace first made me fecl my sin, 
It taught me to believe; 
Then, in believing, peace I found, 
2. O for those humble, contrite tears, And now I live=i em grid 
Which from repentance flow ; ¢ 


That consciousness of guilt which fears 5. All that T am, even here on 


The loug-suspended blow! All that I hope oe : 
\ When Jesus comes, 
3. Saviour, to me in pity give | 1 owe it, Lord, to T 
The sensible distress ; ‘ 
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* oi, Dip Christ o’er sinners weep, 1. WHEN the last agony draws nigh, 
And shall our cheeks be dry ? : My spirit sinks with bitter fear - 
Let floods of penitential grief Courage! I conquer though I die, 
Burst forth from every eye. For Christ with Death once wrestled here. 


Thy strife, O Christ, with Death's dark power, 
Upholds me in this fearful hour. 


2. The Son of God in tears 


The wondering angels see; . ‘ 
Be thou astonished, O my soul; 2. In faith, I hide myself in Thee, 
‘ He shed Logie tears for thee. I shall not perish in the strife ; 
i= eet ; I share Thy war, Thy victory, 
And Death is ‘swallowed up in life. 
J bie Be at that v bibs cme hg Thy strife, O Christ, with Death of yore, 
_____| Each sin demands a tear ; Hath conquered, and I fear no more. 


ra, at heaven alone no sin is found, 
eh And ssa 's no pies td there. 
ied whnt | BEDDOME. 
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LYRA GERMANICA, 


1. Jesus demands this heart of mine, 
Demands my love, my joy, my caro; 

1" But oh, how dead to things divine, — 

| How eola my best iiesiad are! 


. Tis sin, alas! with dreadful power, yf. 
Divides my Saviour from my sight; 

O for one happy, shining hour a a 

of sacred. Troon, swam dalighét, b. ss 
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1435, 1. M 


1. How oft have gin and Satan strove 
To rend my soul from Thee, my God? 
But everlasting is Thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with His blood, 


2. The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the won¢rous grace ; 
Eternal power performs the word, 
And fills all heaven with endless praise. 


‘3. Amidst temptations, sharp and long, 
My soul to this dear refuge flies; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong, 
While tempests blow, and billows rise. 


“ye 


The gospel bears my spirit up: 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 
WATTS. 


1436. 1, M. 


1. Jesus, while this rough desert-soil 
I tread, be Thou my guide and stay ; 
Nerve me for conflict and for toil; 
Uphold me on my stranger-way. 


>. Jesus, in heaviness and fear, 
*Mid cloud, and shade; and’gloom I stray, 
For earth’s last night is drawing near ; 
O cheer me on my stranger-way. 


8. ‘Jesus, in solitudé and grief” 
° When sun and stars withhold their ray, 


areas eis 


4, 


. Prayer is appointed to convey 


Make haste, make haste, to my relief ; 
O light me on my stranger-way. 


vs ue. t 


. Jesus, in weakness of this flesh, — 


When Satan grasps me for his prey, 
O give me victory alresh, a 
And speed me on my, stranger-way. 


7 OR 
. Jesus, my vise toeneme and pian! wd 


My more than life, my more than day, 
Bring, bring deliverance at length, 
O come and end my stranger-way. - 


ae oes 


1437, Le u 


The blessings God designs Gbtex: 
Long as tliey liye sho’ ie 
For only while 


The Spirit his peliton 
And Christ receives, 


. If pain afflict, or wror 


If cares beige 
If guilt deject, if 
The sweetest sol 
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And with a pure and heavenly ray’! 


Lord, peceerr this, 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 
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_ 1438, 6M. 


2. That will not murmur nor complain 


Beneath the chastening rod, 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
ze Will Tean upon its God ;— 


_A faith that shines more bright and clear 
— When tempests rage without ; 
- That when in danger knows no “tear, 

itt darkness feels no doubt ; — 


4 That nee unmoyed, the world’s dread frown, 


Nor heeds its. scornful smnile : 


_ That seas of trouble can not drown, 


Nor Satan's. arts beguile ;— 


A faith that keeps the narrow way 
_ ‘Till life’s last hour is fled, 
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ate Release my soul from every chain, ‘ 


_ And pardon a repenting child, 
~ ae whom the asic es a 
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May the same zeal my soul excite 
Thy precepts to fulfill. 


3. Meckness, humility, and love, 


Through all Thy conduct shine ; 
O, may my whoie deportment prove 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 
} BEDDOME, 


1440. C6. ML. 


1. WuEn, O dear Jesus, when shall I 


Behold Thee all serene ; 
Blest in perpetual Sabbath-day, 
Without a veil between ? 


_2. Assist me, while I wander here, 


Amidst a world of cares; 
Incline my heart to pray with loye, 
“And then accept my prayers. 


No more hell’s eaptive led ; 


— all that I polis mA ‘ 
And give Thyself to me, iiss 
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468 TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


HORTON. 7s. 6 lines.) 
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1. Lov-ing Shepherd, a im a 
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1441, 8s, 7s & 4s.* 


\. Oy soul, what means this sadness ? 
Wherefore art thou thus cast down? 
Let thy griefs be turned to gladness ; 
,bid thy restless fears be gone ; 
Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in His dear name. 


bo 


. What though Satan’s strong temptations 
Vex and grieve thee day by day, 
And thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay ; 
Thou shalt conquer, 
Through the Lamb’s redeeming blood. 
FAWCETT. 


1442, 7s. 6 lines. 


1, Lovine Shepherd, kind and true, 
Wilt Thou not in pity come 
To Thy lamb, as shepherds do? 
Bear me in Thy bosom home; 
Take me hence from earth’s annoy, 
To Thy home of endless joy. 


* Sing to “Stcrttan Hymn,” page 279, to which 
& part of the same hymn is already set 


3. For I fain would gaze on Thee, - 


4. Here I live in sore distress, 


5. O Lord Jesus, let mo not e 
wolves 


i. ie home of end-less joy. ' 


2. See how I have gone astray 
In this earthly wilderness; 
Come and take me hence away 
To Thy flock who dwell in as 
And Thy glory, Lord, behold, 
Safe within Thy heayenly fold. 


With the lambs to whom ‘tis Riven 
That they feed ftom danger free, 

In the happy fields of heaven: 
Praising Thee, all terrors o’er, 


Never can they wander more, 
| 


Careful, timid, every hour; on 
For my joes around me press, 

Hem me in with craft and power: ‘i 
Not one moment safecan be, 
Lord, Thy lamb away from Thee, 


’Mid the ravening 
Help me as a-shepherd | 
That I may 
Bear me honewans ea in 
To Thy fold “ endles 
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3. Mid the gloom, the vivid lightnings 


1443. L, M. 


2. "Twas He that cleansed our foulest sins, 
And washed us in His richest blood; 
Tis He that makes us priests and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 


3. To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus, our superior King, 
Be everlasting’ power confessed, 
And every tongue His glory sing. 


4, Behold, on flying clouds He comes; 
And every eye shall see Him move; 


Though with our sins we pierced Him once, 


Now He displays his pardoning love. 


_ 5. The unbelieving world shall wail, 
While we rejoice to see the day; 
Come, Lord; nor let Thy promise fail, 

Nor let Thy chariots long delay. . 


1444.* 88, 78 & ds. 


1. In the floods of tribulation, 
While the billows o'er me roll, 
Jesus whispers consolation, 
And supports my fainting soul: 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Praise the Lord. 


2. Thus the lion yields me honey, 
From the eater food is given, 
‘Strengthened thus, I still press forward, 
Singing as I wade to heaven, 
aye rock, sila ‘sweet affliction, : 
And my sins are all forgiven, 


be Tune—Stetian Hy, p. 279, 
ih ee - . 


WATTS. — 


¢ 3 » 


With increasing brightness play, 
’*Mid the thorn-brake, beauteous flow’rets 
Look more beautiful and gay : 
Hallelujah, &e. 


. So in darkest dispensations, 


Doth my faithful Lord appear, 
With His richest consolations, 

To re-animate and cheer : 
Sweet affliction, sweet affliction, 

Thus to bring my Saviour near. 


. Floods of tribulation heighten, 


Billows still around me roar, 
Those that know not Christ ye frighten, 
But my soul defies your power: 
Hallelujah, &e. e 


. In the sacred page recorded, 


Thus the word securely stands ; 
“Fear not, I’m in trouble near thee, 

“ Nought shall pluck you from my hands ;” 
Sweet affliction, sweet aflliction, 

Every word my love demands. 


. All I meet, I find assists me, 


In my path to heavenly joy, 
Where, though trials now attend me 
Trials never more annoy: 
Hallelujah, &e, 


. Bless’d there with a weight of glory, 


Still the path I'll ne’er forget, 


But, exulting, cry, it led me 


To my blesséd Saviour’s seat— _ 
Sweet affliction, sweet affliction, 
Which has cbtoaates to Jesus’ feet. 
SAM’L, PEARCE, 
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If love be ab - sent, I am found, Like tinkling brass, an emp - ty sound. 
Or Be pa faith the world remove,—Still I am noth-ing with - out love. 


1445. I. M. 


3. Should I distribute all my store” 
To feed the hungry, clothe the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr’s glorious name,— 


4. If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain: 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e’er fulfill. 


1446. ¢. 1 WATTS. 


i. How can I sink with such a prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears the carth’s huge pillars up, 
And spreads the heavens abroad ? 


2. How can I die, while Jesus lives, 
Who rose and left the dead? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From my exalted Head, 


3. All that I am, and all T have, 

Shall be for ever Thine; 
Whate’er my duty bids me give, 
My cheerful hands resign. 

4.. Yet, if I-might make some reserve, 
And duty did not éall, 
I love my God with zeal so great, 
That I should give Him all 


1447, (, 1* 


1. Happy the souls to Jesus joined, 
And saved by grace alone: 
Walking in all His ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 


WATTS. 


* Tune, Northfield page an. 


. Sing of His everlasting love, - EN. 


. The church triumphant in Thy love, 


Their mighty joys we know: 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we, in hymns below. ~ ; 


. Thee in Thy glorious realm they praise, 


And bow before Thy throne ; 
We, in the Kingdom of Thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 


. The Holy to the Holiest leads ; 


From thence our spirits rise; 
And he that in Thy statutes treads 
Shall meet Thee in the skies. r s 
0. WESLEY, 
1448, C. M* eg og 


. O, SING to Him who loved and bled, 


"Ye heaven-born singers, sing ; 
Twas Jesus suffered in your stead; 
Own Him your God and en 


. He washed us, in His precious blood, 


From every guilty ger 


He made us kings and riests we 
And we shall with iim mee 


wad 


_From whence salvation ete! 
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1. My drowsy powers, why sleep * on oy e: sluggish soul | 
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Nothing has half thy work 
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1449. GM 


2. The little ants, for one poor grain, 
Labor, and tug, and strive ; 
Yet we, who have a heaven t’ obtain, 
How negligent we live! 


3. We, for whose sake all nature stands, 
And stars their courses move ; 

_ We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above ;— 


4, We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labored for our good, 
How careless to secure that crown 
_ He purchased with His blood! 


5. Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still, 
‘And never-act our parts ? 
Come, holy Dove, from th’ heayenly ha 
And sit and warm our hearts. 


6. Then shall our active spirits move, 
Upward our souls shall TISe 5 
- With hands of faith and wings of love, 
We'll fly and take the prize. 


Peugert “1450. om 


1. Ir God is: mine, ‘then present things, 
____._ And things to come, are mine; 
_—-*Yea, Christ, His word and Spirit too” 
aioe And gl p ae divine ve" 


‘ then from His love, 


WATTS. 
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work to do, Nothing has half thy work to 


All things are working for my good, 
And bliss His rod attends. 


. If He is mine, I need not fear 


The rage of earth and hell; 
He will support my feeble frame, 
Their utmost force repel. 


. If He is mine, let friends forsake,— 


Let wealth and honors flee— 
Sure He, who giveth me Himself, 
Is more than these to me. 


. If He is mine, I'll boldly pass 


Through death’s tremendous vale; 
He is a solid comfort, when 
All other comforts "fail. 


. Oh, tell me, Lord! that Thou art mine; 


What can I wish beside? 
My soul shall at the fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 
BEDDOME, altered. 


1451. OM 


. To Him who loved the souls of men, 


And washed us in His blood, 
To royal honors raised our head, 
And made us pbs to God,— 


. To Him let every tongue be praise, _ 


And every heart be love, 
All grateful honors paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above. j 

ay Se <i - SCOTCH COLL. 
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GASTON, C. M. 
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Be-neath the o - ver - shadowing rock, Thy sheep are safe from ill. 


Nor dares the wolf, with hun - ger ry Approach when Thou art nigh. 
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1452, 0,7. 


. Once for His flock the Shepherd died, 
But now He lives again: . 
For all their wants will He provide, 
And ease their every pain. 


eo 


4. O may I always hear Thy voice, 
Nor ever wander more ; 
But in Thy constant care rejoice, 
Thy dying love adore. 


1453. 6, M. 


RYLAND. 


1. WHILE carnal men, with all their might, 


Earth’s vanities pursue, 
How slow the advances which I make, 
With heaven itself in view! 


2. Inspire my soul with holy zeal ; 

Great God! my love inflame; 

Religion, without zeal and love, 
Is but an empty name. 


3. To gain the top of Zion’s hill . 
May I with fervor strive ; 
And all those powers employ for Thee, 
Which I from Thee derive ! 


, 1 454, is,* 


1. Tis a point I long to know,— 
Oft it causes anxious thought— 
Do L love the Lord, or no? we 
Am I His, or am I not ?— 


2. If I!ove, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and lifeless frame ? 


BEDDOME, 


* Sing to Soverzian Grace, p. 457. 
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Hardly, sure, can they be worse, 
Who have never heard His name. 


3. When I turn my eyes within, - 
All is dark, and vain, and wild; 
Filled with unbelief and sin, 
Can I deem myself a child? 


4. If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mixed with all I do; 
You that love the Lord, indeed, : 
Tell me, is it thus with you? f ; 


5. Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall; 
Should I grieve forwhatI feel, == 
If I did not love at all? 


6. Lord, decide the doubtful case ; 
Thou, who. art Thy people’s sun, 
Shine upon Thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. ; ? 


7. Let me love Thee more and more, 
If I love at all, I pray; 7. 

If I have not loved before, i047 ae 
Help me to begin to-day. ¢ 


i oe 

1155. 

1. "Tis religion that can give 

Sweetest pleasures, while we 

‘Tis religion must sup ¥ 
Solid conifort, when we d 


. After death, its joys will 
Lasting as eternity 5 : 

Be the living God m 
Then my bliss shall 
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WARRINGTON. L, M. 
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R. Harrison. 
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Your faith and prac-tice, ime ap - prov: og A haat y wel-come here shall find. 


1456, 


1. BELIEVING souls, of Christ beloved, 
Who have yourselves to Him resigned, 
Your faith and practice, both approved, 
A hearty welcome here shall find. 


I, M. 


2. Now saved from sin and Satan's wiles, 
Though by a scorning world abhorred, 
Now share with us the Saviour’s smiles ; 
Come in, ye ransomed of the Lord. 


-_ 8, In fellowship we join our hands, 
And you an invitation give; 
Unite with us in sacred bands; 
The pledges of our love receive. 
e 4 ¢ 
4, Do Thou, who art the church’s Head, 
This union with Thy blessing crown; . 
And still, O Lord, revive the dead, 
Till thousands more Thy name shall own. 
. BEDDOME, 


1457. 1, M 


1. “Wuere two or three,” with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 

' Meet to recount His acts of grace, 
are offer solemn Breyer and praise, 


: ae “ ‘There, ” says the Saviour, “will I be, 


Amid this little company ! 
_ To them unveil my smiling 
And a sh ro the place.” tL 


3, 


no 


We meet at Thy command, dear Lord, 

Relying on Thy faithful word ; 

Now send Thy Spirit from above, 

And fill our hearts with heay enly love. 
STENNETT. 


1458, 1. M. 


. WE are a garden wall’d around, 


Chosen and made peculiar ground; 
A little spot enclosed by grace 
Out of the world’s wide wilderness. 


. Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand, 


Planted by God the Father's hand; 
And all His springs in Zion flow 


' To make the young plantation grow. 


. Awake, O heavenly wind, and come, 


Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit Divine, descend and breatho ~ 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. 


. Make our best spices flow abroad 


'’o entertain our Saviour, God: 
And faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And every grace be active here, 


. Our Lord into His garden comes, 


Well pleased to smell our poor perfumes, 
And calls us to a feast divine, 
Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine. 


. Jesus, we will frequent Thy board, 


And sing the bounties of our Lord: 

But the rich food, on which we live, 

Demands more praise than tongues can give, 
WATTS. 
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Kinosuey's “Harp of David.” 
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1459. C. ML. 


2. The hand of fellowship, the heart 
Of love, we offer thee ; 
Leaving the world, thou dost but vat 
From lies and vanity. 


3. The cup of blessing which we bless, 
The heavenly bread we break,— 


Our Saviour’s blood and righteousness,— 


Freely with us partake. 


4, In weal or woe, in joy or’care, 
“Thy portion shal) be ours ; 
Christians their mutual burdens bear; 
They lend their mutual powers. 


5. Come with us; we will do thee good, 
As God to us hath done; 
Stand but in Him, as those have stood, 
Whose faith the victory won. 


6. And when, by turns, we pass away, 
As star by star grows dim, 
May each, translated into day, 
Be lost, and found in him. 


MONTGOMERY. 


11460. C. M. 


1. Remember Thee!” Remember Christ! 
While Memory holds her place, 
Can we forget the Lord of life, 
Who sures us by His grace? 


2. The Lord of life, with glory ‘erowned, 

On heaven's exalted throne, 
Remembers those for whom, on earth, 
He heaved His dying groan. 


3. The promised joy He then ria paw 
When He ascended hence, _ 
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. So longs the weary, fainting 


. O, may I thirst for 
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Up from the grave, to God’s sighs et 
A Saviour and a Prince, a 


. His glory now no tongue of me 


Or seraph bright can tell: ~ se 2k 
Yet ’tis the chief of all his joys 
That souls are saved from h aos 


. For this He came and dwelt on a, 


For this His life was given; 5 
For this He fought and eo 
For this He pleads in heaven. . 


. Join, all ye saints beneath fet 


Your grateful praise to give; 


Sing loud hosannas to the | "eo 
Who died that you. might ive, 
Sie, 
1461. i. of 


And parched with thirst e 
The weary pilgrim longs to 1 
The cool, reeshing stream. “er 


Oppressed with sins an 
Some soul-reviving spi 
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1. From whence does this u-nion a- rise, That hatred is 
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1462, 8s, 


2. It cannot in Eden be found, 
Nor yet in a Paradiso lost; 
It grows on Immanuel’s ground, 
And Jesus’ dear blood it did cost. 


3. My brethren are dear unto me, 
Our hearts all united in love; 
Where Jesus is gone we shall be, 
In yonder blest mansions above. 


4, Why, then, so unwilling to part, 
Since there we shall all meet again? 
Engraved on Immanuel’s heart, 
At a distance we can not remain. 


5. O, when shall we see that bright day, 
And join with the angels above, 
Set free from these prisons of clay, 
United in Jesus’s loye? 


6. With Jesus we ever shall reign, — 
And all His bright glories shall see, 
Singing, Hallelujah! Amen! 
Amen! even so let it be. 
> BALDWIN. 


1463, 8s. 


1. A DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
Of covenant mercy I sing; . 
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on, 
My person and offering to bring; 
The terrors of law and of God, 
- With me can have nothing to do; 
My Saviour’s obedience and blood 
Hide all my transgressions from view. 
2. The work which His goodness began, _ 
_ _ The arm of His strength will complete ; 


Gerkcie y oat Bae g fe tae > g whee 


Things future, nor things that are now, 
Not all things, below nor above, 
Can make Him His purpose forego, 
Or sever my soul from His love, 


3. My name from the palms of His hands 


Eternity will not erase: 
Impressed on His heart it remains, 

In marks of indelible grace: 
Yes, I to the end shall endure, 

As sure as the earnest is given; 
More happy, but not more secure, 

The glorified spirits in heaven. 


TOPLADY. 
1464, 8s & 7s,* 
1, Jesus, mighty King in Zion, 
Thou alone our Guide shalt be: 
Thy commission we rely on; 
We would follow none but Thee. 
2. As an emblem of Thy passion, 
And Thy victory o’er the graye, 
We, who know Thy great salvation, 
Are baptized beneath the wave. 
3. Fearless of the world’s despising, 
We the ancient path pursue, 
Buried with our Lord, and rising 
To a life divinely new. FELLOWS. 


8s. 
Buessep be Thy name for ever! 
Thou of life the Guard and Giver; 
Thou canst guard Thy creatures sleeping 
Heal the heart long broke with weeping; 
Thou who slumberest not, nor sleepest, 
_ Blest are they Thou kindly keepest, 
Thou of every good the Giver; 
Blesséd be Thy name for ever. 


01 moa. 
* Sing to Opal, p. 274, 
+ Sing to Basit, p. 369. 


476 INSTITUTIONS AND ORDINANOES, 


BEAUFORT. L, M. 


1. Blest Sa-viour, we Thy will 
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1465. 1. M. 


1, BiEest Saviour, we Thy will obey: 
Not of constraint, but with delight ; 
Thy servants hither come to-day, 
To honor Thine appointed rite. 


2. Descend, descend, celestial Dove, 
On these dear followers of the Lord ; 
Exalted Head of all the church, 
Thy promised aid to them afford. 


3. Let faith, assisted now by signs, 

The wonders of Thy love explore; 
And, washed in Thy redeeming blood, 
Let them depart, and sin no more. 

BEDDOME. 


1466, L. M. 


1, Burtep in baptism with our Lord, 
We rise with Him, to life restored ; 
Not the bare life in Adam lost, 
But richer far, for more it cost. 


2. Water can cleanse the flesh, we own, 
But Christ well knows, and Christ alone, 
How dear to Him our cleansing stood, 
Baptized in fire, and bathed in blood. 


‘3. He by His blood atoned for sin, 
This precious blood can wash us clean 
And he arrays us in the dress 
Of his unspotted righteousness. 
MORAVIAN COLL, 


1467, I. M. 


1. JESUS, we love this sacred rite, 
In which Thy perfect work is shown,— 


< | | | 
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3. How blest the solemn rite that seals” 


4, Thus through the emblematic 


In which is seen, so clear, so bright, 
The grace we gladly seek to own. 


2. To show Thy sin-atoning death 


We sink beneath the yielding waye,— 
And rising—to the eye of faith 
Appears Thy triumph o’er the grave. 


3. Thy death—Thy life—to these we owe _ 


The gracious change we now profess }- 
These are the source whence richly flow 
The varied blessings of Thy grace. 


4, Tow sweet, while thus we own the Name 


We trust to save our souls from guilt, 
In this blest emblem to proclaim 
The ground on which our hope is built. - 
E. TURNEY. 


1468. LL, M 


1. How blest the howr when first we gave 


Our guilty souls to Thee, O God ; 
A cheerful sacrifice of love, 
Bought with the Sayiour’s precious blood. 


2. How blest the vow we here record ty 


How blest the grace we now receive! 
Buried in baptism with our 
New lives of holiness to live. — 


Ld 


fad 


1e?. 
Our death to sin, our guilt es 

How blest the covenant that reveals 
God reconciled, and oy a vi 


The glorious, suffering & 
Thou art our patte ' 
We follow Thee, ia 
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1469. (¢. ML. 


. To Jordan’s stream the Saviour goes 


To do His Father’s will; 
His breast with sacred ardor glows 
Each precept to fulfill. 


. Behold Him buried in the flood 


(The emblem of His name), 
Who, from the bosom of His God, 
Came down a world to save. 


. As from the water He ascends, 


What miracles appear! 
God with a voice His Son commands, 
Left all the nations hear ! 


. Hear it, ye Christians, and rejoice; 


Let this your courage raise ; 
What God approves be this your choice, 
And glory in His ways. 


1470. OM. 


. Tis God the Father we adoro 


In this baptismal sign ; 
*Tis He whose voice on Jordan’s shore 
_ Proclaimed the Son divine. 


. The Father owned Him; let our breath 


In answering praise ascend, 
Asin the image of His death 
_ We own our heavenly Friend. 


We seek tho consecrated grave 
Along the path He trod; ‘ 
Reeeive us in the hallowed ware, 

Thou holy Son of God. 


ds Let earth and heaven our zeal record, 


vs 


_ And future witness bear; 


Wiss 
-* 
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DEAOON, 


| 


That we to Zion’s mighty Lord 
Our full allegiance swear, 
ENG. BAP. COLL. 


M471. OM, 


. MEEKLY in Jordan’s holy stream 


The great Redeemer bowed ; 
Bright was the glory’s sacred beam 
That hushed the wondering crowd. 


. Thus God descended to approve 


The deed that Christ had done; * 
Thus came the emblematic Dove, 
And hovered o’er the Son. 


. So, blesséd Spirit, come to-day 


To our baptismal scene ; 
Let thoughts of earth be far away, 
And every mind serene. 


. This day we give to holy joy; 


This day to heaven belongs; 
Raised to new life, we will employ 
In melody our tongues. 


1472. CM. 


. CONSTRAINED by love, we follow where 


Our Saviour leads the way ; 
His blest example is our law,— | 
That law we love t’ obey. 


. He as our pattern bowed His head 


In Jordan’s yielding wave , 
We, in His footsteps, joyful tread, 
We seek His liquid grave. 


. Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, 


Thy grace to us be given: 


- To a new life our souls incline, 


A life for God, and heayen. 
8. F. SMITH. 
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MORNINGTON. 8. M. 
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And He, who came our souls to save, 
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1473. 8. M. 


1. Downy to the sacred wave . 
The Lord of life was led; 

And He, who came our souls to save, 
In Jordan bowed his head. 


2. He taught the solemn way; 
He fixed the holy rite; 

Hie bade His ransomed ones obey, 
And keep the path of light. 


3. Blest Saviour, we will tread 
In Thy appointed Way ; 
Let glory o'er these scenes he shed, 
And smile on us to-day. 
8. F. SMITH. 


1474, 8 M. 


1. Saviour, Thy law we love, 
Thy pure example bless, 

And, with a firm, unwavering zeal, 
Would in Thy footsteps press, 


2. Not to the fiery pains 
By which the martyrs bled ; 

Not to the scourge, the thorn, the cross, 
Our favored feet are Jody, — 
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1475. 


.. “CHoose ye his cross to bear, — 

Who bowed to Jordan’s rie 
Clad in his armor will ye oP 

Tn faith, a watery eres Mie. 

re . 7 

2. “We love His holy word, — cat Ce 

His precepts we obey, 
Buried in baptism with our Lord, 

We seek to be, this day.” = 


. 


3, All hail! ye blesséd sod 2) 
Shrink not to do his will; — 

In deep humility, this work 
Of vightonestae ray 


4, Tread in His steps —with 
Invoke His § e 


And as He burst ti 
So may your 


* Tt is suggested 
«if the Arse kes 


3. But, at this peaceful tide, by aaa 


Assembled in Thy fear, of the ‘chomrand a 
The homage of obedient hearts 
We humbly offer here. 
' L. 2B. SIGOURNEY. _ ; 
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GUIDANCE. 8s, 7s & a) 


From the Sabbath Bell. 
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SS; 1476, 8s, 7s & 4s, 
2 ’ 
2. While this liquid tomb surveying, 
Emblem of my Saviour’s grave, 
Shall T shun its brink, betraying 
Feelings worthy ef a slave? 
No! I'll enter: 
Jesus entered Jordan’s wave. 


‘3. Sweet the sign that thus reminds me, 
Saviour, of Thy love to me; 
Sweeter still the love that binds me 
' In its deathless bond to Thee: 
O, what pleasure, 
Buried with my Lord to be! 


4, Should it rend some fond connection, 


Should I sufier shame or loss, 
Yet the fragrant, blest reflection, 
I have been where Jesus was, 
Will revive me, 
When I faint beneath the cross. 


_ 5. Fellowship with Him possessing, » 
Let me die to all around; : 
So Irise t’ enjoy the blessing 
it _ Kept for those in Jesus found, — 
When the archangel 
| Wakes oat fief under a gs 


= a 
fh eee 
1477, 8s, 7s & 4s, 


1, Gractous Saviour, we adore Thee ; 


Purchased by Thy precious blood, 
We present ourselves before Thee, 
Now to walk the narrow road: 
Saviour, guide us— 
Guide us to our heavenly home. 


2. Thou didst mark our path of duty; 


Thou wast laid beneath the wave; 
Thou didst rise in glorious beauty 
From the semblance of the grave ; 
May we follow 
In the same delightful way. 
8. S. CUTTING. 


1478* HM. 


1, DEscEND, celestial Dove, 


And make Thy presence known ; 
Reveal.our Saviour’s love, 

And seal us for Thine own: 
Unblest by Thee, our works are vain; 
Nor can we e’er acceptance gain. 


2, When our incarnate God, 


The sovereign Prince of light, 


' In Jordan’s swelling flood 


Received the holy rite, : 
In open view, Thy form came down, 
And, dove-like, flew the King to crown, 


3. Continue still to shine, © 


And fill us with Thy fire: 
This ordinance is Thine ; 
Do Thou our souls inspire; — 
_ Thou wilt attend on all Thy sons: 
a Til time shall end, ” Thy promise runs. 
i) FELLOWS. ‘ 
wo ae Sing: to Pascat, p. 456. / 
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INSTITUTIONS AND ORDINANCES... 


MIDDLETON. 8s & 7s. 


Hymn 1479, 


| 


p. c. Dread no 


Hear the voice of 


ills that can be- fall you, 


Hum - ble souls, who seek sal-ya-tion Through the Lamb’s re - deeming blood 


t 
Tread the path that Je - sus trod ; to 
choice. — 


pe. all 5 While you make His “— 
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Hear the blest Re - deem-er call you, 


List - en to His gra-cious voice; 


(id seks 


2. Jesus says, “ Let each believer 
Be baptizéd in my name ;” 
He Himself, in Jordan’s river, 


Was immersed beneath the stream, 


ELTHAM. ‘%s. (Double.) 


( Ohrist, who came my soul to 
| *] Rose from out the crys-tal 
| p. c. Sa-viour, Pat - tern, Guide for 


i 
as fee 


FS oad 


cone 


2. In the Garden, o’er his soul 
Sorrow’s whelming wayes did roll ; 
Ah! on Calyary’s cruel tree, 
Jesus bowed in death for me. 

I with Him am crucified: 

All my hope is—He hath died: 
At His feet my place I take, - 
Bear the cross for His dear sake. 


pS 


Hymn 1480. 


| 
By the Fa - - ther’s voice of love, 


ae i Z 


| Plainly here His footsteps tracing, 
Follow Him without delay; — 
Gladly His command embracing, 
| Lo! your Captain leads the way! 
J. FAWCETT. © 


save, Entered Jor-dan’s yield -i wayé, 
flood, Owned and sealed the Son ‘of God, 
me, I, like Him, baptized would be. 


aie 


he ie Ae 
By the heaven - 


3. In the new-made tomb 
Taking all its dread away; 
Burst He through its rock 
Glorious now, and 
I with Christ 


: 5. O Jesus, our Saviour, O Jesus, our Lord, 
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ENON, lls. From a theme of Bisnor, by R, R, Raymonp. 
on 
Oe oe te ees 
‘SSS SS Se 
—s 62 FS sf + $3 eS eS FS 
pS DS DN RRS eae | vies Mie Be IEE Ren 
1, We come to the fountain, we stand by the wave, That flows from the 
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throne of the Might-y to save; We gaze on its  bo-som, 50 
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pure and se - rene, And _ seek, bles-sed Master, to washand be clean. 


148], Ils, We join the bright millions of saints gone before, 
And bless Thee, and wonder, and praise evermore. 
Baptism, a Symbol of Regeneration. 


1. WE come to the fountain, we stand by the wave 
That flows from the throne of the Mighty to save ; 1482. 7s & Gs.* 
We gaze 4 oe bosom so pure and serene, 


_ And seek, Blessed Master, to wash and be clean. 1. Arounp thy grave, Lord Jesus, 
A Thine empty grave we stand, ~ 
2. We hear Thy sweet promise, Thy welcome com- , With hearts all full of praises, 
mand, | To keep Thy blessed command. 
And clasp in our weakness the strength of Thy By faith our souls rejoicing, 
hand, ,* To trace Thy path of love, 
To plunge in the waters that o’erus may roll . Through death’s dark, angry billows, 
A flood of salvation for body and soul ; Up to the Throne above. 
3. O Thou who in Jordan did’st bow thy meek head, 
And whelmed in our sorrow, did’st sink to the 2 Lord Jesus, we remember 
dead, The travail of Thy soul, 
Then rose from the darkness to glory above, When, in Thy love’s Beep pity, 
And claimed for Thy chosen the kingdom of love The waves did o’er Thee roll. 
P ; ’ Baptized in death’s cold waters, 
4. Thy footsteps we follow, to bow in the tide, Forus Thy blood was shed ; 
And are buried with Thee in the death Thou hast For us the Lord of Glory 
eee ied, 2) : Was numbered with the dead.. 
Then wake with Thy likeness to walk in the way 
That brightens and brightens to shadowless day. 3. O Lord, Thou now art risen, 


Thy travail all is o’er , 

For sin Thou once hast suffered, 
Thou liv’st to die no more ; 

Sin, death and hel! are vanquished’ 


By the life of Thy passion, the grace of Thy word, 
- Accept us, redeem us, dwell ever within, 


» To. keep, by Thy Spint, our spirits from sin, 5” ‘ b heap Thy chureh’s Hea =e 
«6. Till ere ith T) " 1 ving nd lo! we share 7 triumph, 
sae het RS. meer She waving” the Thou First Born fron the dead! 
" garments all white from the blood of the ; 
_ Lambo, ; Be _ * Sing to WEBB, p. 316. 
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ARUNDEL, C. M. 
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1483, 0. M. . | 2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city where we dwell, ‘ 
2. Down to the hallowed grave we go, The walls, of strong aalyaGae made. - 
Obedient to Thy word ; Defy th’ assaults of hell. 
*Tis thus the world around shall know ; ; 
We're buried with the Lord. 3. ue A the everlasting gates, : q 
3. ‘Tis thus we bid its pomps adieu, Ticter bags pe dats fr: ae 
And boldly venture in; Ps sf : eg Et 
O, may we rise to live anew, The statutes of, ea Cos 
And only die to sin! 4. Here shall you taste unmingled joys, 
ENG. BAP, COLL, And live in perfect peace, ; 
1484 CM You that have known Jehovah’s name, =A 
o bent: And ventured on his grace. 
1, Burtep beneath the yielding wave 
The great Redeemer lies ; 5. ey eke Best trust, 
Faith views Him in the watery grave, fears ; 
And thence beholds Him rise. Strength in the Lord Jehovah oui 
Eternal as his years. 
Thus do His willing saints, to-day, : | WATTS. 
Their ardent zeal express, - 1486.4 oa 
And, in the Lord’s appointed way, “ } tes 
Fulfill all righteousness. 1. Let Zion’s watchmen allawake, =, 
And take th’ alarm they ean ? 


jw 


. With joy we in His footsteps tread, Now let them from the mouth : 


And would His cause maintain,— Their solemn charge recei 
Like Him be numbered with the dead, ea 


And with Him rise and reign. 2. "Tis not a cause of small 
The pastor’s care dem: 
4. His presence oft revives our hearts, But what might fill an a 4 
And.drives our fears away; "> a And filled a Saviour’s 
When He commands, and strength imparts, 
We cheerfully obey. als They watch for soul . 
BEDDOME. Did heavenly bliss | 
= For souls, which mv 
1485, 0. 


1, How honorable is the place 
Where we adoring stand, 

Zion, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land! 


INSTITUTIONS AND ORDINANCES. 


1. Son .of God, our glo - a cat 
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From * The Sabbath Bell.” 
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1487. 7s, 


Prayer for Deacons. 
2. Taught by Thee, with prayer sincere, , 
We have called Thy servants here, 
For Thy needy ones to care, 
And Thy Holy Feast to bear. 


3. May the Spirit from above 

_ Fill their hearts with faith and love; 
Make them humble, zealous, wise, 
Strife to shun, and good devise. 


4, When their earthly work is done, 
When the crown of life is won, 
Ever in Thy house on high, 

May they serve beneath Thine eye. 


G. B. IDE 
1488.* Ils. 
1, Wuey torn is the bosom by sorrow or care, 
Be it ever so simple, there’s Bodiag like 
_ prayer, 


Tt comforts, it softens, subdues, yet sustains, | 


Bids hope rise exulting, and passion restrains; 
Prayer, prayer, O sweet prayer, 
Be it ever so simple, there’s poe like 
prayer. 


2. When far from the friends that are dearest| 


we part, 
What fond recollections still Giagt the heart! 
_ Past scenes and enjoyments live painfully 


there; 
_ And restless we languish, till pepe comes 


en earthly delusions would lead us astray 
spars owen or sin’s treacherous way, 


To Thy waiting flock be - low. 


How strong the enchantment, how fatal the 
snaro | 

But, looking to Jesus, we conquer by prayer. 
Prayer, &e. 


. While strangers to prayer, we are strangers 


to bliss, 
The world has no refuge, no solace, like this; 
And till we the seraph’s full ecstasy share, 
Our chalice of joy must be guarded by prayer. 
Prayer, &e. ‘ 
MISS LUTTON. 


1489.+ LM, 


. Loox from Thy sphere of endless day, 


O God of mercy and of might! 
In pity look on those who stray, 
Benighted, in this land of light. 


. In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 


In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
How many of the sons of men 
Hear not the message sent from Thee ? 


. Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 


The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A. scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. 


. Send them Thy mighty word to speak, 


Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 
To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
And bind and heal the broken heart. 


. Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 


That make us sadden as we gaze, 


' Shall grow with living waters green, 


And lift to Heayen the voice of praise. 
We-U, BRYANT. 
Tune, Rottanp, p. 458, 
4 # 


1. Go forth 
2. Go, tell 


on wings of 
the sin - ful, 


= : 
faith and prayer, Ye pa - ges, bright with love; 
care - less soul 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 


The warn - ing God has given; 


Though mute, the joy - ful 
Go, make the wound-ed 


1499. CM. 


3. Go to the rude, the dark, the poor, 

That live estranged from God ;— 

Bid them the pearl of price secure, 
Bought with a Sayiour’s blood. 


4, O Jesus, Friend of dying men, 
Thy presence we implore ; 
Without Thy blessing all is vain ; 
Be with us evermore. 


1491. (CM. 


1. But who shall see the glorious day, 
When, throned on Zion’s brow, 

The Lord shall rend that veil away 
Which binds the nations now? 


HASTINGS. 


2. When earth no more beneath the fear 
Of His rebuke shall lie,— 
When pain shall cease, and every tear 
Be wiped from every eye,— 


3. Then, Judah, thou no more shalt mourr 
Beneath the heathen’s chain ; 
Thy days of splendor shall return, 
And all be new again. 


4. The fount of life shall then be quaffed 
In peace by all who come, 

And every wind that blows shall waft 
Some long-lost exile home. 


1492. 0M. 


1. Tue day has dawned, Jehovah comes, 
To crush oppression's rod, 


MOORE, 


tid - ings bear 
spi - rit whole, With heals ing balm from a 


Sal - va - tion from a - bove. 
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. Let charity, haemo. F 


. Then every odlor, every dime, 


Now Ethiopia soon shall stretch 
Her hands to Thee,O God. 


Where’er the sun doth rise or set, 
Or spreads his beauteous ray, 

May Freedom witli her loi el, 
Hurl Slavery away. 

ty Lavy : ; 


And every smiling gr: on 
In golden links of brotherhood 
- Unite the human rave, 


. Tyrants no more shall lift the scourge, 


Nor captives drag the chain; 
Millions, beatified, shall bless tr 
The dear ‘Redeemer's:reignt 


Shall in His worship meet, 
And bring their ee 
An offering at His feet. 


Lord, for those days we 


Unnumbered myrii 
Amen, with joy div 
beens? ch 
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1493, 8. M. 2. And daily shall appear, 
t Tn verdure, beauty, strength, 
1 Lazorers of Christ, arise ! The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And gird you for the toil; And the full corn, at length. 


The dew of promise from the skies 


per rae chcers tho soil 3. Thou canst not toil in vain; 


Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 


2. Go where the sick recline, Shall foster and mature the grain 
Where mourning hearts deplore ; For garners in the sky. 

And where the sons of sorrow pine, 
Dispense your hallowed lore. 


4, Thence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven cry, ‘‘ Harvest home!” 
MONTGOMERY. 


3. Urge, with a tender zeal, 
The erring child along, 
Where peaceful congregations kneel, 
And pious teachers throng. 


4, Be faith, which looks above ¢ 
With ‘prayer, your constant guest ; 1495. 8. M. 
And wrap the Saviour's changeless love, 


A mantle, round your breast. 1. Iv all my ways, O God, 
I would acknowledge Thee, 


And seek to keep my heart and house 


5. So shall you share the wealth From all pollution free. 


That earth may ne’er despoil, 
And the blest gospel’s saving health 


paw rod arduous toil. 2. Where’er I have a tent, 
_ L, H, SIGOURNEY. An altar will I raise; 
Ye : And thither my oblations bring 
: Of humble prayer and praise. 


1494, §. M. 


1. Sow inthe. morn thy seed; 3. Could I my wish obtain, 

aa At eve hold not thy hand; f My household, Lord, should be 

' doxbt andar gi hoa no hee Devoted to Thyself alone, a paca) 
_ Bros it o'er ee) A nursery forThee © 
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LEXINGTON. 7s & 6s, Western Melody. 
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1496, 7s & 6s, 4, From east, and west, and. ead | 


f 
1. From yonder Rocky Mountains, ae reedom wed homey 
With summits white and cold, And bring the plague of Rome; 
From California’s fountains, From every south savanna, 
That pour down virgin gold; Where nature smiles go. fair, 5 
From every western prairie, They beg us plant the banner, +7 


From every mystic mound, Tnmanuel’s banner. ‘iietel 
They cal! on us to carry i! 


The gospel’s joyful sound. 5. O1 shall we closélour bosoms, 
2. From Oregon benighted ' While every breath ’s a ieee 
Yet tinged with Tmorning light, While brothers drop like Nsom, 


From fertile Utah, lighted And there for ever die? _ 
With radiance worse than night; Oh! Christian, rest not, sle 

From Aztec hill and valley, But pray, and toil, 
Just snatched away from Rome, Till those who 're wee 

They. bid us rally, rally, 
And to the reseue come. 


3. From western realms unbounded, 


Of forest, prairie, grove, We tell léecain WO! 
Where yet ‘the war-whoop ’s sounded, 

And only red men rove, Each effort that 
A shriek of woe comes flying i 


On every breath of air, And every 
Come, Christian, come ! we're dying, - > eeidaray 
We're sinking i in despair. 
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1497.  6s,* 


1. Frvne to the heedless winds, 
Or on the waters cast, 
Their ashes sha!l be watched, 
And gathered at the last: 
And from that scattered dust, 
Around us and abroad, 
‘Shall spring a plenteous seed 
-_ Of witnesses for God. 


2. Jesus hath now received 
+ __ Their latest, living breath ; 
: Yet vain is Satan’s boast 
Of victory in their death : 
Still, still, though dead, they speak, 
‘And, triumph-tongued, proclaim 
To many a wakening land 
The one availing Name. 


ane < 
; a LUTHER. 
toe 


é f 1498. Ts &6s.t 
Fa 1. Our country’ 8 voice is pleading, 


Ye men of God, arise! 
His providence is ‘leading, 
é The land before you lies; 
by Day-gleams are o’er it brightening, 
(bs And promise clothes the soil; 
_- ‘Wide fields for harvest whitening, 
___ Invite the reaper’s toil. 


a. 


, 2. Go where the waves are breaking, 
“On California’s shore, 
+ . Christ's precious gospel taking, 
ty: _. More rich than golden ore; 
4 .On Alleghany’s mountains, 
Through all the Western Vale, 
re Beside Missouri's fountains, 
; earse the wondrous tale. 
~ 7 , 
3 Where saaunes flowers are blooming, 
, Plant Sharo 


Great Author of salvation, 
Haste, haste the glorious day, 
‘When we, a ransomed nation, 
Thy sceptre shall obey. 
MRS. G. W. ANDERSON. 


1499. 7s & 6s. 


1. Go preach the blest salvation 

To every sinful race, 

And bid each guilty nation 
Accept the Saviour’s grace; 

But bear—O quickly bear it 
Where thronging millions roam, 

And bid them freely share it, 
Who dwell with us at home. 


2.- Where blooms the broad savanna, 

Where mighty waters roll, 

There let the gospel banner 
Beam hope on every soul ; 

Go where the west is teeming, 
And yet behold they come ! 

The richest fields are gleaming 
Jor those who reap at home! 


3. Our children there are dwelling, 

Neglected and astray, 

Whose hearts are often swelling 
To learn of Zion’s way. 

Bear, bear to them the treasure, 
And bid the exiles come; 

There is no sweeter pleasure 
Than preaching Christ at home, 


4. Let not the glowing distance 

Withdraw the anxious view, 

From those who ask assistance, 
And claim a kindred’s due ; 

Go preach the blest salvation, 
Wherever man may roam, 

Wer seeking first the station 
Of preaching Christ at home. ~ 

NEY DYER, 


Far. 


Doxey, “'s & tot 
To Thee be ld for ever, a 
Thou glorious King of shige: . 
Thy wondrous love and favor 


We veri pesbitie, ‘Th gic 
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_ Hach ransomed spirit sings; hae 
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CHURCH HILL, 83 &7s. (Double.) 


4st t!me, 


v 
Where the wild-er- ness is ly - ing, 
West-ward in the de -sert ery - ing, 
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1500. &% & 7s, 


2. Westward still, O Lord, in glory, 

Be Thy banner cross unfurled, 

Till from vale and mountain hoary 
Rolls the anthem round the world. 

Reign, O reign, o’er every nation, 
Reign, Redeemer, Father, King ; : 

And with songs of Thy salvation 
Let the wide creation ring. 


NASON’S COLL. 


1501. & & 7s, 


1. Sons of day! Arise from slumbers, 
Forthe sluggish night is gone; 
Swell the Saviour’s marshaled numbers, 
Marching where He leadeth on: 
Soldiers of the cross, appointed, 
Listed fur the glorious war, 
In the name of God’s Anointed, 
Spread your victories afar. 
‘2, Bid the trumpet of redemption, 
Greet our country’s farthest shore ; 
Boldly claim our Lord’s preémption, 
For the agonies He bore. 
On the prairie and the mountain, 
In the valley rich and fair, 


By the river and the fountain, 
Plant the Rose of Sharon there, 


3. Where the infant city’s founded, 


Where the hamlet dots the plain; 

Let the Gospel-call be Be M 
Let the church a foothold gain. _ 

So shall Error be supplanted, ny 
So shall Truth her vanguard keep, 


So shall temple-homes be re, 
To the Shepherd’s wandering sheep. 


. Breathe upon us, mighty Spirit ! 


Arm our Israel for the strife ; 
Let us all from Thee inherit we 

Power, prevailing through Thy tif, ; 
Faith, and prayer, and alms 

Fill our land with light divine, — 
Whose reflected beams, far flowing, 


Round a sin-dark world shall siting, 
5. O how bright, from death awe ee 
Shine the Te tats 
Gloriously from Jesus 


Crowns of endless life 
Farewell, ‘fears and self-de 
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1502, 1. M. 


1. THE countless multitude on high, 
Who tune their songs to Jesus’ name, 
All merit of their own deny, 
And Jesus’ worth alone proclaim. 


2. Firm, on the ground of sovereign grace, 
_ They stand before Jehovah's throne; 
The only song in that blest place 

Is, ‘Thou art worthy, Thou alone.” 


3. With spotless robes of purest white, 
And branches of triumphal palm, 

They shout, with transports of delight, 
The ceaseless, universal psalm,— 


4, “Salvation’s glory all be paid 
To Him who sits upon the throne, 


And to the Lamb, whose blood was shed ; 


Thou, Thou art worthy, Thou alone.” 


PERCY CHAPEL, COLL, 


1503. 1. M. 


1. O Brest are they whom God hath callea 
To shine as radiant stars above; 
The sons of light, the heirs of bliss, 
The tenants of a world of love. 


2. No sorrow wrings the bitter tear 
Of anguish from the pilgrim’s eye; 
No wearying toil—no anxious fear— 
The conqueror never more shall die. 
3. No fierce disease, no chilling blast 
_ Shall e’er that better land invade; 


Faith’s visions there shall change to sight, | © 


And glory o’er the scene be shed. 


* ‘ & 0 glorious world! in vain we strive 


RLS Sppgeed a glimpse of joy'so high ; 
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Nor thought can reach, nor words describe 
The scene that lies beyond the sky. 


5. With ardent zeal our souls are fired, 


To pass beyond afiliction’s rod, 
The crown of endless life to win, 
And reach the paradise of God. 
8. F. SMITH. 


1504.* (¢.M. 


. SWEET land of rest! for thee I sigh: 


“ When will the moment come, 
When I shall lay my armor by, 
And dwell with Christ at home. 


. No tranquil joys on earth I know— 


No peaceful sheltering dome: 
This world’s a wilderness of woe— 
This world is not my home. 


. To Jesus Christ I sought for rest ; 


He bade me cease to roam, 
But fly for succor to His breast, 
And He'd conduct me home. 


. Weary of wandering round and round 


This vale of sin and gloom, 
I long to leave th’ unhallowed ground, 
And dwell with Christ at home. 


Doxology. 1. M. 


Tuus angels sung, and thus sing we: 
To God on high all glory be; 
Let Him on earth His peace bestow, 
And unto men His favor show. 
GEORGE WITHER. 


* Sing to Mr. Hones, p- 452. 
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1505. 8s, & 7s, 


. We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our distant home discerning ; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning— 
for oh! we, &e. 


to 


3. Should coming days be cold and dark, 
We need not cease our singing ; 
That perfect rest nought can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing. 
For oh! we, &. 


4, Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 
Each chord on earth to sever, 
Our King says, come, and there’s our home, 
For ever, oh! for ever! 
For oh! we, &e. 


1506. 1. M.* 


. Great God! now condescend to bless 
Our tender offspring with Thy grace; 


* Sing to Lovvan, p. 462. 


i 


. Fatuer of all, before Thy throne, 


. "Tis not for wealth, or joys 


yp - 
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 - 


While in the slippery path of youth, 
Direct their footsteps, God of a 


. To holiness their hearts incline ; 


O Saviour! let those hearts be Thine ; 

Their wayward spirits raise aboye 

This world’s meres God of love. — 
_ENG. BAP. Golds 


1507, L. M* 


wees ' 
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Grateful but anxious parents b 
Look in paternal merey down, — 
And yield the boon we ask hee now. 
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Or life prolonged, we 
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LEONI. 6s, 83 & 4s, : Jewish Melody. 
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1508. Gis, 88 & ds. On Zion’s sacred height, 
ae ; His kingdom still maintains, 
2. Though nature’s strength decay, And glorious with His saints in lighs 
And death and hell withstand, ; : For ever reigns. 


To Canaan’s bounds I urge my WAY, 
At his command: » 


The watery deep I pass, 2 _| 5. He keeps His own secure; 
With Jesus in my view, He guards them by His side ; 
And through the howling wilderness Arrays in garments white and pure 
My way pursue. $ His spotless bride ; 
; ; With streams of sacred bliss, 
San With groves of living joys 
3. The goodly land I see, oe oe oye 
: _ With peace and plenty blest ; bi he koa Paradise, 
| The land of sacred liberty” © SULt SOEBAYG: 
And endless rest: 


~ There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound, 

_ And trees of life for ever grow, 

| With Nas x! mice a 


6. Before the great Three-One 
They all exulting stand, _ 
And tell the wonders He hath done 
Through all their land: 
The listening spheres attend, 
And swell the growing fame, 
And sing, in songs which never end, — a 
1 The wondrous Name, Suart a 
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1509. C. M. 


2. O, let Thine unction on him rest, 
Thy grace his soul renew, 

And write within his tender breast 
Thy name and nature too. 


. If Thou should’st quickly end his days, 
His place with Thee prepare; 
Or, if Thou lengthen out his race, 
Continue still Thy care. 


Thy faithful servant may he prove, 
Girded with truth divine; 
A sharer in Thy dying love, 
A follower of Thine. 
ENG. BAP. COL. 


1510. ©. M. 


. By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
How fair the lily grows! 

How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! 


. Lo! such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod, 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 


. By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 


4, And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man’s maturer age 

Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power 
And stormy passion’s rage. 
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. O Thou who givest life and breath, 
We seek Thy grace alone, 

Tn childhood, manhood, age and” wastes 
To keep us still Thine own. 


With all-engaging charms; 
Hark! how He calls the tender lambs, 


And folds them in His arms! ak 
. “Permit them to approach,” He cries, 


‘Nor scorn their humble name ; 
“For ’twas to bless such souls as these 
“The Lord of angels came.” — 


. We bring them, Lord, by F thin 


And yield them up to 


* With humble trust that we are Thine, 


Thine let our offspring be. 


1582, Cas 


. “Forprp them not,” the Saviour ried, 


“But suffer them to come ;” 
Ah, then maternal tears were dried, 
‘And unbelief was dumb, — ard 


. Lord, we believe, and we obey; i has t 


We bring them at Thy word; 


Be Thou our children’s strength and stay, 


Their portion and reward. ii 


1513. GM, 


Wuen soon or late we 


A family in he 
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. SEE Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand, ~ 
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8. From the youth of our country shall armies Shall in a genial harvest rise ; 
arise, — . And children gathered home to God 
The gospel of peace to proclaim; Be their bright honor in the skies. 

} 
O’er a ey ae the seas the glad message| 5 oy, appy they whose weekly toil 
7 


, Prepares fresh gems in heaven to shine; 
Bhall re-echo; Immanuel’s name, Such wealth no earthly ill can spoil, 
4. Wake, parents in Israel! O, wrestle and pray Nor make its priceless worth decline. 
at grace to our youth may be given; 
For the hands that in faith are uplifted to-day| 4. O happy they who, early taught 


Shall prevail with our Father in heaven. To give their hearts, O Lord, to Thee, 
ENG. BAP, COL. Bind budding life and opening ‘thought 
“151 5* L. M To life's great end—eternity. 
1. As fades the light of closing day, _ | 5. When earth, and years, and life are passed, 
As earth’s fair flowerets shut at even ; And heaven shall yield its long reward, 
Sy So they from our paths away Gather our little flock at last 
} _ Wie, our infant feet-to heaven. - To be for ever with the Lord. 


* Sing to Louvany p. 462, Sui ke 8, F, SMITH, 
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1516," 7s, 


2. Wuo are they whose little feet, 

Pacing life’s dark journey through, 

Now have reach’d that heavenly seat, 
They had ever kept in view ? 

*[, from Greenland’s frozen land ;” 
“T from India’s sultry plain ;” 

“T, from Afric’s barren sand ;” 
“T, from islands of the main.” 


3. © All our earthly journey past, 

Every tear and pain gone by, 

Here together met at last, 
At the portal of the sky! 

Each the welcome ‘Come’ awaits, 
Conquerors over death and sin !” 

Lift your heads, ye golden gates! 
Let the little travelers in! 

EDMESTON. 


1517, CM 


. Sing to the Lord the children’s hymn, 
His gentle love declare, 
Who bends amid the Cherubim, 
To hear the children’s prayer! 


_ 


2, He at a mother’s breast was fed 
Though God's own son was He, 
He Jearn’d the first small words He said 
At a meek mother’s knee. 


3. He held us to His mighty breast 
The children of the earth; 


* Sing to MpTRopoLis, p, 396, 
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He lifted up His hands and blessed . | 
The babes of human birth. v 


4, So shall He be to us, our God, : 

Our gracious Saviour too; ; 

The scenes we tread His footsteps tod, ; 
The paths of youth He knew!" 


5. Lo, from the stars His face willtumm 

On us pee te mild ; PE aid 

The angels of His presence yearn : 
To bless the little chilly, na ie 


6. Sing to the Lord.the children’s ace 
His gentle love declare, 
Who bends amid the Seraphim, 
To hear the children’s prayer! 


1518, bi 


1. Lord assist us by Thy 
To instruct our infant peel 
Grant us wisdom from ‘Tove! 
Fill us with a Saviour’s I 


se 


3; ag tig 8 teach them, day by d 
In the house and by the way, — 

When they rise, and when 

Till Thy truth shall make then 


3. Gracious Saviour, 
We commit them to “ 
Be their rg get 
Bring them to Thy bl le 


DOXOLOGIES. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


1 LM. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 


2. LM. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow! 
Praise Him, all creatures here below! 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


3. LM. Double, 


1. Wortuy the Lamb of boundless sway,— 


In earth and heaven the Lord of all! 
Let all the powers of earth obey, 
And low before His footstool fall. 


2. Higher—still higher swell the strain; 


Creation’s voice the note prolong! 


- Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign: 


Let hallelujahs crown the song. 


4, L. M 


Aut glory while the ages run 

Be to the Father, and the Son 

Who rose from death; the same to Thee, 
“O Holy Ghost, eternally. 


' 


5 LM 


PRAISE to the Father, with the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One; 
As ever was in ages past, 

- And shall be so while ages last. 


6 GM 


Let God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, | 
ere there are works to make Him 
_ known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 


1 OM 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
OPE ant te on is now, 
ne shall be evermore. i 


8 0. M. 


To God the Father glory be, 
And to His only Son; 

The same, O Holy Ghost! to Thee, 
While ceaseless ages run. 


% OM 


Ty hope to join th’ angelic host, 
And all the ransomed throng, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
We raise the grateful song. 


10. OM. 


Tov art the first, and Thou the last; 
Time centers all in Thee, 

The Almighty God who was, and is, 
And evermore shall be. 


To Thee let every tongue be praiso 
And every heart be love; 

All grateful honors paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above. 


11, C. M, 


WE raise our shouts, O God, to Thee, 
And send them to Thy throne ; 

All glory to th’ united Three, 
The undivided One. 

Hosanna! let the earth and skies 
Repeat the joyful sound ; 

Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the yoice 
In. one eternal round. 


12, Ne NM. 


1. YE angels round the throne, 


And saints that dwell below, 
Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit, too. 


13, I M. 


To God the Father’s throne — 
Your highest honors raise; 
Glory toGod the Son; 
To God the Spirit, praise; hd hg. 
With all our powers, Eternal | ia AR 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 
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14, 7%. 


Srv@ we to our God above 

Praise eternal as His love; 

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


15. 7s, 


PRAISE the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 

As through countless ages past, 
Eyermore his praise shall last. 


16. LPM. 


Now to the great and sacred Three, 
The Father, Son and Spirit, be 
Eternal praise and glory given— 
Through all the worlds where God is 
known, 
By all the angels near the throne, 
And all the saints in earth and heaven. 


17. OPM 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, - 
Be praise aniid the heavenly host, 
And in the church below; 
From whom all creatures draw their breath, 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow, 


18. 8s & 7%, 


PRAISE the Father, earth, and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 

As it was, and is, be given, 

Glory through eternal days. 


19, & & 7s. 


Praise the God of all creation, 
Praise the Father’s boundless love; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 
Praise the Spirit from above: 
Praise the fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give. 


20. 63 & 4s. 


To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises be;- 
Hence evermore; 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore, 
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21. 7s & 6s, 


To Thee be praise for ever, 
Thou glorious King of kings: 
Thy wondrous love and favor 
Hach ransomed spirit sings: 
We'll celebrate Thy glory, 
With all Thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of Thy redeeming love. 


22, 88, 7s & 4s, 


Great Jehovah, we adore Thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne ; . 
Endless praises. ‘ 
To Jehovah, Three in One. , 


23. 8s, 78 & 4s, 


Farner, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Thou, the God whom we pa te 
May we all thy love inherit, 
To thine image us restore, 
Vast Eternal! ” 
Praises to Thee evermore, 


24, i kt 


By angels in heaven 
Of every degree, Py 
And saints upon earth, = 
All praise be addressed : 
To God in three persons— 
One God ever-blessed: 
As hath been, and now is, 
And always shall be. 


25, Us, - a i z 
O FaTHEr Almighty, to theo be 


addressed, 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever bless’d, 
All glory and worship, from earth and from — 


heaven, 
As was, and is now, and eball ever be given, 
i) ¥ ‘4 
cu 
26. & & 7s, a ae 


1. May the grace of Christ 
And the Father's 


Rest upon us 


2. Thus may we abide 
With each other, 
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HOMEWARD BOUND. 


1 | Out on an o - cean all bound-less weride, We’re iinewak é 
Tossed on the waves of a rough, rest - less tide, .We’re pamper te &e. 
2 Wild-ly the stormsweepsus on as it roars, We’re homeward bound, _ 
*( Look! yon-der lie the bright, heay-en - * shores, ‘We're homeward, 
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home-ward bound. Far from the safe, qui- et  har- ve rode, ; 
home - ward bound; Stead- y, O  pi- lot! stand firm at the be oe 


an ee NS Nd eee ee be* 
(oe eee 
See ee Se pees ee 
| iy) 0 i 
Seek- ing our Fa-ther’s ce - les - tial 0 - bide 
Stead - y! we soon shall. out-weath-er the gale, ~ 


which on us each he bestowed, We're homeward bound, home 
fly ‘neath the loud creak-ing sail, We're homeward bound, homew 
ay poay By 


8. Down the horizon the earth ra a 4. Into the _harbor of 
We’re homeward bound; . 

Joyful, O comrades! no sighing or tears, 
We're homeward bound 2 

Listen ! be music comes soft er the 
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